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:TO THE 


K \EADER: 


Courteous Reader ; 


FN OY E do here preſent he] 
uh Z with a Choice Colletti-. z 
Frey on of Wit and _4 y 
 muty, many of which © 
ere obtained with much diffi 
i ata(, _—_— Rave 4 3 
A 2 ſk J 


F x "In = Wouker. 
'F is Compoſed ſo as to pleaſe. all 

E Bedi, Ages, andC onſlitu- 

| trons of either Sexes, and is now 


3 (hpperres. 
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A Rapſody. 
OW I confeſs-Iam in love, 

Though I did think I never could, 
But "tis with one dropt from above, 
W holc nature's made of better mould: 

2 90 fair, ſo good, ſo all divine, 

I'd quit the world'to make her mine. 


ave you not {cen the Stars retreat 

EWhen So! ſalutcs our Hemiſphear, 

* WSo ſhrink the Beautics, called great, 

* When ſweet Roſela doth appear z 
EWere ſhe as other women are, 

"MI hould not love, nor yet deſpair. 


But I could never wear a mind 
Willing to ffoop to commen Faces, 
ENor confidenge.enough catr find 
0 aim/at one ſo fullat Graces z 
Fortune aud Nature did agree, 
No woman ſhould be wed by me. 
: A3 Mirth 


Merry Drolleris, 


T” 


Mirth in Sorrow. 


E merry with Sorrow : why are you ſo ſad ? 
= Let ſome mirth be found to make your hcar 
f troubles afflict thee, lament not therefore; (glad 
For all men are ſubje& toſarrows full fore. 
Though grief he to night,yet joy comes to morrow 
And therefore, I pray you, be merry with ſorrow, 


With what grief ſoeyex a man be affliced, 
Unto'over-much forrow he not thou addicted, 
For a ſorrowtul heart, the wiſe-man doth ſay, 
Doth dry up the bones, and the body decay ; 
And theretore, I ſay, both evening and morrouy, 
In all thy atflictions be merry with ſorrow. 


Haſt thou been a rich man, and now art thou poor? 

Be merry with ſorrow, and paſs not therefore; 

For riches have wings to fly when they Juſt, 

Both to thee, and from thee, as God hath diſcuſt; 
And therefore I ſay, &+. 


Art thou pinched with poverty, ſickneſs, or need? 
Be merry with ſorrow, the better to ſpecd: 
For God is the God of the poor and oppreſſed, 
Commit thy cauſe to him, and it ſhall be xedreſled 1 
And therefore I ſay, ec. P 
| Art 


| 


Complete. 7 


xt thou cloſe in Priſon, and locked up faſt ? 
hatfocver thy faults be, a God ftilt thouhaft: 
dclieve, ſerve, and fear him, thou thalt never lack, 
f that thou wilt caſt thy cares on his back ; 

And therefore I ſay, &c. 


\rt thou a Miniſter the people to teach, 

nd doſi thou ſtudy good words, for to Preach, 

\nd for thy labour dolt thou ſuſtain blame?, ,. 
Se merry with ſorrow, and.ſhriok not tor ſhame 
Such perſons, I ſay, both eveuing and morrow, 
Ought ſtill to rejoyce, and be merry with ſorrow. 


aſt thou enemies, abroad, that {ck for.thy. life, 

Dr haft thou at home, a ſhrew to thy wife ? 

Such ſorrows, indeed, doth a number moleft, 

Thoſe that be cumbred can.tell their talc beſt, 

For they do ſuſtain many a ſowre good-morrow, 
But yet Icould wiſh them to be merry with ſorrow. 


y\, 


39d make us all merry. in Chriſt our Redeemer z 
od ſave merry Eng/aud & our Good King for ever, 
od grant him long years, and many to raign 

is word and his Goſpel now ſtill to maintain: 

And thoſe that do ſeek to procure his ſorrow,(row. 
God (cnd them ſhort lives, not to live till to mor- 


Rn 
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A Catch, 
Marillis told her fwain, 
Amarillis told her ſwain, 
| That i1leve heſhould be plain, 
'And not think-to deceiveher,- 
Still teprotefted on his truth, * 
"Phathe would never leave her. 


If thoy doſt keep thy vow quoth ſhee, 
It thou doft keep thy vow quoth ſhce, 
And that now ne'er doſt leave me, 

« There's neyer'a ſwaiqinal! this Plain, 

F That ever ſhall come' near thee, © 

| 4 For Garlandsand Embroidered Scrips, 


For] do love thee dearly, 


But Colin if thou change thy love, 
But Calinif thou change thy love, 
A Tigris then Vletothe prove, 
Ifere thou doſt come near mez 
Amarillis fear not'thar, 
* For Ido lovethee dearly. 


Cortlete 


_— 


The HedGors mw the Vintner. 


All for the Maſter, O! this is fine, ( wind 
For you that-have Londoyx's brave Liquors of 
For us the'Cocks of the Hedtors 
Wine wherein Flies weredrown'd the laſt Summer 3 
- Hangt let it pals, hexe'sa Glafs jn a Rummer,.. 
Hang t let i it, ec. 


——_——W___ 


Rog HeQtors we arc of L»4on, New Troy, 
ill us more wine: Hark here, Sirrah Boy, 
Speak in the Dolphin, ſpeak in the Swan, 
Drawer Anon Sir, Anon. 
; Ralph,Geopgeſpeak i in the Star, 
The Reckoning's unpaid; wel pay at the Bar, 
The Reckoning's unpaid, &c- 


A Quart of Clarret in the Myrre ſcore ; 

The HeCtors are Ranting, Tom ſhut the door 3 

A Skirmiſh begins, beware pates and ſhins, 

The Piſs-pots are dawn,the candles are out, 

The Glaffes are broken and the pots flics about. 

Ralpb, Ralph, ſpeak in the Chequer. By-and by 

Robin is wounded, and the HeCtors doflic, . 

Call for the Conſtable, let in the Watch, (match, 
The Hedors -of H»lborn ſhall meet "wth cheir 


. The Hectors, &e. 


ar 


\- TO Merry Deelleyie, 
At Midmght you bring your juftice among us, 
But all the day long you do us the wrong ; * 
When far Verrinus you brivg us Munduygus': 
Your reckonings are large, yont Bottles ate \mall, 
\ Stil| changing our wine, as faſt as wee call; 
Your Canary has Lime in't, your Clarrct has Stum, 
| Tell the Conſable this, and then let him come, - 
Tell the Conſtable, &c. | 


L — 


The Fovial Lower. 


I % 
Nce was I (ad, till I grew to be mad, 
_ But 111 never be (ad again boys; 
I courtcd a riddle, the fancied a hddle, 


The tune does run ſtill in my brain boys. , 
2 


The Gittarn and the Lute, the Pipe and the Flute 
Are the new Alamode tor the nan-boys 3 

With Piſtol and Dagger the women out-ſwagger 
The blades with the Muff and the Fan boys. 


All the Town is run 87 ae the Hetors do pad, 
Beſides their falſe Dice and the flux boys: 

The new-formed Cheats with their acts and debirtes 
Have brought the old to a demur boys. 


Men ſtand upon thorns to pull out their horns, 
And to cuckold themlelves in grain boys ; 
| | Whon 


Lowplete. tr 
When to wear 'um before, does muke their heads 
But behind they do ſuffer no pain boys. (ſore, 


G- 
The Proteſtant, Presbyter, Papiſt, and Prefter Fohn, 
Are much diſcontented wee fee boys: 
For all their Religign no: Mahomets Pidgeon 
Can make *um be madder then we hoys. 
6 


There is a mad fellow clad alwaics in yellow ; 
And ſomewhat his noſe is blew boysz 

He cheated the divel, which was very eyil 

To him, and to all of his crew boys. 


But now he intends to make eycn amends 
By wearing a crown of thorns boys; 
For him that is gone, but before it he one 
We ſhall his humility (corn boys, 

8 


For all our new Peersare turn'd out with Jeers, 
The new Gentlemen Lords are trapan'd bayes; 
Since the King,& no King, would pretend to a thing, 
Which the Commons won't underſtand boyes. 


I. ' 
And whilſt weare thus mad, my Princeſs is glad 
Tolaugh at the World, and at me boyes, 
"Cauſe I can't apprehend what her colour command, 
Butt 15 not my (clf youſec boyes. 


Merdike. 


& oa * Merry Drollerie, 
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L Mardike. "THE S 
F TA/= firſt Mardike was made a Prey, 
# "Dwas Canrea carried the Fort away, 
© And do not loſe your Valorous Prize 
By ſtaring in your Miftris eyes, 
But put off your Petticoat-Parley, 
Fame and Honour are covered early; 
Potting and ſotting, 
And1lgughing,and quaffing of Canary 
Will make good fouldiers miſcarry, 
And ne er travel for a'true renown; ' 
And turn to your marſhall Mitftris, 


' Fair Minerva the ſouldiers fifter is; | 
Calling, and falling, and cutting, - 
And flaſhing ot wounds Sir, 
With turning, and burning, of Towns,arc 
- High ſices unto a States mans throne. 


Let bold Be!l-7's Brewer frown, 
And his Tun ſhall o'er flow the Town , 
E- Orgive a Cobtcr (word and State, 
> Anda Tinker ſhall trapan' the State, 

- Such fortunate Foes as theſe be , 

Turned the Crown to a Croſs at Naſeby; 
Father and Mother, and Siftcr 
And Brother confounded, 
With 


Complete. 
ith many good families wounded 
By a terrible turn of Stare 5: -- 
Such plentiful power the ſword has, 
And (o little of late the word has; 
He that cankill a man, 
Thunder, and:plunder preciſcly; 
It's he is the man. that does wiſCly, . 
And may climbe to a Cliair of State. . 


[tis the {word that doth order all, 

Makes Peaſants riſe, and:Princes fall ; 

All Syllogiſtns in vain are ſpilt 

No Logick like a basket hilt ; 

It handles 'um joint, by joint Sir, 3s 

And doth nimbly come to the point Sir, + 
Thrilling, and drillag,. 1 
And killing, and ſpilling. profoundly, 

Untill thedeſpiter on ground lye, . ''. 


And hath ne'er a word to ſay, pp - 

Unle(s:it be-Quarter,Quarterz | 

Truth a” 2 Carter, | 08 
Whipping, and ſtripping; In 
And 4 2-05 and ſtripping Evaſions ; -. | 

Doth conquer the power of perſwahons, . 04 

Ariftozle has loſt the day. | 


The Gown and Chain cannot compare _ 
With Red-coat and his Bandeliess | 
The Muſquets gave Saint Paxls the lurch, 


” 14 = Drolledie, 

| Andbeat the canons from the Church, 
The pious Epiſcopal Gown too3 

Taro, Tantaro,.,Tantayo, 

3  Tantaro, the trumpet. . - 

* Hath blown away Babylons rampart, 
And Cathedialsbegin totrack, | 
Your Councellors areflneck durnb-too3 

Dub a dub, dub a dub, ci; 
| Dub a dub dub.an alaruth, | 
Each Corporal now.canout-dare! um, 
Learncd Littleton how goes track. . 


Then ſince the Sword bright doth ſhitis 
Let's leave our Wenches and:gur Wines 
We'll follow Fate where ere ſhe runs, {101 
And turn our pots and pipes t0 g 7." 
We will march about "= 44 2; SY | | 
Huffing, and Paifing, bo 
And ſnuffing, and call ing the! uniahd, it 
Whoſe brows have been dyed +4 T tatn- IM wy 
-  Well-got fame isa Warriors: witez, 
The Dtrawerſhiall be a -Diruanner, 
; wel be Generalsali next farmers 


Pointing, and jointing, 


And hilting and tilting like brave boys J 


We ſhall have gold or agrautbays, 
There's an end of a Souldiarslite. | 


 Completec: ; 


SID) Dita 1 


A merry Song. 


Fall the Crafts that I do know, 

That inthe Earth may be, _ | 
Threſhing is one of the wearielt trades \, 
That belongs to husbandry.. "ga 


Upona time there was a poor tan, 

I ſwear by fweet Saint Ann, - 

And he had a witegnd ſeyen childzeng 
And other goods had he none. 


As he was 4 walking on the way, : 
Hard by a Forreſt fide, * * © | 
There met him the divel, that Griſt "Y 


This poor mart to'abide.** 


All bail, all haif, then quoth the divet, . 

I am glad to have met with'thee;, 

What 15 thy þuſineſs in this ; Country 

Thou gotſt ſo haſtily? - | 
< marr 


I have a wife and, ſeven children , _ the poor 
And other goods have T — -_——_— 

And Iam to the Market going / tons? 
To ſetely thetn fotnerhingfhore, oo 
B -| 0:19: 1a 


. Tow 174 


i3 Merry Dioberic, 
Wilt thou be my ſervant, quoth the divel, 
' And ſerve melor ſeven year, 


And thou ſhalt avert, and FOxn cnough., 
And all things atthy defire. 


What ſhall be ny "ee 6 Foot the popr | mah fp 


I am loth to hea hear ay bath 
Thou ſhalt bring a iſ tintorhis Fo melt," 


That I cannot tell his name. 


Tfthou doſt not bing | me eluch abeaſt, 
The name that Icannot tell, 

Then both thy body and thy op]... 
Shall go with me to hell. 


Indentures and Cortiaits BR mac 
And ſealed by nd LET 
The poo 


And when tht ke carne  hothe again, ww | | 
Corn and Cong he hadanon: - 6 
O this was ſome Lord, then quoth thePogs man,... 


Forto believe upon, 


Ais* ne atbcurs dwelling round about, 3 wy : | 
They marvelled very auch: _... BA 
They thought he had Either xobb' d orkiple”” 


Hepas become fo nich, 


Contfplete:-\. =—_ 19 
But whieri the ſeth years was near oxph 6, 
And almoſt at an end, 


He made his moan unto his wiſe , | Ay x 
Which was his own dear freind; » A 


What aile you, what aile you, iusband; cq—_—_ ſez? 
What ailes you (o ſad tobe?. 1111 9: ” 
You had want'to be opcofthe: 1nerticſt men | 

In all the whole Country. bs 19047 2l'T 


1 have made abargain, quoththe poor' wanylg 
I atn loth to bear the blame::. ::: 

I muſt catry the divel a/beaſt tothe Forrefh 7. 
That he caunot tell his 4 | | 


Ifidon'tcatry him fach 2 beaſt , 

The name that he cannot: tell, 4 
Then both ty. body and __ foul! 4.104: 
Matt go with him to hell); /; is 7 7 11 94::9:4% 


-_ a4 $ 


Lic fill, lie (if then,quoth che $ood Willy" 
Lie Kill and ſleepawhile; i! ++. 

And I will bethink the of a thing, 

We will the devil beguil. 


Buy Feathersqnd Lime, thicn quote g90d _— { 
Such as men catch birds/in, 

And I will put offallmy elqaths, 

And roul then over my $hith-!.. . 


Fi He 


$144k. & 


20 Merry -Drollerie, 
He wrapt his wite in Feathers and IE 
_ Tillno place of her was bare, 


He tied a ſtring about her hams, 
And led her tor chapmens ware. 


He led her backwards of all four, 

© Till he came to the Forreſt fide, * 

There met he the:divel,that = Ghod, 

This poor man to abide, :; [ial 
(man, 

f ang hroug) brought thee:the beaſt ,, then'quoth he $487; 

Thy bargain thou canfi:not forſakes; >! 51 1. 


The devil Rood as ſtill as any ſtone, ett 
And his heart began to-quake. 1L'L 47 


What beaſt haſt thoſ brought me, queth the —_ 
His checks they are ſo round ? 

I thought there had'not bzen any _ beaſt . 
Brought up | im all this ground... c 


T have looked Eaſt, I have looked welt, 
I have looked over Lincoln and Lyn, 
But ofall the beaſts that ever 1 law” 

I never ſaw one {o grim. ”. +: 


Where is the mouth of this ſame beaſt? 
His breath is woudrous. ſtrong. 

A little below,quoth the poor man, 
His mouth ſtands all won 


>». Complete; 


That/is a mad mouth, then'quoth the dye), 


Ic has neither cheeks nor chin; - 
Nay has but one eye in his head, 
And his 6ghtis wondrous dim, 


If his mouth had ſtood but overthwart, 
As it ſtands all a-length, 

I would have thought it ſome Whale fiſh 
Was taken by ſome mans ſtrength. 


How many more haſt thuu, quoth the divcl,. 
How many more of this kind ? 

I have ſeven more, then quoth the poor man, 
But I left them all behind, 


If thon haſt ſeven more of theſe beaſts, 
Thetruth to thce I cell, 

Thou halt þeaſts enough to ſcare both me, 
And all the devils in hell, 


Here take thy Indentures and Covenants too, 
I'll have nothing to do with thee; - 
The poor man he went home with his wiſe, 


IN] And they lived full merrily, 


I 


21 
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F Mi 7 | , | ) 354615 
On Drinking, out of Anacrion. - 


He thirſty Earth drinks up the Rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again 

The Plants'fuck inthe Earth, and arc 
With conſtant drinking freſhvand fair. 
The ſea it (elf, (which once would think 
Should'haye but lictleneed to drink,) 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, ' 

So fill'd that they o'reflow thecup, ** 
The bufje Sun, as one would gueſs* © - 
By's drunken fiery tace, no lels 

Drinks up the ſea, and wheu that's dons, 
The Moon and Stars drinks up the Sun. 
They drink, and dance by their own light, 
They drink and Revel all the night 
Nothing in Nature'sfqber found . 

But art eternall health goes yound ; © * 
Fill up the hoale,and ithigh, 
Fill all the glaſfes here : for why 

Should every creature drink but I ? 

Thou man of moralls, tell me why. 


ti. "IR 7 ZAP SEE Mk | 
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The Married Eflate:',, or PT fo 
— Maid. #, aur ; & 


4 Udo Read end rofae: TOI 
Toall thartknow” © _ 
That to marriage eftate do pieph} 5" 

Remcmber your gays, , <a 
In ſeverall ways © ON TIS = ob 
Are troubled with road A: hop 
For he that doth look: ado 
In the married tnansbook; at mts T7 "OY 
And read but his Items all over, 
Shall find them tocomp. '- NT, 
At length to aſurty © hog... 
Shall empty Purſe, Pocket, and Coffer ; * 
In the paſtimes of lave, 
When their labouts do prove, 
And the Fruit beginneth to kick, 
For this, and for that,” 
And I know not for what, 
The woman muſt have, ox be ſick.” 
There's Jem ſet down; 
For a looſe-bodied Gown, : 
In her longing you muſt not deccive her; 
For a Bodkin, a Ring, 
- '' Orthe ether: fine thing, 


* 
na 


24 Merry Drollerie, 


For aWhisk, a ſcarf, ora Beaver, 

©  Deliverd and well, LOS | 
* Who#'tcaunot tell, A068. 

"Ih while the Childe. lies at the Nipple, 

* There's Item for wine, 

Ang Goſſips ſo fine, _- | 

And Sugar to ſweeten their Tippls 8, "ip 
There's Item I hope, | 
For water and ſope, 

There's Item for Fireand Candle, 

For better for woxle, 
There's Hem for Nuiſc, 

The Babe to dreſs and to dandle. A } 
When ſwadled in lap, | , 
There's Jem for Pap, 2 . 

And Lem for Pot, Pan, and Ladle; 
A Corral with Bells, "TIES 

 Whichcuſtom compells, Wh, | 

And Item ten Groats for a Cradle, | | 
With twenty odd knacks,. | K, phy" | 
Which the little "one lacks, SY 

And thus doth thy pleaſure bewray thee ; 

But this is the ſport, | 
In Country and Court, Mk 
Thep let not theſe paltimes betray thee. 


MW, 1 


The Faſbions. 


He Turk in Linnep wraps his head, | 
The Perſian he's in Lawn too ; 

he Ruſh with Gble furs his Cap, 

And change will not bedrawato 

he Spaniard conſtant to his block, 
Che French inconſtant ever, 

But of all the Felts that may he felt 
Give me the Engliſh Beaver. 


The German loves the Cony-Wool, 

The Iriſh mau his ſhag too 3 | 
Some love the rough, and ſome the ſmoothz - + ? 
The Welſh his Monmouth uſe. to Wear, - 1 
And of the ſame will brag too 3 

Some loves the rough, and ſome the ſmooth, 

Some great and others ſmall things: hd 
But O the liquoriſh Engliſh man 7. 4 
He loves to degli allt ings. va. 


The Ruſh arinks quaff, Dutch Rubrick beer, ] 

And that is firong and mighty; 

The Brittain he Metbeglin quafs, | 
ThelIriſh Aqua Vite>. -  - Es > : 
TheFrench ects the Orlian Grape, 

The Spaniard takes his Sherry, 


Cy 


Engliſh none of hes can 
| Thkogth them allmake ci pe, Kat 


The Italian in his Migh Chippin, |. 

*Scotch Laſs, and comely Fro too ; 

The Spaniſh'Don a French Maddam 

He will not fear togo to 3 + 

Nothing (o full oſhazard, dread, 
ory lives above 'the Center : 

No health, no faſhion, wine, nor Yr wench | 
Your Engliſh dare not venter. g 


—_—. 
”— = F 
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'On Tobaces. 
| 7 ov ane that is withered quite 


A+. 44 


Grown in the morging, cat downat vight, 
Shews thy deeay, 
- Allfichh ishay 
Thus think, then drink Tabacco. 


And when the ſmoak aſcends'on high, 
Think all thou ſeeſt is Vanity 
. Of eaxthly fiuff, , 
"© Blownwitha puff; ; 
Thus think, then drink Tobacco, 


And when the Pjpes be four'd within, © 
' Behold che ſoul defil'd with fin, 


"B17; 
7 


IT | 


'To Purge with fire. - 
He doth xequires 


5 for the aſhes left behind, 
That unto duſt 


"” 
Return we muſt; 


Thus think, then dxink Tobacco, 


Chus think, then drink Tobacco, 


hey fitly ſerve to put's in mind, 


_d — ASCE CA. 


The T inker of Turvey, 


Here was a Jovial Tinkes 


Dwelt in the Town of Twrvey, 
And he could patch a Kettle well, 
Though his humours were but ſcurvy, . 


Scill would he ling, tarra ring, tarra ring Tinksy 


Room far a Jovial Tinker, 


. He'll top one hole and make two, 


Is not this a Jovial Tinker ? 


He was aggood a fellow 
As Snug, which mov'd much lag 


« Still would he ſing, Oe, 


You'd hardly think how in his drink, 
He would beat his wife and daughter 


, ferry Drol eric, 
He walks about the Country, ' 
-With Pike-ſtaff,and with Butcher, 

Drunk as a Rat, you'd hardly wot 


That drinking fo he coukd trudge it 1 
- Still would he ling, &c. 


' There's none of his profeſſion, 
That hath fuch skill in mectle, 
by he could mend the fryivg-pan, 
e Skillet or the Kettle; ; 
St] would he ling, &c. 


To toſs the Jolly tankard, _ 
The black pot and the pitcher, 
" No Ale or beer to him was dear, 
 Tomake his noſe the richer, 
Still would he, &c, 


He'd tink betime i'th* morning 

Before the break of day, 

For drinking dry he was willing, 

To the Ale-houſe he went hp voy ; 
Still would he, &c. 


He knockt fo reundly at the door, 4 
Which made thei all cowaken: 
Who's there, quoth the maid it's I,he aid; . 
It's the Tinker foul, I'll take him; © | 
Still would he ſing, tarra Ting, tarra ring Tinke, 
00M 


Roem for a Jovial Tinker, | 
He'll ſtop one hole, and make two, 
Is not thisa Jovial Tinker? 


» » 
= Os _ 


— _— 
: - 


TY. Oy 
| Ow Gentlemen, if you will hear 
Strange news,/as 1 ſhall telſ-you, 


here ere you goy both far and near,” - 
ou may boldly fay *tis true. | 


hen Charing- Croſs was a little boy, 
e was ſent to Reuemford to buy (wine 3 

is mother made cheeſe, he drank the whay, 
e never lov'd trong beer, Ale, nor wine. / 


hen all the things in Exglnd died; 

What very-yeartelbftacha FREE ONN: 
That S2/isbzry plain would on horſeback ride, 

nd Paris Garden cafrythe news to France . 


hen all che Laywers they did Plead 

ll for love, and nought for gain 3 

hey *twas a Joytul world.indeed, y 
The blew, borc,,of Dover. fetcht apples out of Spain 


hen Landlords let their farms cheap, 
ule their tenant paid ſo dear 3. 


The 


a” 


Zo Merty Drelleric, 
The man in the Moon made Thriftmas Pyrs;; 
And bid the ſevewſtars to eat good np" 


Without a Broker or Cony-catier & 
Paxls Church-yard was never free 3 


Then was my ond Oh ajouſe thatcher - 


Fvhich was a wondrous t to ire, 


,-"M Baſingftokedid ſvith onthe Thames?” Wl | 
And ſwore all thieves to be Julkdnd-trucs - 
The Sumners and Bayliffs were honefi men, 
And Peaſe and Bacon that year it ſnew. 

- 4 vy , 


when every man had a quict wifey. + |, 


That never'could ance '{cold-or chidez :- 
Tom Tinkerof,Zarvey, £0 eps all ſtrife; | 
Roaſtcd a Figin in a a blue Cows hide. 


Fn —_— 


: hOlrh,- 


He Hant 15 up, ' 
The hunt is up, * 
And now it is almoft Way y, 
Aiill he that's abed with another mats wits: 


It's time to get him away. 


;-4 


= 


4 
” f 'F 


An old Soulbig af wy  Qeens 


$ F an old Soulgiggof the 


With an old motly coat, armpuul nol, | 
nd an. old Jerkin that's out at thee ell +1 S. 


nd : £49 old pair of ts, drawg on wi ue A 
tuft of pi arr ol Frey | 

And ay old Souldier of the Queens, _. 

And the Queens ol 01 Souldier: —_ 


ith an old ruſty ſword that's hackt with blows, | 
danolddagger to (care awaythe crows, 
nd an old horle that reels as he goes, 
nd an old-{addle that-no man knows; - 
And an old Souldier of the Dues... | 
Aud the Queens old fouldier.””** "oY 


ith his old woundsin Ej hey Eight,” © 
hich he recover'd, at Tiwry tights © * 
with av old Paſport that never was read, 

[MT hat in his old travels ftood him in reat ſtead,” 

= And anold Souldier'of the Que a "Ka 
And the Queens old Souldier. 


=_ 


ith his old Gun, and his Pandeliers, | ©. 
nd an old: head-piecc to keep warm his cats, 
ith an old ſhirt is grownto wrack, [NOOR 


With 


$_ | Merry Deollrie, 


With a huge Louſe, with a great lift on his back; 
Is able to carry a Pedlerand his Pack ; 
And an old ſouldier of the Queens, , 


| Andthe Quecns old ſouldice.” 


yu ah 01d Qutan tolic by his fide, 

Thatin old titnchadbecn pockifd 3 '* ' 

's now rid to-Bobenria to fight with his hors! 
Andi fwears by his Valour he'll have better cloat 
_ Orelfehell wy legs, arms, fingers, and toes, 
And he'll come again ,wheh no man knows; 
 Andanold ſoutdier of the Queens, 

And the Queensold fouldier. 


, SISSY 


_m—_— — 4. 
—_— —_— FY 
— 


Ry = ” —— _—_—— 


Advwite to Bachelours... 


LF thou wilt know how tochuſe a ſhrew, 
Come liſten unto me, 

' Till cell you the figns, atd the very very lines , 
Ot Loves Phyhogriomy. . 


If her hair be brown, with a Mites crown, | 
And grac'd with anutmeg hue, . 
Both day and night, ſhe's bcti. for delight, I'% 
And her colour everlaſting true. -- ' 


If her forehead be high, wich a rolling BY | 
And Owe that will tweetly melt; 


by k 


| Complete. - 
ſhe thing below is better you know, 
Although it be oftner felt. 


fher hair be red, ſhe'll ſport-in the bed, 
But take heed of the danger though ; 

or if ſhe carry fire in her upper attire, 
What a divel doch ſhe carry below ? 


ther hair bc yellow, ſhe'l-tempt each fellow ; 
In the Immanuel Colledge : ; 

or ſhe that doth follow the colour of 4p»/ls, 
May be like him in zeal and knowledge, 


If ſhe be pale, and a Virgin Rtale, 
Inclin'd to the ficknels green : 

Some raw fruit giyc het, to open her liver, 
Her ſtomack;, and the thing between. 


ther Noſe belong, and ſharp as her Toogue, 
Take heed of a deſperate maid : | | 

or ſhe that will ſwagger with an incurable dagger 
With fab and a kiſſing betray'd, 


If her face and her neck have here and therea ſpeck, 
-.Ncer ſtick, but ſiraight you go firide her : 
or it hath been txy'd and 'neyer denicd, 
Such fleſh ne'er fails the Rider. 


And my artns ſhall enjoin my love ſo divine, 


2% - , Merry Drollerie, 
If none of theſe thy-fancy will pleale, 
Go ſcek thy complexion ſtore, . 


And take for thy ſaint a Lady that will paint, 
Such beauties thon maiſt adore, 


If beauty do write in her face red and white, 
And Cupid his flowers thexe breed, . 
It Pleaſcth the eye, but the roſe will dye, 
As ſoon as it runsto ſeed, 


Fond Love. 
pe my delicate-bonny ſweet Betty, 


Let's dally a while-in the ſhade, 

Where the Sun by degrees ſhines through the trees, 
And the wind blows through the Glade ; - 
Where Telons her Lover is graced, 

And richly adorned w th green, | 

And the amorous boy with her mother did toy, 
And the Uncan never was {een 3 

There we may enjoy modett pleaſure, 

As kiſling and merry diſcourle, 

And never controul a modeſt ſweet ſoul, 

For love isa thing of great force. 


The green graſs ſhall be thy Pillow 
To comfort thy ſpherical head, 


And 


Complete: 


And the arth (hall be thy.bed 3. - 
Thy mantle of faireſtiflowers, - 
My coat ſhall thy coverledibe, 
And the whiſtling wind ſhall fing toour mind 
O dainty [weet Lullaby. 


Old Eolus Call be thy Rocker, 

With his gentle marmuringpoiſc, 
And loyes mute tree ſhall thy Canopy: be 3 - 
And the birds harmonious voice 

Shall bring us iato a {weet flumber, 

While I jn thy boſome do xc, 
And give thee ſuch bliſs by that,and by —— 
As by poetry can't be exprecſt. 


5,0 While thy cherry check pleaſeth i in rouching, 
And in ſmelling her oderous breath ; | 
Her beauty in my-4ight,and her voice my debght, 
Oh my ſweets are caſt beneath 3 
Thus raviſhed with the contentment 
In more than a lover expreſt, 
And think when TI am here, Iam in a ſpheat, 
And more than immortally bleft, 


And thus'with my mutual coying 

My love doth me {weetly embrace 3 | 

With my hands in her hair, and her tingers f@ rare; 

And her playing with my face, » .. 

We reapt the molt happy contentment | 
C 2 That 
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That ever two Lovers did .find ; .:.... 
What womendid ſee but my Love and Ine, 
Would lay, that we ufe'to be kiud, | 


- * 
Z £ 
: . SF 3 
— —— 
” - 4 L 


Grinning Honour. 
*" - (me, 
Ay prithee don? tfly me; but fit thee down by 
For F cannot endure the man that's demurc, 
A pox on your Worſhips and Sirs 3 | 
Your conjeys and trips; 
With your legs and your lips, 
Your Madams and Lords, - - : 
With (uch finical words, 
With a complement you bring, 
. Which concerpeth no thing 
You may keep for the Gown and the furs. 
Forat the beginning, &e.—— 


Theſe titles of Mbnours were at firſt in the Donours, 
And not to ghe thing unto which they do cling; 
If the foul be too narrow that wears them, 

No delight can I fec 

In the thmg called degree : - 

Honeſt Dick ſounds as wel 

As the name with an L. 

And that with titles doth (well; 

And ſounds like a fpell 

To affright mortals ears when they hear them 


He 


, 


Cortplete.. 37 
He that wears a bravefoul and dares honeſtly do, 
H-'s a Herald to himſelf, and a God. father too. 


Why then ſhould we doat on one with a fools coat on, 
Whoſe Coffers are cram'd, but yet he'll be dam'd 
E'er he do a good Act, or a wiſe one; 
What reaſon hath he 
'Tobe ruler o'er me, 
Who's a Lord in a cheſt: 
But his head and his breaſt 
Are as empty and bare, 
And but puft up with aire, 
And can neither afliſt nor adviſe one; 
Honour's but Air, and proud fleſh but duſt is, 
It's we Commons make the Lords, as the Clarks 
(make the Juſtice. 
But fince we muſt bg of a different degree, 
Cauſe moſt do aſpire to be greater and higher 
Than the reſt of our fellows and brothers : 
He that hath ſuch a ſpirit, 
Let him gait''t by his merit; 
Spend his brain, wealth, and's blopd 
For his Countries good, 
And make himſfelt fit 
By his Valour and his wit 
For things above the reach of all others : 
Honour's a prize, and who wins it may wear it, 
It not, it's a Bag; and a burthen to beapit. 


C 3 Hy For 


E7 Merry,\Drollerie, 
For my part It me be but quiet and free; 
I'll drink fack and obey, andlet great ones hear (Way 
Who ſpend their whole time but in thinking 3 
Flne'ertrouble my pate 
. With the ſecrets of State ;. 
:The newsbooks 1'l] bur all: 
And with the diurnall// 
Light Tobacco, andadmit 
That they are ſo farfiv/ 
As to ſerve gaod companyin drinking : 
: Allthe nameI dehire, isan honeſt godd fcllow, 
Let's drink good Canary antill-wegtow mellow. 


J'ai fri 
— —_— —_ _ { 


Am  —— 


The H unting. | wt of 


F OX, a Fox, up Gallants to che held, 
Liſt to the merry ery that ſweetues yields z 

Foves high-bred boy rides 'mounted on a Fun) + \- 
Selenia makes his lafie Af'to run _ 
In perſuit ofthe chace, 
With which may none compare, 
Netther for four mijes race, 
Nor hunting of the hare. 

Joyn Muſick to the Cry, that hollow rocks 

May eccho forth the hunting of the Fox. 


— a 1 


The Fox hath l6& the field and left the Town, 
And up your barly hill ſhowrs up and down, 
| With 


Complete. . oo 


With fear infore'd, weak Reynold ſees to daunt + 
The courage of the warlike Elephantz ©" 
But hark, the Horns do blow, 
And all the huntſmen ſhout; 
There goes the Game, F know, 
But Tickler drives him out 3 
Joyn Muſick, &c. 


ray 


Ride, ride, St. Georgehe's ftole into the byſh, (ruſh; 
Old ſwag-pot makes him ſiraight from. thence te 
Then creeps into the vine, and there doth earth ; 
O heavenly cry,exceeding earthly mirth! 
Hark Youland, and Pottle, 
- & Old Guſquin, and Rainsbolt, 
But hark how Pim doth Tattle 
Now he's got to the hole 3 » 
Joyn Muſick,e*c. 


The Fox quite ſpent, about the Town he reels, 

And now in view he's fcllowed at the heels; 

Then climbs the tree, that climbing was his fall, 

And to that fall came in the Huntſmen all ; 

Then Sug, and foot, ſwilback, 

Cavil, and ſpeckled Dyer, 

Toſs, ſwagger, aud Spendall | 

Tug him through dirt and mire * (rocks 
Now Joyn our horn and voices all, that hollow 
May eccho forth the hunting of the Fox. 


of ER 


Merry: Drollerie, 


A Song. 


H, ah, come ſee what's here! 
Young Rufus drawing, near, 
With histhoughts, and his eyes; / 
And his elevated cries; | 
Take heed how you come near, , 
'For in a rapture his weak ftature 
Moun's above the Moon ; 
And being there, doth ſtamp and ſtare, 
And ſwear there 1s no xoom 
Tocontain his old brain in the SKIES, 
But he'll go down below, 
And he'll know if it be fd, 
' Whether all the wild boyes, 
Having ſpent their mad daies, 
Goes when ſuch men dics, 


But he FIN no contit there, 
Back again'to the mann the air ; 

\ He catches at the Moon, - 

And pulls off the ſhepherds ſhoone; 
And leaves his ten toes bare z 
Now the Youth grows-mad , 
TheMoon-man, that was ad, 
Starts up-as wild as he, + - 
With frowning angry look, 


. "Complete. 
Stood kirding with his hook , 
"nd demands what he might be : 
« did reply, I will fly round the Globe 3 
hen make'way Earth and Sca, | 
Je'll not ftay for to Play 3 Bey... 
onſent with him importuh 
e fears an evil Fortune, 


\1] his delight's abroad. 


—— 


— LO — 


We. 1 Drolt. "yg 


| Et dogs and divels dic 3 
Let Wits and Money fly 3 
et horn of the earth 


be abortive in their birth 

ell or Ill come, what careT; L 

or I will roar,l will drink, I will whore, 

{pend nought but my own : 

Let ſlaves of the world be ſuddenly hurl'd, 

Ur witha whirlwind blown, 

n and out, round about, hey boyes, hey ; 
t us fling, let us laugh 3 h 

et us drink; let us quaft; 

dee the world is ſliding, 

ere 15no abiding, 


Vur lite's but a Hollyday.. 


41> Merry Drollerie, 


The Jealous Husband. 


A Young man that's in love with one that's wed, 
Which of his ſweet heart hath'a Jealous head; 
Hath hatched a furious beaſt, | 

For [ealouſic takes no reſt. 


Tt is a mad frenzy that+broiles in the brain , 
It tames in the ſtomack, and hilleth the vein : 
The handmaids that upon it do'wait, 

Is fear, ſuſpition, and hate. . ' 


The ſmoak of Tobacco it troubleth the brain, 
It makes a man giddy, and quiet again : 


It once he cry, ſtand away , puff, 
He taketh all-kindneſsin ſau#.” 


 Heholds it a ſcorn'the truene(s of love, 
But woe to the woman that's forced to prove, 
At home, and incevery- place, uy 
She lives in a pititul caſe. 


It he do but miſs her out of his Gake, 

He rangeth about like a wandring fpright: 
And though ſhe be within the houſe, 

He! hunts her as a Cat doth a Moulc. 


any be with her, O how his heave akes! ; 
le fckles, he tickles, he trembles, he quakes3 | 


at if ſhe be all alone, 
Je ſneaks away like a mome. 


f ſhe þe abroad, and not tobe found,. - 

Mc hunts, and he {cents.like z bloud-hound 3 -. 
f he her conſort doth diſtaſte, 

) how the poor fool is agaſt! 


\t feaſts. aud at meetings,O how he will pry, 
Ic'll wink and nod. and obferveher eye 3 


is mops and mows he will thape, 
ike an old Paris- Garden Ape.” 


tfany do kiſs her, or kindly her uſe, 
D how it doth: vex him, and make him to muſe: 


\nd plague him with ſuch a {mart,. 
\s gripeth his very heart. 


Perhaps he will fatter, and make excuſe, 


Miſſembling his folly, which mighther abuſc Z 
ind ſeemingly ſhews himſelf kind, 
hen Jealoufie ticks in his mind. 


ll tell you his vertues, to hold on my Rime, 
0 foolis kinder for a fit ora time 3 

© flattexs, he kiſſes, he (wears, 

t15 out of loye that he bears. 


£4 Merry Drolleric, 
If this be trne loye, I would have no (ſuch ; 
I'll rather with po love than thus oycr much 3 


For thus a fond jealous Elte 
Diſquiets his wite and himſelf. 


I wonder what pleaſure he findeth thereby, 
To find his own torment that hidden may yes 
And frets like a canker in heart, 

And breeds his continual ſmart. 


He pouts, he lowrs, he looks like a Cur, 
He'll chide, he'll brawl, he*lLkeep a foul ſtir, 
And ſwear he wilt flither face, 

Before hell endure diſgrace. 


He ruffles, he ſhuffles, hefrets and fumes , 
He Pufts, and fnuffs, and (ets up his plumes | 
And though the fool-haveno hurt - 

He'll call for a Conſtable blurt. 


He fretteth, heſwelleth, he ſpoyleth his diet ; 
He ftormeth ,.he rageth, he is ſeldom quiet z 
He waſtes away like droſs , 

When none but himſelf is his Croſs. 


He mumbles, and grumbhes, poor filly man, 
He whincth, he pineth,he looks pale and wan 
And when he perceives he muſt dic 

He cries, out upon Jealouſte, fie. 


Bi Com pl ete. | 45 
d rather be a Cuckold, than be fo polleſt 


ith ſuch a foul ſpiric that never gives reſt, 
hat when the Coxcomb fhould ſleep, 


ike a boy, he will play at bopeep. 


ſides the great ſcandal Jealoufie bears, 
l men willderide him even to hjs cars, 
And boys in thefireet.as he goes 
ill point with finger at noſe; 


e that's a Wittal doth live at more caſe, 
e knows the worſt; and doth himſelf pleaſe ; 


But he that's a Cuckold known, 
ay {wear it's no fault of his own. 


\ wife that's abus'd, if ſhe would not tell, 
ay work out a charm to fill his nigh ſpell, 
uch better to pleaſe his mind 

And {erye a fool in his kind, 


dhe is now his equal, his fleſhand his mate, 
\nd none but the devil would work their debate; 


or being of two made one, 
{15 fit he ſhould let her alone. 


And yct toconclude, thongh this be a curle, 
\ woman that's Jealousis twenty times worle : 
or ſhe, like a cackling hen, | 


/}] giggle it out to all men. 
Womens. 


#6 Mere Deo 


w_ omens deli ghe. 


£ ary dwelt a maid in the Cunuy-$ate,. 
And ſhe was wondrous fair, 
And the woyld have'an oll man - 
Was overgrown with hair ; 
And-ever (he cry'd,O turn, 
O turn thee unto-me., | 
Thou haſt the thing I have _ 
A lietle above the knee. 


"” bought her a Gown of green, 
Became her woudrons well : 
And ſhe bou aght him a long ſword 
To hang down by higheel ; 
And'cver ſhe cry'd,&c.-. 


He bought her a Pair of ſheers 
To hang by her fide : | 
And ſhe bought.him a winding-ſheet 
Apainft the day he dy'd ; 
And ever ſhe cry'd, &c, 


He bought her a Gown, a Gown, 
Imbroider'd all with gold : 
And the (gavehim a night-cap 
To keep himfrom the cold, 
And ever ſhe cry'd, ec, 


Complete. 
ebought her a Gown, a Gown, | 
Imbroider'd all with red : 

\nd ſhe gave him a pair of horns 
to wear upon his head 3 

And ever ſhe cry'd, turn, 

O turn theeunto me, 

Thou haſt the thing I have not 
YA little above the knee. 


* _ - 


The Druzkard. 


He ſpring is coming on, and ous ſpirits begin 
To return to their places merrily home, 

ind every man is bound to lay in a good 

Brewing of bloud for the year to come, 


hey are Cowards that make it of clarified whay, 

Or drink,with the ſwine, of the Juice of grainsz 
et me have the rafie Canary to play, | 

\nd the ſparkling Rheniſh to dance inmy veins, * 


et Dotards go preach, that our lives are but ſhort, 
\nd tell us much wine doth quick death invite : 
But we'll be reveng'd before hand, and for't 

ell croud a lives mirth in the ſpace of a nighe. 


hen ſtand we about with our glaſſes full crowti'd, 
Will every thing Elſe toonr poſtures do grow, 
| | | —_—_— 


48 Merry Drolterie, 
” , Tifourcups, and our heads,and the houſe g0 round, MO 
” And theSellar become where'the Chamber is now, 


Come fill us ſome wine, we'll a ſacrifice bring, 
This night full of fack to the health of our K 
Till we baffle the ſtars, and the Sun fetch about, 
And tipple, and tipple, aud tipple, a rout. 


Whoſe firſt rifing raics that is ſhewn from his throne 
Shall daſh upon taces as red as his own, 

And wonder that Mortals can fuddle away 

As mach wine in a night as he water i'th' day. 


In P raiſe bf Chocol ate. 


Oftors lay by your irkeſome books : 
And all the petty-togging Rocks | 
Leave quacking, and enucleate_ | 
The yertucsof our Chocolate. 


Let th* univerſall medicine oh 
(Made up of dead-mens bones and skin) 
Be henceforth illegitimate, 

. And yield to ſoverajgn Chocolate, 


Let bawdy-baths be us'd no.more, 
Nor ſmoaky-fioves,but by the whore 


Comtplete. 


) of Babylon, fance happy fate 
Hath bleſſed us with Chocolate. 


Let old Puntiens greaze his ſhooes 

ith his mock-Balſome, and abuſe 

lo more the world: but meditate 
The excellence of Chocolate. 


et Door Trig (who o excells) - | 
(o longer trudge to weſtward wells; 
or though that water expurgate, 
t's but the dregs of Chocolate. 


etall the ParacelſianCrew; | 
ho can extra Chriſtian from. Jew, 
{Pr out of Monarchy or ſtate 
reak all their Stills for Chocolate. 


ll as no moreof weapon-falve, 
ut rather doom us to a grave... 
orſure our wounds will ulcerate 
Inleſs they're waſht with Chocolate. 


he thriving Saint, that will not come 
Ithina fack- ſhops bouzing Room; 
'$ ſpirits to exhilerate) .. 

rinks bowls(at home)of Chocolat rc. 


o uf 
D 
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His ſpouſe , when ſhe (brim-full of ſence) 
Doth want her due benevolence, 

And babes of grace would propagate, 

Is alwaics fipping Chocolate. 


The roaring Crew of gallant ones, 
Whoſe marrow rots within their bones, 
Their bodies quickly regulate, 

If once but ſous'd in Chocolate. 


Young heirs, that have more Land than wit, 
* Whenonce they do but taſte of it, 

Will rather ſpend their whole Eftate 

Than weaned be from Chocolate. 


The nut-brown Laſſes of the Land, 
Whom Nature vail'd in face and hand, 
Are quickly beauties of high rate, 

By one {mall draught of Chocolate, 


Beſides, it ſaves the moneys loſt 

Each day in patches, which did coft 
Them dear, untill of late 

They found this heaveuly Chocolate. 


Nor need the women longer grieve, 

| Who ſpend their Oy], yet not conceiye ; 
But its a help 1mmediate 

H ſuch but lick of Chocolate 


Cenfurptio! 


Complete. 


onſumptions too (be well affur'd ) 
reno leſs ſoon than ſoundly cur'd 
xcepting ſuch as do relate 

nto the purſe by Chocolate, 


ay more : Its Virtue is ſo much, 
hat if a Lady get a touch, 

cr griefit will extenuate, 

ſhe but ſmell of Chocolate. 


he feeble man, whom nature ties 
odo his Miſtris's drudgeries. - 
how it will his mind clate, 

ſhe allow ,him Chocolate. . 


will make old women young and freſh, 
reate new motions of the fleſh, 

d cauſe them long for you know what, 
they but taſte of Chocolate. | 


here's ne'er-a Common-Council man, 
hoſe life will reach unto a ſpan, 

ould he not well affett the ſtate, 

nd firſt and laſt drink Chocolate. 


"or acer a Citizen's chaſte wite 

hat ever ſhall prolong ker life, 
Vhilſt open Rtands her poftern gate) 
ale(s ſhe drink of Chocolate. 
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Nor dos't the Levite-any harm, 
It keepeth his devotion warm 


And eke the hair upon his pate, 
So long as he drinks Chocolate. 


Both high and low, bgth rich and poor, 
My Lord, my Lady, and his ——— 
With all the folks at Billingſgate, 
Bow,bow your hams to Chocolate. _ 


res _—— 


A Catch. 


Here was an old man had an acre of land, 
| He ſold itfor five pound a, 
He went to the Tavernand drank it all our, 
Excepting halta crown a : 
And as he came home he met with a-wench, 
And ask'd her whether ſhe was willing 
To go to the Tavern and ſpend cighteen pence, 
And———for the other odd ſhilling. 


yo mm NY Ste e_—__—_—_ 


CA  —_—_y 


The Cawalier's Complaint. 


one Foo l«t's drink aPot of Ale, . 
AndI ſhall tell thee fuchra Tale - 
Will make thine cars to rivg ; 


Complete. 


My Coyn is ſpent, my time is loft, 
And I this only Fruit can boaſt, 
That once I ſaw my King. 


But this doth moſt aflik my mind, 

I went to Court, in hope totind 

K Some of my friends in Place ; 

And walking there, I had a fight 

Of all the Crew : But, by this light, 
I hardly knew one face ! 


S'lite of ſo many Noble Sparkes, 

Who on their bodies bear the Markes 
Of their integrity, 

And ſuffer'd Ruin of eſtate 3 - 

It was my damn'd unhappy Fate, 
That I not one could ce! 


Not one, upon my life, among 
My old acquaintance, all along 
At Trero, and before 
And, I ſuppoſe the Place can ſhew 
As few of thoſe, whom thou didſi know 


At Tork, or Marfton-moore.. 


! 


But, truly, There are ſwarms of F hoſe, of : a 
Whoſe Chins are beardleſs, yet theirA6ſe: 
And Buttocks ſtill wear muts 37 PA 
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Whilſt the old ruſty Cavaleer - 


Retires,or dares not once appear 
© For want of Coin, and Cuffs.” 


When none of theſeI could'defcry, 

Who,better far deſerv'd:ythan F: :: 
Calmly did reflec 3 

Old ſervices, (by rule of ftate) 

Like Almanacks, grow-ont of date, 

* What then can LexpeQt ? *K 


Troth, in contempt of Fortunes frown, 
F11 get me fairly out of town, = 
* - And,ina Cloyſter pray, 
That, f fi nce the Stars arc yet unkind: 
To Royalliſts, the King may hind 

Morc faithfull friends than they. 


—_—— FR * 
- " 
* 4 —_— — —— —— 


__., ""— 


——— 


4s Eccho to the G avaleers complain 


—_—_ Dick, That bevias been 
So long abroad, and having ſeen 
The world. as chou haſt done, 
Thou ſhoul@'ſt acquaint/Me with a talc 
Asold as Neſtor, and as ſtale 

- As that of Prieſt and Nun! 


. Complete. 


Are We to learn what is a Court ? 

A Pageant made for fortunes ſport, 

Where Merits ſcarce appear ; 

For baſhfull Merit only dwells 

In Camps, in Villages and Cells ; 
Alas! it dwells not there, 


Deſert is nice in its Addreſs, 
And Merit oftimes doth oppreſs 
Beyond what Guilt would do : 
But they are ſurc of there Demands, 
That come to Court with Golden-hands 
And Brazen-faces too, 


The King, they (ay, doth till profes, 
To give His Party ſome redreſs, 
And cheriſh Honeſty : * 
But his good wiſhes prove in vain, 
Whoſe Service with His ſervants gain, 
Not alwaics doth agree. 


All Princes (be they never ſo wiſe) 
Are fain to ſee with others Eyes, 
But ſeldom hear at all : 
And Courtiers find't their intereſt, 
In Time to feather well their neſt, 
\ Providing for their Fall, 
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'H6 Merry Drollerie, 
Our Comfort doth on Time depend ;;' >. 
"Things, When they are at worft, will mend; 
And let us but refle&. 
On our Condition th? vther day, 
When none but Tyrants bore the way, 
- What did we then expect ? 


Mean while a calm retreat is beſt ; 
But diſcontent (if not ſuppreſ}) 

'. Will breed Diſloyalty.. - 
This is the conſtant note ] ling, 

I have been faithtyll to the King, 
* And ſoſhallever be. 


wn. = —_ 


The Colthefter Quaker, 


LL in the Landot Fffx -: 
Near Cholchefter 1 the zealous, 
On the fide ofa bank, 
Was play'd ſuch a prank, 
-f would make a ſtone-horſe Jealous, 


Help Woodcock, Fox, and Nailer, 
F or Brother Gzex's a ſtallion, 

' Now alas what hope, 

Of converting the Pope, 
When a quaker turns Italian? 


Complete. 
Into our whole profeſſion, 
| ſcandall 'twill-be counted , 
When 'tis'talk't with diſdain, 


Amongſt the profane, 
low Brother Greey' was mounted. 


ind in the good time of Chriſtmas, 
hich though the Saints have damn'ld all, 
Yet when did they hear 
That a damn'd Cavalier 
er play'd ſuch a Chriſtmas gamball, 


ad thy fleſh, O Green, been pamper'd 
ith any Cates unhallow'd, - 
Hadſt thon fwoetned thy Gums 
With Potrage of Plums, 
Or profane minc'd-Pie hadſt {wallow'd. 


he fiend might have crept into thee, 


Then fulneſs of gut | 

Might have made thee rut; | 

\nd the Divel ſo have rid through thee. | 
| 

| 


Bur alas ,he had been featied 

With a ſpiritual Collation, | 
By our frugal Mayer 
Who can 5; 


ine with a prayer, 
And ſup with an Exhortation. 


4% 
Roll'd up in wanton Swines fleſh, ( 
' 


- "T'was 


58 Merry Drollerie, 
Twas meer impulſe of ſpirit, 
Though he us'd the weapon carnall, 
| Filly-Foal, quoth he, 

My bride thou ſhalt be ; 
Now how this j is lawfull, learn all. 


For if no reſpe& of perſons 
Be duc* mongft the ſons of Adam, 
In alarge extent 
Then may it be meant 
That a Mare's as good a9 Madan, 


Then without more Ceremony, 

Nor Bonnet vail'd,nor kiſt her, 
"Hetook her by torce 
For better for-woſe, 

And he us'd her like a Siſter, © 


” 
Now when in ſuch a Saddle | ** 
A Saint will needs beriding, 
Though Idare not ſay, 
'Tis a talling away, 
May there not be ſome back-ſliding? 


No ſarely, quoth Fames Naylor, 
"Twas but an inſurreQqion 
Of the Caraal part, 
For a Quaker in heart 
 Cannever loſe perfeQion, 


Complete. 59 
or {2 our * Maſters teach us, * Hiſt,of Feſuitiſm, 
The intent being welt ditected ; 
Though the divel trapan 
The Adamical man, © 
The Saint ſtands unintected. 


ut yet a Pagan Jury 

Still Judges what's intended, 

Then ſay what we can, 
Brother Greex's outward man, 


fear, will be ſuſpended. 


ind our adopted Siſter 
il and no better quarter, 
But when him we inroule 
For a Saint 3 Filly Foal 
hall paſs at leaſt for a Martyr, 


ow Rome that Spiritual Sodom 
0longer is thy debter, 
O Colcheſter now 
Who's Sodem, but thou 
ven according to the Letter ? 


elp Woodcock, Fox and Naylor 3 

or Brother Green's a Stallion, 
Now alas what hope 
Of converting the Pope, 

acn a Quaker turns 1talien- 


&o Merry 'Drollerie, 


——— —— m—_ 


—_— ———_ 


The CharaGer of a Mziſtris. 


'Y Miſtris is a ſhittle-cock, 
Compos'd of Cork and feather, 
Each Battledore ſcts on her dogk; 
Aud bumps her on the leather : 
But caſt her off which way you Will, 
She will requoile to another fill, Fa, la,lazl a,la,la. 


— 


My Miſtris is a Tennis-ball, 
Compos'd of Cotten fine ; 
She is often ffruck againſt the wall, 
And banded under-line, 
But if you will her mind fulfill, + A 
You muſt pop her in the hazard ſtill, Fa, la, la. 


My Miſtris is a Nightingale 
So {weetly the can ling, 
She is as fair as Philemel, 
The daughter ofa Kivg 3 
And in the dark{ome nights fo thick 
She loves to lean againſt a prick, Faz la, la, 


My Miſtris i s a Ship of war , 
With ſhot diſcharged at her , 
-, The Poope hath inferred many a ſcar 
Even both by wind and water 


| Comple fe. | 6 I 
But as ſhe grapples, at the Jaft 
She drowns the man, pulls down her maſt, Fa, la, la+ 


My Mifſtris is a Virginal, 
And little coſt will ſtring her ; 
She's often rear'd againft the wall 
For every man to hnger, 
But to ſay truth, if you will her pleaſe 
You muſt r un diviſion on her keys, Fa, la, la. 


My Miſtris is a Conny fine, 
She's of the ſofteſt ſkin, 
And i f you pleaſe to open her, 
The beft part lies within, 
Aud in her Conny=burrow may 
Two Tuniblers and a Ferrit play,Fa,la, la, 


My Miftris is the Moon fo bright 
I wiſh that I could-win her 3 
She never walks but in the night, 
And bears a man within her, ; 
Which on his back bears pricks and thorns, 
And once a month ſhe brings him horns, Fa,la, Iz, 


My Miſtris is a Tinder-box, 
Would I had ſuch a one; 
Her Steel endureth many a knock 


* Both by the flint and ſtone. 


A 
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And if you ftir the Tinder much, 
\ . The match will ficc at every touch, Fa,la la. 


My Miftris 15a Puritan, 
She will not ſwear an eath, 
But for to lye with any man, 
She is not very loath ; 
Put pure to pure, and there's no ſin, 
There's nothing loſt that caters in,Fa, la, la. 


But why ſhould I my Miftris call, 

A ſhittle-cock or bawble, 
A ſhip of war or Tennis-ball, 

Which things be variable ? 
But to commend, I'll fay no more, 


My Miſtris is an arrant —— Fa, Ila, la, la, la, la, 


_—_— — — —— I —@ —— 


Oliver routinig the Riimp. 
(before, 
111 you hear a ſtrange thing , ne'er heard of 
A Ballad of news without any lycs : 
The Parliament men are turn'd out of door, 
And ſois the Council of State likewiſe. 


Brave Oliver came into th'\Houſe like a ſpright, 
His fiery looks made the Speaker dumbe :, 

You muſt be gone home, quoth he, by chis light, 
Do you meau. to fit herc untill dooms-day come ? 


.Vv ith 


buf © py =” 


Complete. 


With thatthe Speaker lookt pale for fear, 
As if he had been with the night mare rid, 
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Which made moſt men believe, that were chere, 


That he did even as the Aldermandid. 


For Oliver thought he were Door at law, 
It ſeems he a the Phyſitian there : 


Whoſe Phy 
That it gave him a ſtool inſtead of a Chair. 


Sir Arthur thought Oliver wondrous bold, 
Hoping there to make ſome fiir : 

But in the mean time, take this from me, 
Sir Arthur muſt yicld to brave Oltver. 


Harry Martin wondred to ſee ſuch a thing 
Done by a Saint of ſo high degree : 

An Ad hedid not expe trom a King, 
Much leſs from ſucha dry-bone as he. 


But Oliver, laying hands ou his ſword, 
Upbraids him with adultery: 

Then Martin gave him never a word, 
But humbly thank'd his Majeſty. 


Much wit he had ſhewed if that he had dar'd, 
But ſilent he was for fear of ſome knocks: 
{ Quoth he, ifI get you within my ward, 

I may chance to ſend you out with a Pox. 


ick ſo wrought in the Speakers maw. 


Allen 
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Alles the Copper-ſmith was in-great fear, 

He had done as much hurt fince'the war began : 
A broken Citizen many a year, : 

And now he's a broken Parliament-man: 


But Oliver told him what he had: been, 
And him a cheating Knave did call, | 
Which put him into a fit of the ſpleen, 
For now he muſt give an account of all. 


It went to the heart of Sir Henry Vane 

To think what a terrible fall he ſhould have: 
For he who dig once in the Parliament raign 
Was call'd as I hear, a diſſembling Knavec. 


Who gave bim that name you may cafily know, 
"Twas one that ſtudied the art full well," 

You may {wear it was true, if he call'd him ſo, 
And how to diflemble I'm: ſure he can tell. 


Bradſhaw, the Preſident, proud as the Pope, 
Wholov'd upon Kings and Princes to trample, 
Now the Houle 15 Jiflotved who cannot bur hope 
To ſee ſuch a Prefident made an example. 


If I were one'of the Council of ſtate, 
Ill tell you what my vote ſhould be : 
Upon his new Turxct at Weſtminſter, 
There to be hanged he ſhould be. 


hen room for the Speaker without his mace, 
\Mand room for = teft of the la TT 


b 
y gray 1 @P1c 
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» 
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nn __T 
petit myſt as Ji, it - rf) 
Gag lg Devil. ! RI: 2 
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{bi res boge. and omelike jt.nats 
Wps ngf. de $:0 $155) 
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tome rt Hel 2 tands Ghorks: areas, 


And ſure jt, were good pRAcy 1 tit were (o, 


the Hollander \Freneh,ths Dau and he Swedes 
Should png whether h he. Fehr BY. Pod 


nd now I y would gladly condlude r my fag: 
ith-a pr you gdh uſe te do,,,..; i: 1, 
But yet } FN Eboar for I hope ex't be long, ;. 31 
chal have the King and a Parliament too. 


. »/ 
. 
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*-411e) — on 1Y EE 


"Ih atha,. 


| bh Sing you a Sppnet that ne'er was in, Print, 
'Tis truly anBhewly'come out of he Mir nt, 
Y'le tell you befortthafrd; you find” orking ts, TY 
On Nothing I think, aid pn Not ng the 1'piite . 
'Tis Nothing i c&nrt; yet Nothi _ I 

Nor care Ia Pin, if I Hal Nothin p men, 
er Iams. — wm Beaſts, oe Bh and ſilly 
Did frart out'of Nothin g; a Chavs, ie £27 
And all things ſhall hs Fcito Nothin 
'Tis Nothing * es-imakes manly © 4 wr 
As Ren = a wiſe men do ently t 

A foorthid Wong ml y pats for a wit. 
What one ba Tir is Jonah mans loathing, 
Thisblade loves a quick' thing, *that loves a flow; 
And both 46 in thetohicfifionfovk Nothing, (thing 
Your Lad that makes Jove to adclicate ſmooth thing 
' And thinking with fighs co gain her &othing, © | 
Frequently makes much at about Nothin 

At lat when hispatthyce and purſe is decay d 

He may to thebed ofa Whors be betray'd 3 

But the that hath Nothing, muſt need be a maid. 
Yourlaſhing, and claſhing, and flaſhing of wit 
Doth ftart out of Nothing, but fancy and fit; 

"Tis little or Nothing to what hath been writ, 

Whicn firſt by che. ears we together did fall, 


[| 


Then 


Complete." an. 6 7 


© Then finethingige Nothing; and Nothing got all; 
"NY from Nothing it 6arne, and to Nothing, itſhall. = 
NY That party tharſeal'd to a cov'nant in haſte, - 
1 Who made our 5 Kingdoms, and Churches lie waſte; 
Their projet ,and all came to Nothing at laſt; 
'Y They raiſed an Army of horſe, and Foot, - ©. 
To tumble down Monarchy; Branches and Root - 
ff They thunder'd'and'plunder'd, bat- Nothing would 
The Organ, the Altar, and Mitifferscloathing. (do't. 
nw Peesbyter-Fack begor ſacti/aJoathing, - © © - 
That he matt needs raile a petty New-Nothing. + 
Yaid when hehad rob'dus inſanctind coaching; | 
| Perjur' dthe people by fithing 2nd trothing} | -_ 
W Att he was cater andallicame to Nothing: 
In ſeveral FaQtions we quarrel and braw], 
Diſpate.and contend, and tofighting we all; 
Ic lay all to Nothing, that Nothing wins all. © 
When war, and rebellion, and plundering grows; 
Y The Mendieafit than.is the freeſt from foes, 
For he is moſt happy hath Nothing to loſe. 
Brave Ceſar and Pompey, and Great A! 'xandey, 
Whom Armies follow's as Gogſe follows Gander, 
Nothing can fayr tis an aQion of flander. 
The wileft great Prince,were he never fo ſtout (Tour; 
Though conquer'the world , and give - mankind a 
Did bring Nothing in, nor fhall bear Nothing out.. 
Old Nall that ey. from High-thing to Low-thing, 
By brewing rebellion, Nicking, and Frothing, .;._- 
Ii ſey'n years diftance was all things, and Nothing. 
#8 i Dick 


_ — — c— _— —  — — — — 
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Dick (Olivers Heir) that, pitiful ſlow-thing, M 

. Who was once inyelted with purple-cloathing, If 
Stands for a Cypher; and that ſtands for Nothing, 

If King killers bold are excluded from bliſs, 

Old Rradſhaw(that feels the reward on t by this) 
Had better been Nothing, than what now he is, 
Blind Collonel Hewſoy, that lately did crawl 
Tolofty degree, from.alow Ceblers ſtall, | 

Did bring Aul to N othing, when Aul came to all.” 

Your Gallants that Rant it indell'cateclothing, 

; Though lately he was but a pit*ful Jow-thing, 
Pays Landlord, Draper, and Taylor, with Nothing 
The nimble-tongu'd Lawyer that pleads for his pay, 
When death doth arreſt him and bear him away, 

_ At the Gen'ral Bar will have Nothing to ſay. 
Whores that in filk were by Gallants cmbrac't; 

By arabblc of Prentices lately were chac't (lai, 
Thus Courting, and ſporting, comes. to Nothing ul 
If any man tax me with weakneſs of wit 

And ſay that on Nothing, I nothing have writ, 

I ſhall anſwer ex mthilo mthil fir. | 

Yetlet his diſcreet one be never (© tall, 

This very word Nothing ſhall give it a fall, 

For writing of Nothing I comprehend all. 

Let every man give the Poct his due, 

"Cauſe then it was with him as now it's with you, | 
He fiudi'd it when he had Nothing to doe. || 
This very word Nothing if it took the right way . 


go Drollerie, 


| 
May 
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May prove advantagious for what would you ſay, 
If the Vintuer ſhould cry there is Nothing to'pay-. 


HA - ets. 
Acchus, T am come from the fun-ſhine fell - 
Toyou, mad wags, the force of wine to tell, 

And from thoſe Sack-butts, Preſt from grapes of 

There's none ſhall taſte but I will taſte again. (Spair 
Sack, Sack is the thing that makes'the brain rumble, 
It fools the wiſe, and makes the Gallant ſtumble, 

Sack hath the power the ſenſe of man'depivi &f 

| » O take heed then;'”/* —_ 

Sack keeps the wealthy man from thriving; *' 

| Fools then be wile. \ heh © 

"WH that in drink doth keep no mean 

' It makes him lean; © Arg 

Ind he that reels, | das, ys 

See what he feels: fEIITLLE LOL 2 

Now in foul dirt he proſtrate falls, 

And picks mad quarrels with the walls3 

Nor ſhall his drouzie ſenſe; that lies aſleep, 

de well recover'd ina night of ſleep. 


\. — 


A Catch. © 
ED E not thou ſ&fooliſh-nicet 0! 117 200 0 Ge 
KJAsto be invited'twice 5"! #7 " 

by ſhould we meimoreincite'?'! | 

ban their own ſweet'appetiteZ *'' Sk 
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; Shall "Wk things more freedom have 


Than nature wits; women gave}?! 
The Swan, the Tartle; aud the Crlarrany, 
Bill a while, and then take- marrow 3 


They bill, they kiſs, what elſc they $2, : .- 


Corn bill ind kiſs, and I' ſhew I. 


o 


Meth... th. 


SF 


Pi im s Anerilge 


A Ske mc no more, why there appears 
Dayly ſuch troops of 6s 


Since it was requiſite, you know,, 
"They xob cum privilegio., , © + 11 ie 


Aske me no more,why the Gule conbncsr 
Our Hierarchy of beſt Divines, | 
Since ſome in Parliament agree 


Tis for the ſubjeQs HOerty: 


Aske me no more,; *wby from Fd) 
Great turults come ab Fbinbelh 
Since it was allowe free conſent, 
The Ms SPolanens. 


Aske me not, why to PEI COMES; cc) 307 | 
So many Muſquets, Pikes and, Drums: 1 11 2 / 


So that we fear They It ngver eeale,;: // | 
'Tis to Protect the op tans Peace; 0 * 


*4 


, Baske me no more, why little, Finch . 

com Parliament began to winch; - --: 5; 
'Bince ſuch as dare to hawk at Kings WY 
Can cafie clip a Finches wihgs; - IO 


Aske me no more, why Strafferd's. dead, .. (7 
And why they aitn'd-ſe athis head, | 
- Wraith, all the reaſon I can give, -- -- 7-975) 0 
Tis thought he' was too wileto live. 7; ogy ut: 
Aske me n@ more, where's all che plate, 
Erought in at ſuch an caic _ 
They it back to the Owners ſoon will bring 
In caſe it fatl not tothe King: / 


Aske me not, why the. hquſe delights, .,-+.- 
Not in our two wiſe Kentiſh-Knights :.1. 1,.. 
Their Counfel- never was thought 8298-1 if 
Becauſe it was not underft 


Aske me no more,why Laſey $0C&sS /7 (5. 944, 
To ſeize all rich meu ashis toes, } ..; +7) 
Whilſt Country Farmers ſigh and They j00eys 
Yeomen may beg when Kings do rob... 


Aske me no more, by what ſtrange "ty 

Londons Lord Major was mage 2 Kaight,. 

Since there's a ſirength, not very far,... * |. 

Hath as much power to make, as: maj, RA * 
E 4 Aske 


-. oy 
$ 
© 7-2 


Merry Droleric, 


Aske me no more3\why-in thisage'©7! 


Digby and Shillingwordb/alittle further, 41 £4 


There 


' I ſing ſo ſharp without @-cage;-© #50041 15 
My anſwer is, I'n&ed'nerfeae; 01 5:52 5 Se 

- Since England doth the'burdet-beart |: - j/ 
Aske me nomhore; for © grow dull;10's! « T 
Why Hotham kept the:Fown'of Ming 4-ii1 14 nh p 
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'YThere was Lycans Tranſlator to0, and he 
"That made God ſpeak {© big in's Poetry 3 


73 


Selwin; and Waller, and Bartlets both'the Brothers, 


\ MfackVanghan, and Porter, and divers others. 


The firft that broke filence was good Old Ber, 


"I Prepar'd before with Canary wine, 


Band he told them plainly; he deſerv'd the Bayes, 
For his were call'd Works'when others'were call d- 


(Plaies. , 


bid then remember how he had purg'd the pr | 


Oferrours that had laſted many an Age 3-! 


And he hoped they did nor think the Silent woman, 


The Fox, and the Alebymiſt-out-done by wo'tnan. 


Apollo ſk 2t him there, and bid him not goon,” 
Twas merit; he faid, and-not PrIIIonny: 

© Muſt carry'e 3 at which Bus turn'd: about, .- 
And in great choler offered to goouty 1157 


But thoſe that were there thought it not: Ne 
To diſcontento ancient a wit, + 
And therefore Apotocall'd bim back” again 


And made hita mine Hoſt of his own new Thne.. - 


Tom Carex was tiext,buthehad a favil t' 
That wouldnot well' Rand with a'Eawezts: 


(ich 
[LB 


7 T> 


His Muſe-was hide-bvnid}and:the IMG of” wbraig'v 
Was ſeldom brought fo; ;Alrbu: with'troubleand pain! 


And 


7h ' Merry Drollerie, 
Andall that were preſcnt there did agree . bY 
A Laureat/ Muſc ſhould be eafic and free 3, (Graclf; 
Yet ſure *twas ,not that, bur *twas thought that hi X 
Conlider'd he was well he had acup-bearers place, i, 


Will. Davenaxt d(hamed of a fooliſh mischance; 
That he had got lately traveling into France, 
Modeſtly hoped the handſomneſs of 's Muſc 
Might any deformity about him excuſe. -., 


Andſurely the company would have been content 
If they could have found any precedent, 

Bat-in all: there Records, either in Verſe or Proſe, 
There was not one Laureat without a-Noſe., 


ToWill Bartlet fare all the Wits meant well, 

But firlt they would ſce how his Snow would (ell; 
Will {mil'd, and \worc inthcir Judgments they went 
That concluded of merit upon ſuccels.. - |, (les 


Suddenly taking his place agen, 

He gave way to Selwin, who ſtraight ſept 1a . 
Burt, alas, he had been (o lately a wit 

That 4pollo himſelf (carce-kuew him yet. 


Toby Mathews, (pox on; hitn,)what made he there ? 
Was whiſpering nothing in-fome bodies/eare.5. , | 
When he had the honour to. be-nam'd in,,Court, 
Bat, Sit, you may-thank-my:Lady Carlifle tor't; . . 
3Þbi'f | ot 


Cc omplete. 75: 
xr had not her Charafer furniſh'd you out 
With ſomething ofhandſome, without all doubt, 


 1Fou and the ſorry Lady-Muſe had been. 
:the number of thoſe taat were.not let 1n, 


1 from the Court two or three come in, | 
nd they brought Letters(forſvoth)from the Queen: 
[was diſcreetly done-3 for if th' had come 


Vithout them, th' had ſcarce been let into the room... 


his made a diſpute, for *twas plain-to be (cen 

ch" man had a mind to gratihe the Queen : 

ut Apollo'himſelt could not thinkit fit:: (wits, 
here was difference, he (aid, betwixt fooling and; 


uckling was next call'd but durſtnot appear, 
but ſtraight one whisper'd Apdllo in the ear, 
That of all men living he-car'd nat for't, 
eloy'd not the Mutes ſo well as his {poxt., 


nd priz'd black eyes;:or-a lucky hit 

(t bowls, above all the Trophies of wit 3 
But Apollo was angry, and publickly ſaid, WT 
'Twere tit that a-tine were ſet upon's head. -/.,, - / 


Vat Montogue-no'w figod forth tokis tial, 1; | 14 
And did not ſo much as ſuſpe& a denial: 


Lut wiſe fpolieabked hinfft of all,.; 1, ' -44 077 


I! he underfiood his own P aftoral- $44 


7G. Merry Drolerie, 
For if he could d&t,*twould plainly appeare 
He underſtood more” than atly man'there, -'! 
- And did merit the Bayes above alt the reſt; 
But the Aſorifieyr was modeft, and{tenceconfeſt, + 


Daring theſe tronbles, in the crond' was hid 
One that Apillofgon miſs'd, little Cid ; p 
And having ſpide him, call'd him out of the throng, 
And advis*d hint ithis car not to write ſo ſtrong, 
Then Myrre was ſummon'd, but it was urg'd,that he 
Was chief already of another company. | 


afes fate by himſelf, moſt gravely did ſmile, 
fee themabvut nothing Keep ſuch a coile'z 
Apollo had ſpide him, but knowing his mind, 
Paſt by, and calld Faxlkiand, that (ate juſt behind, 


But he was oflate ſo-grown with divinity, 
That he had almoſt forgot his Poetry, i Vi 

; Though, to ſay the truth ( and Apollo did know it ) 
He might have been both his Prieſt and his Poet. 


At length,who but an Alderman did appear," 

At which Will Davenant began to {wear z- ** -' 
But wiſer Ap»lls bade him draw nigher : 

And when he war thounted elite higher, 


3 LION DID 


He openly declared; that iewas thebeſt fign 911» ?'- 
of good ſtore of Wit, to have goodiſfore a" F 
1 |; n 


Complete, | 


d, without a Syllable more or leſs ſaid, 
|: put the Laurel on the Aldermans head. _— 
t this all the Wits were inſuck,a maze, | 
hat fox g;good while they-did nothing but gaze. :.' 
One upon another 3 not one inthe Place MA 
But "had a diſcontent writ at large in his face. 


Only the ſmall ones cheared up again;! 
ut of hope, as'twas-thought, of borrowing 3. 1, 
Wt ſure they were our, for he forfeits his crown 
When he lends to any Poet about the Town, | 1; 


ne 
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_ 4 . 
UA OE en 
- _ 


The way to wooe a %eatous Lady, 


Came unto a Puritan to wooe;' , 

And roughly did falute her witha kils ; 
he ſhov'd me trom her when I came unto 
rother, by yea and.xayT like not this: — 
And as I her with amorous talk ſaluted, 

My Articles with ſcripture ſhe confuted. 


She told me that I was too much prophane, 
d not devout neither in ſpeech nor geſture : 
\nd I could not one word anſwer again, 

or had not ſo much grace to call her Siſter 3 

; forever ſomething did offend herthere, 

. Fither my broad bcard, hat, or my long hair. 

| | My 


78 Merry Dvollerie, 
My Band was broad, my *Parrel was not plain - 
My Points and Girdle made the greateſt ſhow . - 
My Sword was odious, and my Belt was vain, 
My Spaniſh ſhoet was cut toe broadat toe 3 *''-/ :! 
My Stockings light; my Garters ty'd toaleng; --c 
My Gloves perfa ard, and had aſent too oftrong” 


Lleft my pure Miſtris for a face; 6 2b 

And toa ſnip ſiiapBatber ftraigtit went Ez; 26 

I cut my hair, and, did my corps inicaſe rr 40 14 
Of *Parrels pride that did offend theeye'3'7 -* 
My high crown'd Hat, my little beard al(o, - 

My pecked Band, my Shooes were ſharp at toc. 


Gone was my "WY my Belt Was laid af de, 

And1 transform'd both i in looks and ſpeech ; 

- My 'Parrel plain, my Cloak was; void of pride; 

My little Skirts, my metamorphoſ'd breech; - + 
My Stockings black, my Garters werety'd ſhorter] / 
My Gloves na ſcent 3 thus inarch' d le to: het Porter, 


The Porter.ſpi'd me;and did Kadeh me fi, 
Wherc his ſweet Miſtris reading was a chapter : 
Peace to this houfe, and'all that are therein i, , MF; 
Which holy words with admiration wrapt her 3 yy 
And ever, asI camc her ſomething nigh, - 

She, being divine.turn'd up-the white of th'cye. 


rd i wy — wi 
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Quoth I, dear fiſter; and that lik'd her well ; 

[ kift her,,and did Paſs to fore delight, 

the, bluſhing, ſaid; that wes. waar men would tell; 
"YQuoth I'T1F be as filent as the night 3 p 
"Wand left the wicked now ſhould have a fight 
WOfwhat we do, faith, I'll put out the light, 


Odo not ſwear, quoth ſhe, but put it out, | 
Wbecauſe that I-would have you aye your oath, ©: | 
Wit truth; you ſhall but kifs me without doubt; 1 
Mlatroth,-quoth i, herewill wereft us both; => 
Wwczr 'you-quoth ſhe, in troth? Had younot ſworn 

I'd nothave don't but took it in foul ſcorn. 


—_- — r_— 
— 


- 7 The Apoftate World. 


(5999 Lord whata paſs is this world brought to, 
| Moſt men haye forgot to be honeſtand Jutt ; 
WE Wheri ſhall one find 2 triend tobe honeſt and true 
That with his chicf ſecret he only may truſt 3 
Ifthou hadſtabundance of money toſpend, _ , 
Then every man will be accounted thy friend 3 (cay 1 
find one that will lave you where wealth doth de- 
You'd as ſoon find a needle in a bottle of hay. 


——_— © 


Yard every one learns to ſhift for himſclfe 3 
What man will not falſifie friendſhip for gaining, 4 
An 


| 
True friendfhip is now adaics cunning and waining | 
| 


80 Merey. Dualterie, 


And wrong his beſt friend for.lucze of pelf? 7 ;i, 
There was onge atime when a friend Grafica | 
Would; cver be conltant his lite for tolpends.[c! 
But he that will tind ſuch a « tyre at. _ al " 
yr \1,2d9792 aff3 5! Jo 


— * ——_ — on. AO DADS". a 


For: in $4 YE age 9 ne 1 not teruſ one another, 

For love is not khdwn, Bat extretaicy ſhews, 

For oue Brother dares hardly truſt.anoth 

with any thing bit what he cares nbc who kugiys) 

It thou haſt not money nor means of thine own, 

In thine extremity true friendſhip is known'y * 

If thouliveſtm'debt, tind one chat will good ſays... N 
You'd asfoont hind, Ot. | 


There*s many a +Lawyer will promiſe his heir E 
To tmiſh his buſineſs in thenexr Term 3" 

To finger your money he'll ſhew himſelf plient, 

And -yows'that nothing but truth he'll explain'3 


And thus he will ſed you. with hopes to 'd6 well, 
Whet! 


Bivhcn he means as falſe as the divel of hell; 
Find one that will finiſh your Suit i ina 4; 
M You'd as foon tind, &e. bs 


Ind thus you may ſee what an intricate matter 

is to'find truth in 4 World bf deceit 3 

is counted but cothplenigit 1 to face and to flatter 

nd politieyifdom to cozen and cheat; 

ain dealing is'a"Jewel, but hethat doth uſe it, 

They lay, dies a beggar, therefore men refuſe if 3 | 
ind one that: will Feat upr: he, , nay, good Sir ſtay, 
And firſt ind” a Oy, IA a oftle of nay.” 


the 


— — IE ll. O—— c_ — ” 


— 
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cage AT * 


Alking abroad in a morning, 
Where Venxs her (elf was adorning 3 
heard a bird (ing to welcome the Spring, 
heir mulick ſo (wettly according, 


likened unto ther, - 


* - » 


ne tickled him under the fides' 
omake their courage coming) 
he hoylted her thighs, and ſhe ile her cyesr 


was a dainty fine curious old woman, / 
F | If 


F 
| 


et was a Tt n 


.$2 Merry. Drollerie, 
If Venusand Mars fo ſtout. 
Had joyned together in battle, 


There could not have been more claps& more Mans 


For he made her old buttocks to rattle. 


She gave kim lif for his thru”! whe M 
And catcht him as he was a coming 3; ; 
And ever ſhe cry'd, you luſty young rogue . 
Will you murder a poor old woman? 


She found that his ſpirits were ſpent, 

And that he was no more a coming,: 

She gave him five tack to make a recruit, 
"And was'not ns a fine lufty old woman? 


2 ——— 
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> 


Eighty Eight. 


t, e'ex I was borny 
| I AS {on br plot 


Tn 4#;xft was a Fleet of Spain ; 
'A ws before September. 


Lishona, civill Portingal,. 

Toledo, and Germado, 

They all did-mect, and made a'Fleet, 
And call'd it the drnader 


= 
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Co plete. 
They came ne with, great proviſion, 
As Muttons, Beef and Bacon 


(Some ſaid, ſome Ships were full of Whips, 
But I think they were miſtak IRE 


WThere was a littleman in Spain, 
MHec ſhot well in a'Gun a, 
MWDor Pedro hight, as black a Wight 
Was the Knight of che Sun 2. 


WThey had ten men to one of Qurs, 
And yet todo more harma, ' 
They faid they would not come alone, 
But with the Prince of Parma. © 


King Philip made him General, 
And bid hitn not to fiay a, 

But to deitroy both man and boy, 
And {o to come away a: 


Wl When they had fail'd along the ſeas, 
And anchor'd, before Dover, 

Our Engliſh meg; did boord them thek,. 

And caſt the Raſcals over: . 


At Tilbxry there lay the Queen, 
W What mak you more dehire? 
For whoſe ſweet ſake Sir Francis Drek 
Did ſet them all on fire... _ 
F 2 


They 


£ 
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' They ran away about England, 
About Scotland alſo a, | 


Till they came to the Iriſh coaſts, 
Where they had many a blow a. 


The Iriſh man did ding them then 
And one man ſlew thxeeſcore a, 

* And had they not then run away, 
They ſurely had ſlain more a. 


Then let them never brag nor boaſt, 

For if they come again a | 

They had beſt take heed, leli that they ſpeed 
As they did they know when a, 


mee 


Loves Follie. 


N Ay out upon this fooling for ſhame 
Nay Piſh, nay fie, im faith youare to blame; 
Nay come, this fooling muſt not be ; * ' 

Nay piſh, nay he, you tickle me. 


Nay out upon't in faith T dare not do'tz * 
II bite, Pl! ſcratch, I'll ſqueak, I'll cry out 3 
Nay come, this fooling muſt not bez | ''* © 
Nay pifh, nay fie, you tickle ime. o, & | 
our 
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Your Buttons ſcratch me, you ruffle my band, 
You hurt my thighs, Pray take away your hand 
he door ftands ope that all may ſee, 

Nay piſh, nay he, you tickle me. 


When you and I ſhall meetin a place 
Both togetlier face to face, 
Vl not cry out, nay you ſhall fce, 

- Nay piſh, pay he,you tickle me, 


But now I ſee my words are but vain, 

For I have dones why ſhould T complain ? 

Nay to't again, the way is free, 
Since it's no more, pray tickle me. 


A Song. 
|þ every woman were ſery'd in her kind, 
And every man had hisdue deſert, 
The rooms in Bridewel would be well lin'd, 
And a Coach could not palsthe ſtreets for a Cart 3 
YetI am alittle vex'd at the heart, | 
And fain I would have my griefto be known, 


The Punck would have me to play a kind part, 
And to father a child that is none of mine own: 


Full ſeventeen months I croft the ſcas, 
Mean timeT was croft as much on the land, 
| F 3 For 


4 


ts | . I # wo 
8s , . Merry Drollerie, 
For. all this while ſhe fate at her cafe, 
And had her companious at her comtnand ; 
There was never a Gallant but gave her his hang, 
And ſaid, it ws pitty ſhe ſhould liealone, | 
And now they would have me fublcribe tqa bond, 

And tofather a child, &6, #1159021 £ 


Let every father take care For his Child, 

And ſeck to provide for the Mother and that ; 
Aithough I ama Buck,' I am not fo wild : * 
To naile tp:my horns for another mans hat 3 
[11 never grieve; but Jetit pals, | 
Since'tis my fortune'to be overthrown, 
Although Iam an Oxe, Ill ne'er be an Aſs 
"To lather a child, &c, | 


A man may be madea Cuckold by chance, 
And put outznother mans child to nurſe... 
| And hoodivinke his Bari with ignorance, - 
But he that's a Wittall is ten tumes worle ; 
. And hethat knows hiscrols and his, curſe, 
And ſtill will be led by a.$trumpets moan, 
May fit and (cll horns at Britt aims Burſe 3. 


| Andifather a child, &4.. 


* Andifyou will be my Judge, 
Is net that man wondraus baſe, ..... .. 


To be another mans ſlave and his drudge, 
And fell all his eredit for diſgrace 3 
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Nor was I ever Deg from that race, © 
To call that my ſeed another hath ſown ; ; 

Nor I'll never look King Charles in the face, 
' TfIfather a child that's none of my own. 


pe IT 


CR _ 


The Fire on London Brilgns: Bec. | 


Sage Chriſtian people : all give '- "7 

Untothe, grict of us, | 

Caus'd by the Seach of three children dear... | 
The which it hapned thus. 


And cke there befell an accident, 
By fault of a Corpemtery Son, 

Who to Saw chips his ſharp Axe lent, . 
Woe worth the tume may Lon.—— 


May London fay, woe worth the Carpenter, 
And all ſach blck-head fools, 

would he were hang'd up like a Serpent here, 
For jeſting with edg-tools. 


For into the chips there fell a "224 
Which paz owt in ſuch 
That it was known into Southwark, . 
Which lives beyond the Thames. 
F 4 For 


8 Merry Oneri 


Fox Lye the Bridge was wondrous. eh. 
With water underneath, * 

O'er which as many fiſhes fly, | 

' Asbirds therein do breath. 


And yet-the fire conſum'd the Bridg, 

Not farfrom place of landing, , 

And though the building was full "Gs 
It felt dow not with faxding, | 


Andeke into the water fell, 

* So many Pewter diſhes; -'\.” ; on 

That a man i be he craken UP, vor! par, 
Both boyt# an thes. | 


41 Jy Wi (15:14 4 


And thus the Bride oy "AW Town, 
| For building that was furriptuous,” | 
Was All by fire Haif burnt down, © 
- For being tov contutnptuons. = 


| And thus you have. all, but half my ſong, 
"Pray lifito'what comes after; | 

For now I have cool'd you with the Fire, 
T I warm you with t the Water. SY 


' Till tell you what the Rivers name is, 

' Where theſe children did tide -a, 

It Was fair Londong ſwifteſt Thames, 
" That keeps both tirne and T3 idea. 


Canpler 


All on the tenth of anua 

" Tothe wonder of much cop te 

'Twas frozen 0'er that well «would bear, 
Almoſt a Country Steeple. 


Three children ſliding t thereabouts 
Upon a place #'0 thin, 

That ſo at laſt it did fall out, 
That they did allfall in, 


A great Lord there was that laid with the King, 
And with the King great wager makes : 
But when he ſaw he could not win, 

He figh't, and would have drawn ſtakes, 


He faid it would bear a man for to ſlide, 
And laid a hundred pound 

The King (ajd it would break, and fo.it.did, 
For threechildren there were drown'd, 


Of which ones head was from his 2 aq 
Ers fixicken, whole n ewas 7 

Who then cryd' out as loud as he Jo 
O Lon-a,Lon-a, London. 


_ Ob! tmt -titt tern from thy ſinful race, 
Thus did his ſpeech decay : 
I wonder that inſuch a caſe, 
He had no more to ſay. 


go Hey Didlede, 
And thus being drown'd, alack, alack, 


The water ran down there throats, 
Aud fiopt their breaths three hours by the Clock, 
Before they could get any Boats. 


Ye Parents all that children have, | 
And ye that have none yet 3 


Preſerve your children from the grave, , + 
And teach them at home to ie 


For had theſe at a Sermon been, 
Or clſc upon dry ground, | 
Why then I would never have been (cen, 
If that they had been'drewn d, | 


Even asa Huntſman ties his dogs; 
For fear they ſhould go from him, 
So tye your children with ſeverities clogs, © 
_ Unize-'um and you'l nndo'um. | 


 GodbleGour Neble Parliament, 
And rid them from all fears, 
God bleſs all th* Commons of this Land, 
And God bleſs ſome 0'th' Peers, 


Complete. 
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ACatch. 


© Ome my Daphne, come away, þ 
We do waſte the Chriſtal days . F 
'Tis Strephon calls : What would my Love ? 
Come follow to the Mirtle Grove, 
Where Venus (hall Prepare 
New Chaplets for thy hair. 
Were I ſhut up within a tree, 
I'd rent the bark to follow thee ; 
My ſhepheard make haſte, 
The Minutes fly too faſt. 


In thoſe cooler ſhadeswill I, 
Blind as Cxpid, kiſs thine eye 3 
On thy boſome there I'll tray, 
In that warm ſnow who would not lole their way 3 
We'll laugh, and leave the World behind ; 

The Gods themſelves that ſee, 

Shall envie theeand me 
And never find ſuch joys 
When they embrace a Deity. | 
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The Beggar, a Catch. 


$5 your Caps and cares away, 
This is the Beggars holliday ; 
At the crowning of our King 
Thus we dance, and thus we fing ; 
Be it peace, or be it war, 
Here at liberty we are, 
And enjoy our peace and ref}, 
To the Field we are notpreſt, 
Nor be railed in the Town © 
' To betroubled with a Gown. © 


In this world bchold and fee, 
Where's {o happy a Kingas he? 
Where's the Nation lives ſo free , 
Or ſo merry as do we? 
Hang up the Officers we cry, 
And your Maſters we defie ; 
When the Subſidy dajes encreas'd 
We are not a penny leas'd ; | 
Nor will any go to law | 
With thc Beggar for a ſtraw ; 
All which happineſs, he brags 
He doth owe unto his rags, 


: Complete. 
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The Scotch War. 


Hen firſt the Scottiſh War began (& Pike, 
The Engliſh man, we did trapan, with pellic 
The bonny blythe and: cunning Scot (like 3 
Had then a plot, which they did not well {mel}, it's 
Although he could neither write nor read, 

Yet our General Laſhly crofs'd the Tweed 

With his gay gangh, of Blew-caps all, 

Along we marcht with our General ; 

We took New-Caſtlein atrice, + 

But we thought it had been paradice, 

They did look, all ſobonny and gay, 

Till we took all, their Pillage away: 


Then did we freight to plundering fall (day3 
Ot great & (mall, tor we were all moſt Valiant that 
And 7innyin a Satten Gown, the belt in the Town; © 
From heel to Crown was gallant and gay; 
Our filks and ſweets made ſuch a {mother, 

Next day we knew not one another ;- 

For Techie did neverſo ſhine, 

And Tinny was never ſo tine 

A geud faith agata ged Beaverthen, 

But it's beat into a blew-cap agen 

By a Red-coat, thatdid ſtill cry, Rag, 

And a red ſnowta the Deel aw the Crag. a. 
T 


-94 - Merry Drollerie; 

"The Engliſh raiſed an Army-ftreight (well; 
With mickle ſtate, & we did- wait. to face-themas 
Then every valiant muſquet- man put fircin pan, 
And we began to lace them 4s well ; 

But before the ſparks were made a Cole 

They' did every man pay for his Pole ; | 
Then their bought land:-we lent them agen, . © 
Into Scotland we went . with our men 3. 

We were paid by all, both Peaſant and Prince, 
But I think-we- have ſoundly paid for it ſince, - - 
For our Silver is wafted, Sir, all, 

And our Silks hang in Weſtminſter Hall. 


' The godly Presbyterian, that holy man; 
The war began with Biſhop and King, | 
Where we like waiters at a Feafi, (thing, 
But not the leaft of all the gueſt, muſt diſh up the 
Wedid take a Covenant to pull down | 
The Crofs, the Crofer, and the Crown, 
With the Rocher the,Biſbop did bear, 
And the Smock that his Chaplain did wear : 
But now the Covenant's gone to wrack, 
They ſay,it looks like an eld Almanack, 
For Dckie is grown out ofdate, 
And lenny is thrown out oflate. 


I muſt confeſs the holy firk did only work - 
Upon our Kirk for filverand meat, 
Which made us come with aw our broods, 


. Venter 


ell; 


We need not fear the Biſhops there, 


Complete. - os 
Venter our bloods for aw your goods, to pilfer and 
But we ſee what covetoulneſs doth bring, (cheat; 
For we loſt our ſelves when we (old our King ; 

And alack now and welly we cry, 

Our backs mow and bellies muſt dye; 

we fought for food, and not vainzglory, 

And ſothere's an cnd of a Scottith mans tory ; 

I curſe all your Silver and Gold, 

Aw the worlſt tale that eyex was told. 


——_— 


i — 


The Zedlows Puritan. 


Y Bretheren all attend, 
And lift to my relation : 
This is the Gay mark what I ſay, 
Tends to your renovation ; 
Stay not among the Wicked, 
Leſt that with them you periſh, 
But let us to New-Exgland go, 
And the Pagan People cheriſh; 
Then for the truths ſake come along, come along, 
Leave this place of Superſtition : 
Were it not for we, that the Brethren be, 
You would fink into Perdition. 


There you may teach our hymns 
Without the Laws controulment $ 
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Nor Spiritaal-Courts inroulment 3 


'Nay, the Surplice ſhall not fright us,” | <p 


Nor ſuperſtitious blindneſs ; 

Nor ſcandals riſe when we diſguiſe, © 

And our Siſters kifs in kindnefs > 
Then for the truths ſake, te. 

For Company I tcar not, 

There goes my Cofin Hatmnab, ' 

And Kuben, {o periwades to go 

My Cofin Foyce, Suſanna, 

- With Abigaland Faith, 

And Rath, nv doubt, comes after; . 

And Sarah kind, will not ſtaybehind; 

My Colin Conftayce Datighter;z ' ' '*- 


Then for the truth, $6,” ' 


Now Tom Tyler is prepared, 

And the Smith as black as a'coal ; 
Ralph Cobler too with us will-go; 
For he regards his foul ; 

And the Weaver, honeſt Simoy, 
With Prudence, Iacobs Daughter, 
And Sarah, the, 'and Barbary 

_ Profeſlcth to come after ; 

Then for the truth, &&c, 


-When we, that are ele&ed, 
Arrive in that fair Country,” 


\\Eamplens: | 


Even by our faith, as the Brethren Gueh, 

We will notfear our cutry 3; + 

The Palms ſhall be our Muſick, ; - 

And our time (pent in expounding,. | 

Which in our zeal we willreveal, . 

To the brethrensJoy / aboundings , ; 
Then for the truths _—_ Ge. 


PR. 
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f merry'S Song... 


Ome et us arink; the tunc ivitcs; 
Winter and cold weather; 
For to paſs away long nights, 
-And to keep good Wits together 3 : 
Better far than Cards or dice, | & 
Or Iſaats ball, that quaint device; 
Made up of fau and feather: 


Of great ations ori the fas q 
We will nc'er be Jealous 3” 
Give us liquor that will bleaſe, 
' And twill make us braver fellows 
Than the bold Venetian Fleet ' #7 = 
'When the Purk$s'and they do acer 
Within the Dardanellows. - 


ft 14 
F 


ws 
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| Mabomet was no Divine, 
-But a ſenſeleſs Widgeon, 
To forbid the uſe of wine 
Uato thoſe of his religion ; 
Falling ſickneſs was his ſhame; _ 
And his throne will have the faine 


Forall his whiſpering pigeon. 


Sack is the Princes only guard, 

If hedare but try it : 
No deſigns were ever hard 

Where the Subjects uſe to ply it; 
And three Conſtables, at moſt, 

'Arc enough toquell an hoſt 
'That ſo diſturbs our quiet. 


Vallencbyn, that famous Town, 
Stands the French mans wonder, 
Water it inclos'd todrown, 
_ ** And to cut the Troops aſunder 
Twrain caſt a helpleſs look, 
— Whillt the crafty Spaniard took | 
Ls Ferte and his plunder, 


Therefore water we diſdain, 
Mankinds adverſary, 

- Once it made the-Worlds whole frame 

In the Deluge to miſcarry:; 

Nay the cnemy of joy, 


Complete. 


Seeks with envy to deſtroy, 
And murder good. Canary. 


Sce the Squibs, and hear the Bells 
' The tifth day of Navember, 
The Preacher a ſad tory tells, 
And with horror doth remember, _ 
How ſome dry-brdin'd Traitor wrought 
Plots that might have ruine brought 
On King and every member. 


We that drink haye noſuch thoughts, 
Black and yoid of reaſon, | 
We take care to fill qur Vaults | 
With good wine tor cvery ſeaſon : 
And with many a chearfyll cup 
| We blow one another up, 
And that's our only treaſon, 


«as —_— 
= 2 —— _— — ——— 


Philiday and Coriden. 


In the merry month of May, 

On a morn' by break of day, . 

Forth I walk the wayes fo wide, 

Whenas May wasin her pride. 
There I fpide all alone, 


s WW Fbiday andCoridor, 
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Much ado there was TI wot, 
He' could love, but ſhe could not; 
Hislove he ſaid was ever true, 
Nor was mine ere falſe to you. 
He ſaid hc bad lov'd her long, 
She ſaid love ſhould do ro wrong, 
Coridon would"kWs her then, 
She aid maids miſt kiſs no men; 
Till they kifs far- good and all, 
Then ſhe made the ſhepherds call 
All the Gods to witnels fouth, 
"Ne'er was lov 'd a fairer youth, 
Then with many a pretty Oath, 
As yea, aud nay,-and Kiith and croath;,/ 
Such as filly ſhepherds aſe . 
When they-will not love abiſe. 
Love that had been1ong deluded; 
Was with Kifſes ſweet concluded. 
And Philliday with Garlands gay 
Was crown'd the Lady of the May. 
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Or the Prefaceto Gondibert: 


| R Oom for the beſt Poets heroick, [; 
If you'l believe two Wits and a Stoick ; p' 
Down go the Niads, down go,the Eneidoy, 
All niuftgiveplaceto the Gondibertisdor, 


5 


Complete, 
For to Homer and Virgil ihe has a juſt Pique, 
Becauſe one writ in'Latin the other in Greek ; 
Beſides an old grudge(our Criticks they ay (o ) 
With Ovid, becauſe his Sirname was Naſs : 

If Fiction the fame of a:Poet thus raiſes, 

What Poets are you'that have writ his praiſes 3 
But wejulily quarrel at this our defeat, ' 

You give us a ſtomach , he gives us'no' meat. 

A Preface to no Book, a Porch to no houle : 
Here is the Mountain, but where is the Mouſe ; 
But, Oh, America muſt breed up the Brat 
From whence 'twill return a Weft-Indy Rat. 
For Will to Virginia is gone from among us 
With thirty two Slaves, co plant Mundenygus, 


The Wedding, ; 


LL tell thee Diek where I have been, 
Wherel the rareſt things haveſeen, © 
O things beyond/compare! __ | 

Luch lights as theſe cannot be found 

In any part of Engliſh ground, 

| Be itat Wake or Faire, 


At Charing-Croſs, hard by the way 
Where we, thou know'>, did ſell ourhay, 
There is a houſe with ſtaires 3 


G 3 Where 
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Where I did ſee;them comiiig.down 
Such folk as are not in the Town; 

* Forty at leaſt in paires. 


One of them was peſtilent fine, 


His beard no bigger though:than mine, —__ 


' Walk'd on betore the reſt > 
Our Landlord .look's like nothing to him, 
The King, God bleſs him, *twould undo him 


* Should he ge ſtill ſodreſſs. + 


At Courls-a-perk; without all douht,” 
He ſhould have there been:taken out 
*  Byall the maids of the Towns 
Though Juſty Roger there had been, 
Or litrle Georpe upon the Green, 


hq Or Vincent of the Crown. 


| - But wot you what, the youth was s going, 


To make an end of all his woding, 
' "The Parſon for him ſaid. ; 
But by your leave, for all your haſic 
He &id not wiſh ſo much all paſi;. 
| Perchance, as did the maid. 


| The maid, and thereby lies atalc, 
| | 'Forſucha maid no Whitlon-Ale | 
Could ever. yet- produce . 


Complete. . 

No Grape, that's kindly ripe; can be 

So round, ſo plump, ſo foft as ſhe, 
Nor half fo full of juice. 


Her fingers were ſoſmall, the ring 
Would not fiay on which they did bring, 
It was too wide a peck 3 wo [7 
And to fay truth, for out it muſt, 
It lookt like a great: Collar juſt 
About our young colts neck. 


Her feet beneath her Petticoat, 
Like little Mice, ſtole inand oat, 
As If they fear'd thelight : 
But O ſhe dances ſuch a way, 

No Sun upon an Eaſter day 
Is half fo fine a fight. 


He would haveckiſt her once or twice, 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſd nice 
She would not do'tin fight; 
2nd then ſhe lookt, as who would fay, 
I will do what Iliſt to day, 
And you ſhall Go't at night, 


Her cheeks ſo fair a white was on G 
As none darft make compariſon, 
Who ſees them is undon ; 


G 4 
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\ © For ſtreaks of red were mingledthere; : 
Such as are on a CatharmePear! 
\: That ſidethat*s next the Sun. + 


Her mouth ſo ſmall; when ſhe doth-{peak, - 
Thou dit (wcar her teeth her words do break 
That they might paſſage ger; s - 4 1 
But O ſhe handles ſo the matter; 1. - 
They come as good as Ours, or bitter, 
And are not ſpoyI'd one whit, a1 


Her lips ſored, and one tha; | 
Compar'd to chat was nexeher chit. 
Some Bee had ſtung itnewly3 
But Dick, her cyes ſo grac'd her'face 
I durft no more upon her Gaze '- 


Tf wiſhing, had þcen any fn * 

The Parſons (<lf had guilty been}! -7 >: 
; She look'd that day:{opurely;'' - 
And did the Youth fo oft the feat. -* 
At night, as ſome did in conceit; 

| It would have ſpoyl'd him ſurely, 


Paſſion, oh me how Frum on, ' 


' There's that that wonld be dough upon, 
1 row beſide the Bride :. «© 


2 


; Than on the Sun m Fuly. - Zh 4 i OL} 


$44 
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The buſineſs ofahe:Kiechingreat ,| "h 
For it is fit that men ſhoulkdeac 4s 
Nor was it there deny'd. ©! 16 717 01 


Jut in the nick the Cook knogkt three, 
And all the Waitcrsina trice' 71 .7/0; 
His ſammons did oþeys ; , 4072 Þ 20t 
Each —_ man with Vidin hand v 
March't bold] Fplihoenr Lrainebargh 
Preſented, Ks aways: yh lis 03 


Now hats fly gffayd- Youths:carrouſe;; 


Healths firſt x0und,40d thenthebouſe, 19% al 


The Brides came thick aud:thick:z 
And when 'twas nam'd another health; 
Perhaps he made hers: by: -—mare 

- And whocould help it Dick}: 


O'th' ſudden, up, they riſeand dance, / 
Then ſit again, and ligh and glance, . 
* Then dance again and kiſs +> 
Thus ſeveral waies the time did ory 
{ While every woman. wiſh'd her Place, 
And every man wiſh'd his,-: - | 


By this time all were ſtollen aſide 
To counſell and undreſs the Bride, 
: But that he muſt not know ; 


d. 
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And did not mean to ſtay bthind! 
Above an hour or fo. 


when i in he came; Dick there ſhelay, 
Like new-faln ſnow, melting away, | 
* "Twas time, I trow; to part ;'' » / - 
Kifſes were now 'ithe-only fiay,; 


Which ſoon ſhegaveyas who would by; 
__ God b'wy withall myheart,/- - 


Wy: - \Bat juſt as heavens'would have; to Crols it, 

Ln came the Bridemaids with che poflcr, 

The Bridegroomeeat in {pight: : 

Or had he lett the women to'r, 

It would have coſt two hours to do't;, 
Which were tov much that nighe; * 


| At length the Candle's out,and now. 
All that they had not'done they do, 
What that'is, who can tell ? 
But I believe it was ho more- 
Than thou and F have done before © 
With Bridget and with Net. 


But it was thought 3 x ofar paged I*1:5þ 


/ 


| bobs happy is the priſoner who conquers his fate 


Band makes a ſweet confort with them & his chains ; 


1 Chor. Then fince weare all flaves who Iſlanders be, 
'WAnd our-land 15 a large Prifonenclos'd with'the fea, * 


if our conſeiences be clear, and our titles be'pood 


FAaud ſleep without plotting for more the next more 


Complete. | 


A Song. 


With filence, & ncer on bad fortune complains,” 
But carcleſly plaics with his keyes on the grate, 


He drowns cate with Sack, when his heart is'oppteſt, 
And makes his heart float like a Cork in hisbreft, 


We'll drink off the Ocean, and ſer our ſelves free, 
For man is the Worlds Epitothie, _ 


Let tyrants wear Purple, deep dy'd in the blood 
Of thoſe they have flain, their Scepter to ſway 3 


To the rags that hang on us, we are richerthani they; 
We drink up at nightwhat we can beg ar can borrow, 


(row. 
Come Drawer, fill each man 2 pint of Canary, 
This brimmer ſhall bid aff our fences good night ; 
When old Ariftotle was frolick and merry, 
With the Juyce of the Grape he turn'd ſtagarite 3 
Copernicus ONce 1n a drunken fit found ( round. 
By the courſe of his brains that the world went 

| 'Tis 
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"Tis Sack makes our faces like Comets to ſhine, 
And'pives us a beauty beyond complexions maſque; 
Diogenes tell fo in love with his wine 

That when'twasall out he dwalt in the Cask : 

He liv'd by the ſcent in that cloſe wainſcoat room, 
And dying, requefted the tubfor his Tombe. © 


Though the Warer watch o'er his bags and his houſe, 
To keep that from robbers he rackt from his debtors; 
Each midnight cries thieves at the noiſe of a moule, 
Then looks if his bags are faſt bound in their ferters; 
When once he's grown rich cnough for a ſtate-plot, 

In orice hour Buff plunders what threeſcore years got, 


Let him never ſo privately muſter bis gold, 


His Angels wil! there intelligence be 

How cloſe they are preſi.in their Canvas hold, - 

And long thzt ſtate fouldiers ſhould (erchem all free; 

Let him pine and be hang'd we wull merrily ling, 

' Who hath nothing to lale, may cry, God ay the 
f 1, (King 

Chor. Then fince we areall ſlaves who Iſlanders Le 

And our land a large priſon enclos'd with theſea 

Wwe'lldrink off the Ocean, and ſet our ſclves tree, 

For man, is the worlds Epitomie. 


i 
” - 
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 TheDewil transformed. 
Met with'the divelin the ſhape of a Ram, 


JI then,over and roo ngfog. Ear Iau 5. 


I roſe, and I haltred him faft by the hors, "08 
I itabb'd him ſoftly, as you, would pick out corns, 
Nay, quoth the divel, with that out he fluok, 

And left us the Carka(s of a Mutton that funk. 


I chanc'd to ride forth ſome mile anda half, 
Where Theard he did livein diſguiſe of a Calf; 

I bound him, and I gelt hi cre he did auy evil, 
For he waSat his beſt but a young ſucking diyel ; 
Meaw yet he cry'd , and torth he did ftea 

And this was fold after for excelent veal. 


| Some half a yeir after, in the ſhape of a Pig, 


{ met with the rogue, and hc look'd very big, | 
I caught him by the leg, laid him down on a log, 
Erea man told forty twice I'made him a hog 3 
Oh , quoth the divel, and gave fuch a yerk, 
Thata Jew was converted and did cat of the Porke, 


In womans attire I met him molt fine, 

At firſt fight I thought him ſome Angel divine: 
But viewing his crab-tace I fell to my trade, 

I made him forfwear cver acting a maide z* 
Meaw 


ito Metry Drollery,; 
| Meaw, quoth the'divel, and fo ran away, 
And hid him ina Fryers old weed, as they fay. 


E walked along, ind it was my good chance 

To meet with a Grey-coat that was inatrance, 
'I grip p'd him then ſpeedily, and I whipt off his Cods 
"Twixt his head and his breech I left little odds; 
O quoth the divel, the hurt thou haſt done 

Thou ſtall wilt be curlt for by many a man, 


Miſe eries of bumane Life. | 


HE World's a gable and the life of man 

Leſs tha ana , nh 4 

In his conception wretched trom his wombe, 

So'to his tombe 

Curſt from the Cradle, and brought up to years 
'With care and fears; _ 
Who then to frail mortality ſhall cruſt, 

zmns but in water, or but writes in duſt. 


Now ſince with ſorrow man live$here oppreft, 
What life is beſt ? 

Courts are bur only ſuperficial Schools 

: Todandle fools ; 

The rural parts are turu'd into a den. 

4 .. . Otfavage men 

And whcre'sa City from all vice fo free, 

But may be term'd the worſt of all chethree.' , 

DomeRiicl 


. Complete.) 
Domeſtick cares » afic the husbands bed, 


pains his head 3 
Thoſe that live ſingle take it for a curſe, 
Or do things warle (moag, 
Some would have Children, thoſe that havg. chem 
4; Or wiſh them gone 3 
"what is it then to have, or i:ave.no wife, 
- ut fingle thraldome, or a double ftrife. 


Our own affection fill at home topleaſc 
Is a diſeaſe 3 4 
ocrols the ſeas to any forraign ſoy! 
Is dangerous toyl 3 
Wars with their noile affright us, when they call ; 
Weare worſc in peace 
hat then remains, but that we till ſhould ery, 
ot to be born , or being boxnto dye. 


| —_——— 


 ACambridge Droll. 


HE Prodters are two and no more, 
Then hang them that makes them three : 
he Taverns are but foure, 
wiſh they were more for me, 
bor. For three merry boyes, and three merry boyes, 
d three merry boyes are we, 


we'lt 


112 Mev Droterie, 
' Well make, ifour niftbers mix,” | 
The Mufcs exiple trine, | 
For twoand four make fix, 


- -As a men do divine; | 
For two Gabe and fou makes nine, - 


The Mycern no more fhall ſink,” 

Though Pym hiniſtif were there, 

For that were Popery to think 

That Puritans dare comic there , 
F Or catholick Ski is there, 


| won hiaboted nc yer, 
Hp men Ts | 
For I am ſure for/ever- 
The'Dolphin ſhalf (with free 3 

| And that's enough forme. 


The thxee tuns are "RET | 
When few do go to fee ; 
Bat there's a tun bchind 

For him, for thee, and for me, 
'To make us frolick and tree. 


But if the Doctors draop 

whom our number dies, , 

5 the Arches put us in- hope 
\ Theyare not liketoriſe, ©. 


© - *And yine ſhall make us wife. 


- Complete: | 13 
The wiſe-men they were ſeven, | 
I wiſtrthey were more tor me; ! | 

The Muſes they were nine, 

The Worthies three'times three; 

And three merry boyes, and three merry boyer, 

And three merry boyes are We. . © 


Reſt olved ah t0 part. 


Y Miltris/ whom ir heart 1 loved long, 
Her unkind words, alas, have dorie me 
Loe where ſhe comes, Imeanher loveto try:(wrong 
Oh ftay a While and hear her kind reply. 


Man. 


My faithful friend, whom I eſteem'd fo deer, 
Rejected is, and gone I know not where 3 
Forlorn I live, away all joyes are flcd, 

I loſt my Love, alas, my heart is dead. 


I will gofail into ſome Forraign Land, 

To France or Flanders T'll go out of hand - 
When I come there, to ſtrangers I'll complain; 
And (ay, my Love hath me ankindly flain. 


FLA? 
* 


WW. If into Fraxce ot Flanders yondo go, - 

F!1 nor-ttay here, but follow chce allo 3 

If falſe report abroad there thou doſt tell, 

11 check thee for't, and lay, thou didit uot well. 
H 
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114 Merry Drollerie, 
Mz. Elſe tothe Wilderneſs fullfaft P11 high, 
Among wild beaſts there I meanto'dye, / 


Where Wolves, and Bearsand other Creatutes, 


The Elephant and Unicorn with their odd features, 


Wo. O ſtay at home, ſweet heart, and go not there, 
For thoſe wild beaſts will thee in picces tear 3 

If that T ſhould behold them ſuck thy blood (good. 
Thou ſhouldſt haye mine, {weer heart, to do thee 


M;..1 would I were-all in the raging ſeas, 
Or in ſome Bark to go even where it pleaſe, 
Where, comfort 'nous, alas, is to be. found, 
And eyery hour in danger to be drown'd. 


It . Afa.l would I were all in the lofty skies, 
111 $0 far from ground as any Eagle flies, 

| For tofal! down tscaſe me of my pain, 
That I might die, but die tolive again, - 


Wo. If in the lofty sky thou ſhould'it remain, 
I'd ſoar fo high, thy love for to obtain : 


- And like the Eagle kecp thee from all harms, 


That thou ſhould fall in no place but mine arms, 


t- Me. Thus many wiſhes have I wiſht in vain, 


Bur none of theſe can caſe me of my pain z 
This marſhall ponyard that ſhall end all grief, 


Shall calc my heart that tindeth noreliet, oy 
| | "no 


Complete © 119. 
io. O ſtay at home, good heart, let it not die, 
Thy life I love, thy death I do defie : 

Come live in love, and fo thou'lt baniſh-pain, 
Take a good heart, and I will loye again. 


Mz. Go luſty lads, go you the Muſick fetch, 

Your nimble legs and joynts you ſhall out-ſtretch 3. 
While others dance and caperin'the ſtreets, 

We'll dance at home the ſhaking of the ſheets. 


The Power of Money. 


**TF\IS not the filver nor Gold for it (elf, | 
That makes men adorc it,but 'tis for its power: 
For no rman does doat upon pelf becaule pelf, | 
But all Court the Lady in hope of her dower : 
The wonders that now in gur daies. we behold, 
Done by the irreſiſtible power of gold, 
Our Zeal, and our Love, and Allegiance do hold. - 
(Crowns ; 
This purctiaſeth Kmgdoms, Kings, Scepters, and 
Wins battels, and conquers the Conquerors bold 3 
Takes Bulwarks, and Caſtles, and Cities; & Towns, 
And our prime Laws are writ in letters of Gold 
'Tis this that our Parliament calls and creates, 
Turns Kings into keepers, and Kingdoms to States, 
And pcopledorms theſe into highdomes trauſlates... 
a} H 2 [This 
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This made our black Synod to fit till, fo long, 
To make themſelves rich, by making us poo 3 
This made our bold Army, fo daring and firong, 
And made them turn them, like Geeſe out of door'z 
*T was this made our Covenant-makers to make it, 
And this made our Pricſts for to make us to take it, 
And this made both Makersand Takers forſake it- 

| (tees and 'Strators, 
'T was this ſpawn'd the dunghil Crew of Commit- 
Wholive by picking the crockadile Parliaments gums 
This rſt made, & then proſpered rebels & traitors, 
And made gentry ofthoſe that were the nations 
This herald givesarms not for merit,but ſtore(ſcums 
And gives coats to thoſe that did ſel} coats before, 
It their pockets be but lin'd well with argent & ore, 


This, plots can deviſe, and diſcover what they are ; 
This, makes the great Fellons the leſſer condemy 
This, {ets thoſe one the Bench, that ſhould fiand at 
(the Bar, 
Who judge ſuch, as by right ought to execute them; 
Gives the boyſterous Clown his unſufferable pride, | 
- Makes beggars, and fools, and Uſurpers to ride, 
Whilesruin'd Propriators run by their fide, 


Stamp enher the Arms of the——or the —»- 
St. George or the Breeches, or O.P. 

The Crofs or the Fiddle, 'tis all the ſame thing 3 
This,{till is the Queen whoſoe'er the King be; 


This, 
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This, lines our Religion. builds Docrine andTruth, 
With zeale and the Spirit the factious enducth, 
To club with Saint Catbarine, or (ſweet lifter Rzth. 
(plead 
'Tis money makes Lawyers give judgement, or 
On this fide, or that fide, on both fides or neither 3 
This makes young men Clerks that can ſcarce write 
(or read, 
And ſpawns: arbitrary orders as various as the 
| | (weather 3 
This makes your blew LeCtares pray preach & prate, 
Without reaſon or ſence againft Church, King , or 
| (State, 
To ſhrew the thin lining of his twice-coyercd pate. 
_ (Efquires 
'Tis money makes Earls, Lords, Knights, and 
Without breeding, deſcent, wit, learning or merit 3 
This makes ropers, 8 ale:drapers, Sheriffs of ſhires, 
Whoſe trade is not ſo low, nor ſo baſe as their ſpirit3 
This Juſtices makes, and no wiſe one we know, 
Furr*d Aldermen too, and Maiors alſo ; (go. 
This makes the old wife trot, and makes the mare ta 


This makes your blew aprons right worſhipfull; 
And for this we ſtand bare, and before them do fall; 
They leave their young heirs well fleec'd with woll 
Whom we muſt call Squires, and they pay all 3 

Who with beggarly fouls , though theix - bodies te 


(gawdy, 
H 3 


Court, 


218 Merry Drollerie, 

Court the pale chamber-maid, and nick-name her a 
; (Lady, 

And for want of gocd wit they do ſwear and talk 

| (bawmdy, 

This, marriages makes, *tis the Center of love, 

It draws on the man, and it pricks up the woman, 

Birth, Virtue, and parts no aftectipn can move, 

Whilft this makes a Lord ftoop to the Brat of a 
Broom: man 

This gives virtue and beauty to the Lafſes that you 

Makes women of all forts and ages todo; (wvuor, 

'Tis the (odl of the world, aud the worldling too. 


his procurcs us whores, hawks, hounds; and hares; 
5 


1. *Tis this keeps your groom, and your groom keeps 


(your gelding 3 


{ This built Citizens wives as well as their warcs:; 


And this makes your coy Lady ſo coming & yielding; 
This buys us/ good... Sack, which revives like the 
*Tis this your Poetical fancies do bring 3 (ſpring 3 
And this makes you as merry as we that do ſing, 


— 
_—— 


01 Gondibert. 


h —— 


I 
A Fterfo many {ad miſhaps, 
\Z A Of drinking, riming, and of claps, 
I pitty moſt thy laſt relaps. 


Complete. 
| 2. 
That having paſt the ſquldiers pains, 
The States-mens Arts, the ſea-mens gains, 
With Gondibert, to break thy brains. 

| WM: 
Andſo ncetanty to ply it, 
To ſacrifice thy ileep, thy diet, 
Thy buſineſs ;'and what's more our quiet. 


IP 
And all this flir to make a ſtory, 
Not much ſaperiour to Fohn Dory, 
Which thus in brief I lay before ye 


4 3. 
All in the land of Lopsbardie, . 
A Wight there was of as «44 degree, 
Sir Gondibert ycleap'd was ha. 


sf 
This Gondibert (as ſaies our Author) . 
Got the good will of the Kings daughter, 
A ſhame, it ſeems, the divel ought her. 


| J- 
So thus ſucceeded his'Diſaſter, 
Being ſure of the Daughter of his Maſter, 
He chang'd his Princes for a Playſer. 
R G $ p Lo 


Of perſon he was not ungracious, 
Grave in debate, in Fight audacious , 
But in his Ale moſt pervicacjous. | 


H 4 
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And this was cauſe of his ſad Fate, 


' © For ina Dranken-ſtreet Nebate 


One night he got a broken Pate. 
IO. 

Then being curd, he would not tarry, 
But needs this fimpling girle would marry 
Of Aftragon the Apothecary. 

LI, 
To makethe thing yet more Romancje, 
| Both wiſe and rich you may him fancie 
Yet he in both came ſhort of Plaxcy. 


I'2. 
And for the Damſel, he did wooe (op, 
To ſay the truth ſhe was but ſo-ſo, 
Not much unlike her of Toboſo. 

| , | 

Her beauty, though 'twas not exceeding, 
Yet what in Face and ſhape was needing, 
She made it up.in Parts and Breeding. 

I 4s 
Though all the Science ſhe was rich in 
Both of the Daixy and the Kitchin:; 
Yet ſhe had knowledge more bewitching, 


I Go 

For ſhe had learn'd her Fathers kill, 

Both of the Alimbick and the Still, 
The Purge, the Potion, and the Pill. 


Complete, 


: 16 
ut her Chicf Talent was a Gliſter, 
d ſuch a hand to adminiſter, 
on the Breech hath made no bliſter, 

I”7, 
© well ſhe handled Gondibert, 
hat though ſhe did not hurt chat part, 
he made a bliſter on his heart. 

18. 

Into the Garden of her Father : 
Garden,faid I 3 or Backefide rather, 
One night ſhe went a Roſe to _—_ 


The Knight he was not far behind, 
Full ſoou he had her in the wind ; 
(For Love can ſmell, though he be blind.) 


20. 
Her buſineſs ſhe had finiſh'd ſcarcely, 
When on a gentle btd of parſly Deſunt 


Full fair ani fofe he made her Arſcely. UCetera. 


TT —m— 


Canary Growned. 


[8 let's purge our brains from hops & grains 
That do (mel! of Anarchy) 

Let's chuſe a King from whole veins may ſpring 
A fparkling Progeny 


It 
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It ill befits trac wine-bred Wits, | 
Whoſe flames are bright and clear, 
To bind their hands in dray-mens bands, 
- © When they might be clear; 
Why ſhould we droop or baſely ſtoop 
To popular Ale or Beer? 


Who ſhall be King is now the thing 
For which we all are met: 
Clarret is a Prince that hath been long fince 
In the royal number ſet : 
- His face is ſpread with warlike red, 
And fo ht Toves to fee men 3 
If he bears ſway, his Subjects they _ 
Shall be as good as freemen 3 
Yet here's the plot, almoſt forgot, 
He is too much burnt by women, 


By the river Rhine is a valiant wine 
That can al} our veins repleniſh, 
Let us then conſent to the goverment. 
Ot the royal rule of Rhenniſh? 
This German wine will warm the Chine, 
And frisk.in every. vein; 
*T will make the bride forget to chide, 
.. Andcall himto't again : | 
Yet that's not all, he is much too ſmall ; 
To be our Soycraign, 


Complete. 23 


by then let's think of another drink, 
And with votes advance it high ; 
all proclaim good Canaries name, 
Heavens bleſs his Majeſty z _ 
esa King in every thing, 
Whoſe nature doth renounce all'ill ; 
e can make us Skip, and nimbly trip 
From the ſcaling to the groundfil, 
pecially, when Poets be 
Lords of the Privy Council. 


uta Vintner he ſhall his Taſter be, 
There's no man {hall bimlet 3 
da Drawer , that have a good pallat 
Shall be made Squire of the Gimlet 3 
ſhe Bar-boyes ſhall be pages all, 
A Tavern well prepar'd, 
Wi: jovial ſort ſhall be the Court 
| Where nothing ſhall be ſpar'd 5 
inc-Porters ſhall with ſhoulders tall 
Be Yeomen of the Guard. 


It a Cooper we with a red-noſe ſee |, 
In any part of the Town, 
That Cooper ſhall; with Adds royal, 
Be Keeper of the Crown 3 
loung Wits that waſh away their Caſh | 
In Wine and Recreation, 


124. | Merry Drollerie, 
Who hate dull Beer are welcome here 


| To give their approbation : 
So are all you that will allow 


Canarics Coronation. 


Ks as &) ”% -— —_ 1 — — 


Contentment. 


Hat though the ill times do run croſs too 
And fortune ſtill frown upon-us, (will | 
Our hearts are our own, and ſhall be ſo ſtill, 
A hg tor the plagues they lay on us 3 | 
Let ugtake t'other Cup to-thear our hearts uv, 
And let it be Puxett Canary ; 
We'll neer ſhrink nor care at the Croſſes we bear, 
Let them plague us untill they be weary. 


What though we are made bath beggars & ſlaves, 
Let's endure 1t, andftoutly drink on't, 

Tis our comfort we ſuffer cauſe we won't be knave: 
_ Redemption will come ere we think on't ; 

'We muſt flatter and fear thoſe that over us arc, 
And make them believe that we love them, | 
When their tyranny is paſt, we can ſerve them at la, 
As they have ſerved thoſe have been aboye them. 


Let the Levites go preach for the Gooſe or the Pig; 
To drink Wine at Chriſtmas or Eaſter: - 
The doctor may labour our lives to new trig, 


An 


6 ompl ete; | 25 
1 make Nature faſt while we feaſt her ; 
Lawyer may bawl out his Lungs and his Gall 
Plaintiff, and for the Defendant, 


his Book the Scholar- lie, while with P/zo he die 


ith an ugly hard word at the end on't. 


n here's to the man that delights in ſo! fa, 

Sack 1s his only Roz1g, 

Wload of hey hois not worth a ha ha; 

$a man for my money that draws in 5 

hen a pin for the muck, and a pin tor ill lack; 
þbetter be blithe and trolick, 

han ſigh out our breath, and invite our own death 
[the Gout, or the Stone, or the Collick. 


The Power of the Sward. 


AY by your pleading, Law lies a bleeding, 

Burn all yous Studics down,&throw away your 
all power the Word has,& can afford us( reading; 
t halfe ſo many Priviledges as the Sword has: 
blters your maſters, it plaifters diſaſters, 

id makes your ſervants, quickly greater than their 
IWrencers, it enters, it circles, it centers, (Maſters 3 
kd makes a Prentice free in {pight of his Indentures, 


ie... 


ls takes off tall things, and {cts up (mall things, 
us matters Money, though Moncy maiters-all 
| | (things; 
| 'Tis 
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*Tis not in ſeaſon to talk of Reaſon, 


Orcall it legal, when the Sword will have it treaſ 
It conquersthe Crown too,the Furs &the Gowntollf 


This {ct up a Presbytcrzand this pull'd him down: 
This ſubtil}, Deceiver turn'd Bonnet to Beaver, : 
Down drops a Biſhop, and up ſtarts a Weaver. 


This fits a lay-man to preach and to pray man, 
"Tis this can make a'Lord of him that was a dr 
Forth from the dull pit of Follies full pitz (ma 
This brought an Hebrew Ironmouger to the Pulpi 
Such pittitul things be more happier then Kings b 
This got the Herauldry of Thimblebee & Slingsbte 
No Goſpel can guide it, no Law can decide it, 

In Church or Statc untill the Sword hath ſaudi 


Down gocs the Law-tricks, for from that Matrix 
Sprung holy Hem:ſons power, and tumbled down 


The {word prevails {o highly in Wales too,(Patidf 
Shinkin ap Powel cries,and ſwears Cuts-plutter-nailif 


In Scotland this Walter did make (ach diſaſter, (to 


They ſent their money back tor which they ſold the 


Maſie 


It batter'd ſo their Dwunkirkyand did ſo the Don firkt 
T hat he is fled, and wears, the devil is in Damkirly 


He that can tower o'cr bim that is lower, 
Would be but thought a too! to! put away his pow: 


1 | 
. 
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tke books and rent*uny, who would invent 'um, 
aſohen as the Sword replies, negutier argumentium ? 
our grand Colledge Butlers muſt ftoop to your 
Mhere's not a Library living like the cutlers;({utlers, 

he bloud that is ſpilt,fir,hath gaind all the'guilt, kr, 
hus have you ſeen me run” the ©Sword up to the 
Wc”, (hilts Sir, 


s ? ; . % 
WY %. __—— 


A Medly of Nations. 
The Scots. | 


Fm a bonny Scoz, Sir, my name is mickle Fobn, 
W'Twas I was inthe Plot, Sir, when firſt the war 
fi th (begun :; 
left the Court one thouſand fix hundred forty one, 
1 Wat fince the flight at Y/ofter-hght we all are undone; 
crv'd my Lord & Maſter, when 4s he lig'd at home, 
Wur Cauſe did ſhrink, Gods bread, I think - | 


- 


| | 
| | 
1 
| 
f 
l 
W 
i! 


The DeeT's got in his room': 
"1c no man tears, but ftamps and ftares 
Through all Chriftendom. 
have travell'd mickle ground 
Wince I came from Worceſter Pound, 
bave gang'd a gallant round 
Through all oar neighbouring Nations, 
id what their opinions are 
Wi you I ſhall declare, 


4 > 
Or 8" _ ; 
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"Thedivel creic be long 


| Merry 'Drollerie, 
Of the Scoteh and Engliſh War, /- + 
And theirapprobations3 


We were beaten Tag and Rag, 


. Foot and Leg, Wem and Crag 
Hark, I bear the Dutchmen brag, - 
And begin to blufter, 


"The Dutoh. 


Ods Sacrament; ſhall Hoger mogen States 
C_F-trike down their Topſailes unto puny powe 
Ten hundred tun of divels damn the fates 
\ Itall their ſhips and goods donot prove ours 3 
Since that bloudy wounds delight them, 
Tantara rara let the Trumpet found, 
Let Vartrump go out and tight them, 
Eldeſt ſtates ſhould firſt be crown'd: - _ 
Engliſh Schellums tight wot on Gods fide, 
But alas, they have given our Flemiſh Boats ſuch 
That we ſhall be forccd to retreat 5 ,(broad-hd 
See the French=man cometh in compleat- - 


The F rench, 


Egar Moxfiexr 'Tis much in vain 

tor Dutchland, France, or Spain 

Tocrols the Explifh Nation 
They arc now grown loltrong, 


"I 


Ts Complete: 
Muſt learn the. Engliſh Tongue 

Tis bettet that we ſhould combine; 

And (ell them wine, 
| Andlearn of them to make a Lady fine 3 
we'll learn of them to trip and mince, 

To kick and wince. 
For by the Sword we never fhall convince; 
Since every Brewer there ean beat a Princes 


The $ paniard. 
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| WE: are the Erigliſh ſo quarrelſame grown, 
That they cannot oflate let their Neigh- 
And ſhall a great and a Catholick King(bours alone? 
Let his Scepter be controul'd by a Sword or a Sling ? 

Or, ſhall Azria endure 

Such affronts for to be? 

No, we'll tumble down their power, 

As you ſhall Sextor ſee. ; 


The Welch. 


Te was orice a Cod-a-mighty of Wales, 
-- But her Colin O.P. was a Greature, 
Comejnto her Country, Cods-ſplutter-anails, 
Her take her welch-hook and her beat her ; 
Her eat up her Sheeſe, Turkey and Geeſe, 
Her Pig and her Capon did die for't, 
I 


Ap 
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Ap Robert, apEvan, ap Morgan, ap $Stetben, 
© But $hinkin and Powel did flic tor't, 


The Triſh. 


Hone, O hone, poor Iriſh $hon 
Muft howl and cry ; 

Saint Patrick help thy Country-man, 

Or faith and troth we dye; 
The Engliſh fill doth us — 

And we are forc'd to flec : 
| Saint Patrick, help we have no Saint but thee, 
|” Let's cry no longer, O hone, a Cr am a Cree. 


The Engliſh. 


| Crown, a Crown, make room. 
2 The Engliſh man doth come, 
"Whoſe Valour is taller than all Chriſtendom: ; 
| The Spaniſh, French,.and Datch, Scots, Welch and 
1 (Iriſh grutch, 
t.- We fear not, we care not; for we can deal with ſachz 
© When you did begin in a Ciyil War to waſte, 
Ye thangae that ourTillage your Pillage ſhould be 
(at laſt 3 


| And when that we could not agree, you did think 
1 (to thare'our fall, 


© But ye do find it worſe, ne'er (tis, for we ſhall nooſe 
, ye all. 
A 


Complete. 
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Tr 


Tyburne. 


'LL tellyou a Story that never was:told, 
] A tale that hath-both head and heel , 
And though by no Recorder intoll'd, 

I know you will hnd it as true as ſtee!. 


' When General Monck, was come to the Town, 
A little time after the Rump had the rout, 
When Royalty roſe, and Rebellion fell. down, 


A quarrel betwixt Tower-Hill and” 


' They ſay, that Tower-hill and Tyburn fell out: 


Quoth terrible Tybura to lofty tower-hill, 

\ Thy longed-for days arc conie at laſt, 

And:now thou wilt dayly thy belly fultill 
With King-killers bloud whilſt I muſt faſt, 


The High Court of Juſtice will come to the Bar: 
There to be cooked and dreſſed for thee, 
Whilſt I, that live our ef Towa fo far, 
Muſt only be fed by Fellony. 


If Treaſon be counted the fouleſt a, 

And a dying bea Traitors due, -,. 
Then why ſhould you all the glory cxat ? 
You know, they are hitter me than you. 

2 


"3 


To 
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He plaics, he-toyes, he fain would do, 
But often times he miſles 
He gives her Rings and ſuch fine things 
A Fan and Muffand Night-hood : 
- Put if you cheat a City pate, 
* You muſt bait your hook with Knight-hoad. 


There isno Angler like a Wench 
Stark-naked 1n the water, 

Shel make you leave both Trout and Tench 
And throw your {cM in after; 

Your Hook and Line ſhe will confine, 

- Thentangled is the intangler, 

And this I fear hath ſpoyl'd the ware 

.Of many a Jovial Angler. 


But. if you'l Trowl for a Scriv'ners foul « 
Caſt in a rich young Gallant, . 
To take a Corrtier by the pole, 
Though ina Golden Tallent; 
But yet 1 fearthe draught will neer 
Compound for half the charge an't, 
But if y@! catch the Devil at a ſnatch 
You muſt bait him with a Sergeant. . 


Thus have I made my Anglers Trade 
To ſtand above dehance, 

For like the Mathematick Art, 

I xyns through every Science ; 


Complete. 
Ifwith my Angling Song I can 
To Mirth aud pleaſure ſeize you, 
Ile bait my hook with Wit again, 

And Angle fill to pleaſe you, 


LE _— 


Of the two Amorous Swains. 


_— and Wl] were Shepherds Swains 
Who lov'd and lived together, 
Till fair P aftora grac'd the Plains, 
Alas ! why came ſhe thither : ] 
Tomand Fill fed ſeyeral Flocks; | 
Yet telt both one dehire ; 
Paſtora*s Eyes and comely Locks . 
Sect both their hearts on fire. 


EI re 


Tom came of a gentle race 
By Father and by Mother, 
IVill was noble, but alafs 
He was a younger Brother ! 
Tom was toy-ſome, ll was ſad; 
No Hyints-man gor no Fowler, 
Tom was held the properer Lad, 
But 3/1 the better Bowler, / 


_ Tom would drink her health and ſwear 
The Nation could not want her, 
Will would take her by the Earc 
And with his Voicc enchant ker: + | 
K 3 Tan 
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**  Tomkept alwaics in her light 
And ncer forgot his duty, 


Will was witty and would write ' 
Sweet. Sonnets on her Beauty. 


+. *% 


- Yet which ofthem ſhe loved beſt, 
Or whether ſhe loy'd either; 

'T was thought they found it to their coſt 
That ſhe indeed lov'd neither ; 

Yet ſhe was ſo ſweet a ſhe 
£o pleafing in behaviour, - 

That 7 om thought he, and Fill thought he 

- Was chietcſ in her favour. 


Paſtora was a lovely Laſs 
And ofa comely feature, 
Divinely good and fair ſhe was, 
And kind to every Creature ; 
Ot tavour ſhe was provident: 
And yet not over-ſparing, 
She gave no looſe encouragment, 
Yet kept men from deſpairing. 


When tatling fame had made report 
| Ot tair Pajtorg's beauty, 

|} Pgftora*s {cntfor tothe Court, 

{* For topertormherduity z 

| * And to the Court Paſtora's gone, 
\., It were no Court without her, 


Complete. ", 35 


The Queen of all her Train had none 
Was half fo fair about her. 


Tom hung, his Dog, and flung away 
His Shcep- hook,and his Wallet 3 

jill broke his Pipes, and Curſt the day 
That ere he made a Ballet 1 

Their Nine=pins and their bowls they brake, 
Their Tunes were turn'd to Fears 1 

'Tis time for me an'end to:make,| | 
Let them go ſhake their Ears. 


—_—__ WS. 
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Sweet reſt it the Grave. 


ake all you dead what Ho what Ho. (low 
How ſoundly they ſleep whole Pillows lic 
They mind not your lovers who' walk above 
On the decks of the world in ſtorms of Love, 
No whiſper now, no Glance can paſs 
Through wicks or through panes of Glaſs, 
For our Windows and Doores are ſhut and Barr'd 
Lic cloſe in the Chureh and in the,Church yard, 
In every grave, make room, make room, * 
Theworld's at anend, and we come. we come. 
The State 15 now, Loves foe, Loves foe, 
Has ſciz d ou his Arms, his Quiver and Bowe, - 
Has pinion'd his W ings, and fetter'd his feet, 
Becauſe he made way tor Lovers to mcet 3 | 
Ke 4 Buk. 
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'But eh ſad chanee, his Judge was old ; - 
Hearts cruel grow, when blood grows cold 
- No man being young, his Proceſs would draw, 
Oh Heavens that Love ſhould be ſubject to Lay, 
Lovers go woe the dead the dead : 
Lic two in a grave, and to bed, to bed. 


Att — th 
— 


— — — _————————_V/A__—__—_——t.... 


The ProdudGion of the Female 
Kind. 


Here is a certain idle kind of Creature, 
By a fooliſh-name, we calla woman; 
A pox upon this little old whore Nature 3 
- That ©re ſhe brought this Monſter to.undo man ; 
Many have wondred how it came to pals, 
But mark, and I will tell you how it was : 


When firſt ſhe brought forth man, her ſon and hcir, 
The Gods came all one day to goſlip with her, 

Her husband, Lens, proud to ſee them there, 

Drank healths apace to bid them welcome thither, 

Till drunk to bed he went, and in the fit 

He got the ſecond child, this female Chit. 


The Privy Council of the Heavens and Planets, 

Whoſe wiſdom governsall Afairs on Earth, 

Held many conſultations in their Senates' 
What ſhould becomecof this prodigious Birth, 


- 
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At length agreed to give theſe ſtrange formallitics 
As many ftrange and correſpondent quallities. 


Saturn, gave (ullenneſs 3 ove, ſoveraignity 3 
Mears, ſudden wrath, and unappealcd hate 
$0], a gariſhlook, and a wanton ecyc 

Venus, deſires and Lufts infaticties 3 

Mercury, craft, and deep difſembling gave her 3 
Luna, inconſtant thoughts, ſtill apt to waver. 


The Bow-Gooſe. 


Tx beſt of Poets write of Frogs, 
Some of Ulyſſes charmed Hogs, 
And fome of Flies, and ſome of Dogs 
In former Ages told : 
Some of the lilver Swan in Proſe, 
Though mine be not a Swan, what though ? 
It was a Gooſe was brought from Bow 
Fo Algate. | | 


i. 


As harmleſs, and as innocent 

She was as thoſe that with her went; 
Nor do [ think the watchmen meant 
More fillier than She 

She gave them never a word at all, 
But only refted on a ſtall, | 
And yet theſe Cannibals did fall. 
About her. 
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But ſhe with filence there ftood {il}, 
Till he perceived cach mans bill, 

- Deſiring them not uſe them 111 | 
That lookt-{o like them all : 

Then they difdaining, did begin 

To bring us all into a.gin, 

And then the Conſtable came in, 

- And took us « 


To him they ſtraight reveal'd the caſe; 

And vow'd each man to quit his place, 

If we were ſuffexcd to dilgrace 

The Kings Lievtcnant fo :- 

And then the Ganders eminence 

The Goole and us commanded thence, 

And made us graduates commenec 
The Counter. 


We thither went, but then my Gooſe, 
Which pinion'd was beforc, got looſe, 
For having her within a nooſe 

What fcar had they of her? 

Then into every room we went, | 
And hereand there our money ſpent 

Untill the Conſtable had ſent 


Next morning. 


We ſummoned were for to appear 
 Betorean Alderman, I ſwear, 
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hat might have been that very year ng 
ord Maior for his wit : 

Je tooke our 'Gooles caſe in hand, 

\nd all things with ſuch Judgement ſcan'd, 
hat having done, we ſcarce could fiand 

For laughing. | 


Wor he did not only reprehend 

Our follies, but did much commend 

The Cogſtablc, his honeſt friend, 

For his good ſervice done 3 

How is that noble City bleſt 

With Ofhcers above the reſt, 

That now may add unto their Creſb 
My Bow Goole ? 


But now, with grief, I'll tell you what, 
My Gooſe that was bctore {o tar, 
That might have been accepted at 
A Maior or Sheriffs own boord, 
Grew lanck and lean, nd ftraight ſo ill, 
That from her wings ſhe ſhed'a Quill, 
Deſiring me to write ber Will, 

Which I did. ' 


Then thus my dying Gooſe began, 
Unto the Reverend Alderman 

I do dequeath my brain-fick pan, 
Andall that it contains; 
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And Maſter Conſtable, to you 

My empty heady which is your due 3 

My Bill T1l give the curſed cruc 
Your Watchmen. 


I do bequeath my bodies trunk 
Unto Good Fellows for the Rump, 
Deſiring that it may be drunk 
 InClarret and Canary: 
 Ipray diſcharge your company 
All ſuch as ſhall Recuſants be . 
Todrink a health in tnemory 
O'th' Bow-Goolc. 


My Giblets to the City Cook 


That dwels uot far from Paſty-noek, 


That he unto my Cerps may look, 

And cofhn't ina Cruft 3 

My guts for Marſhal red-face ſave, 

To hang about his neck ſo brave, 

That on his Paltrey the proud Knaye 
May ſwagger. 


Aud to my fellow priſoners all, 
That now here arc, or cver ſhall, 
That come to lye within this wall, 
I give my heavy heart; | 
My claws and pinions I do give . 
Uato the Serjcants and Sheriff, 
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o catch and piniqn them that liye 
Indebted. . 


57 


And furthermore, it is my will 

The City Clerk ſhall have a quill 

Such learned ſpeeches to write ſtill, 

Y4s bis grave Lordſhip utters; 

Band likewiſe Miſtris Alderman 

Shall have my tail to make. a Fan 

My Legs I'll give the Gentleman 
Her Uſher. - | 


Becauſe my kindred of Bridewel 

Such aſſes to the Cart compel 

As occupy their Trades fo well, 

[do forbid them all, 

That they preſume not for to come 

Whereas my Dirges ſhall be ſung, 

For I'll have wiſer in the room 
Than they are. 


The Beadle and the Bell-man I 

Executors do make, thereby 

Such legacies to (atisfic 

As I have here related ; 

And that all things perform'd may be, 
This my laſt Will cooverlſece 

Idoogdain the Deputy 

Of Duck-lanc 
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There's one lag. more I do conceive, 
Almoſt forgot, I do be _— 

My Tongue, which tatling cannot ſeave, 
Unto the City Council, 

That they may mediate a truce .. 

Between the City and me their Goole, 

| Who woocs to be their conſtant Maſe _ 
For ever. | 


Write on my Tombe thi Epitaph, 
Whercat, I pray, let no man 1a 9 

Here lics a Godſe thar could not aff [ 
And yct was a good Fellow; 
- The courſeft of our kindred muſk |. - } 
Return with me unto the duft, Fn 
And after me who ſhall be firſt 

None knoweth, jp; ef 


Now lect them in their Liveries call. | 
The boys from every Hofpitall | 

To fing my ſolemn funeral | | 
With Dirges to my grave; | 

And when my Gooſe had uttered this - 'l 
O then my Gooſe began to pils, 

Aud ſighing, with a Farmelef hi, 

Departed, 
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News. 


Hite Bears are lately cometq Town, 
That's no news 3 
And Cuckolds Dogs ſhall pull them down, 
That's nonews 3 | 
Ten Dozen of Capons fold fora Crown, 
Hey ho, that's news indeed, 


A Jackanapes at a Merchants door, 
That's nonews 3 

An Iriſh maniinan Ale-hoafe ſcore; 
That'sno news3 

Aud Graveſend Barge without a whore, : 
Hey ho, that's news indeed. 


A fling Cur in a Ladies lap, 
That's no news; _ .-/ -- 
AFcather to ſhake in a Fools cap, 
That's no news 3 
A Lyon caught ina Mouſe Trap, 
Hey ho, that's news indeed, 


A younger Brother ſlow to thrive, 
That's ho news 3 

A Drone to rob the poor Bees hive, 
That's no news3 
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A Parſons wife not apt to ſwive, 
| Hey ho, that's news indeed. 


A Taylor brisk in {waggering hoſe 
That's no news; 

A Frenchmanſtradling as he goes, 
That's 'no news 3 

A Drunkard without a Copper noſe, 
Hey ho, that's news indeed. 


A Dutchman to be dayly drunk, , 
That's n0 news 
A Captain to maintain a Punk, 
That*s no news 
A Wardrobe in an empty Trunk, 
Hey ho, that's news indeed, 


© Toſce two Ships at ſea to grapple, 
That's no news; 
Toſcea horſe that'sall dapple, _.; 
That's no news 5 
Toſceared noſe roaſt an apple, 
| Hey ho, that's newsindeed. 


A Petty-fogger byib'd with fees, 
That's no news 3 arte | 
A Welchman cramn'd with toaſted Cheeſe, 
” That's ng news3 
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ALadanda Laſs inbed to fteeze 
Hey ho, chars S news indeed. 


v 


A Satefn ſuit with t Page 
That's no rem Ib 

A rayling Poct o'er the $ rages 
That's no' news,  - 

Arich man honeſt ini this' Ape” 5 
Hey ho; that's news 4/0 
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A Lawyer to turn hypocrite, _. 
Tha'ts no fews.; | 

A Serjeant fo arreſt a Gig 5 
That's tio news; | 

A Court without a Paraſite, - 
Hey ho, that's news indeed. 


Beto re my news be overllipt, 


That's no news,” a FTI 
I wiſh all Knaves from London Shipt, ET 


That's no news, 


And all the whores inBridewell A 
Hey ho, that's news indeed, 
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A Diſcourſe betweey. a Sea-man and 
« Land-Souldjer,, earn 


e Sea-men are the tion Js. SILLS Y; 
We fearno ſto IRE, "2 LR 

Whole Muſick is theit nnons n0 ey, i 

Whoſe ſporting is with URL TE bags OL Ons 


Mars hath no Children bf his own, | 
But we that fight by Land-a ©. \ Rf: 
| Land-Souldiers Kingdotts up have thrown, | 

| Yet they unſbaken ſiand-a. tau 


*Tis brave to ſee a tatl yhip fit 
Wich all her trim geer on her, 
As though the divel were wr 
; © Before the wind ſhe FUn-A. ; b 


Our main Battalia. je it mores, | 
{© There's no ſuch glorious thing: 
WhoſeLeaders, like ſb many +47 
Abroad their thunders fling-a. 


Come let's reckon what Ships are ours, 
The Gorgon, and the Dex 
e Lyon which ia field is Hold, 
_ The Bull with bloudy Flagon, 


Come 
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Come let's reckon what works arc ours, RON 
Forts, Bul warks, Barricadoes, ? 


Mounts, Gabinets, Parrapits, Counter-mines, 
Caſlimates, and Pallizadoecs, 


' Field-Pceces, Muſquets, groves of Pikes, 

Carbines, and Canonecrs, | 
Quadrants;'and Half-moons, and Ranks of F Yes, 
And Fronts, and Vans, and Rears. 


A healthto brave Land-Souldiers all, 
Let Cans a picce go round-a : 

And to all Seamen, greatand ſmall, 
Let lofty Muſick ſound-a. 


A Song. 


M: Miſtris is in Muſick paſſing $kilful,. 

And Plaies and fings her part at the ini, | 

But in her play ſhe is exceeding wiltul, ; 
And will not play but for her own delight, 

Nor touch one firing,nor play one plealing train; 

Unleſs you take her in a pleating vein, 


Alſo ſhe hath a {weet-delicious wah 
Upon the Inſtrument whereoh ſhe plaies, 
And thinks that ſhe doth never do too much * 
Her pleaſures are diſpers'd ſo many waies 
L 2 She ; 
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| She hath ſuch Jadgement both iti time and mood, ' 
That for to play with hcr'twill do you good. = 


And then you win her heart : but here's the ſpight, 
: You cannot get herfor to play alone, 
But-play with her, and ſhe will play all night, 
And next day too; or elle *tisten to one, 
And-run divifion with you in ſach fort, 
| Run ne'er {o ſwift thell make you'come too ſhort. 
/ 
Still ſo ſhe ſent for me one day to'play, 
” Which I did take for ſuch exceeding grace, 
| But the fo tir'd me ere I went away: 
I wiſht Thad been in another place: 
obs knew the play much better than I did, 
# And fitill he kept me time for heart and bloud. 
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| Klove my miſtris, and Tlove to play, 

| So ſhe will let me-play with intermiſſion : 
| But when ſhe tics me to it all the day, 

| .Thate and loath her greedy diſpoſition 

| Let her keep time; as nature doth require, 
| And twill playas much as ſhe'll defire. 


« 
b — 


In Praiſe of Ale. 


I} FF Hen the chill Charokoe blows, 
 Y Y Aud Winter tells a heavy tale, 


oa 
w « ff 
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And Pics and Daws, and Rooks and crows 


Do'fit and curſe the froſt and ſnows, 
Then give me Ale. 


Ale in a Saxon Rumhkin then, 
Such as will make' grim Malkin prate, 
Bids Valour bargain int all men, -. 
Quickens the Poets Wits and Pen, -. 

| Deſpiſes Fate. 


Ale, that the abſent Battel hghts 

And forms the March of Swediſh Drums, 

Diſputes the Princes Laws and Rights, 

What's paft and done tells mortall Wights, 
And what's to come. 


Ale, that che Plough-mans heart up keeps, an TH 


And cquals it to Tyrants Thrones: 
That wipes the eye that ever'wetps, .' 
And lulls in {weetand dainty ſleeps 
Their very bones, 


Grandchild of Ceres, Bacchus Daughter, 

Wines cmulous Neighbour, it but ſtale : 

Ennobling all the Nymphs of Water, 

And filling each mans heart with laughter, 
Oh give me Ale. . 


L 3 
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The Rebellion. 


Ow, thanks to the Powers below, 
We have cven doneourdo, 
The Mytcris down, and ſo is the C—- 
And with them the Coranet too ; 
All is now the Peoples, and then 
What is theirs is ours weknow 3 
# There js no ſuch thing as B— or K——- 
| Or Peer, but inname or ſthow'; 
| Come Clowns,and come Boys,come Hoberdeohoys, 
| Come Females of.each degree; 
7 Stretch out your throats, bring in your Yotes, 
l $2 make good the Anarchy ' - | 
{ Then thus it ſhall, Gaies Alſe, | | 
{ Nay, thus it ſhal{ be; faies Amie, 
| Nay, thus it ſhall-go, faics 'Taffe, I traw, 
| Nay, phus jc ſhall gozdaics Femmy, 


| ' oh but'the truth;gagd People all, the truth is ſach'a 
| For it will undoboch Church and'State tao, (thing, | 
i "And pull out the: throatof our T7 
| 0 No, nor the Spizit, nor the new 
1 -Can make the Point foclear, : 
h | But we mult bring out the dehild coat, 
jy thing the txgch ®, and wher e, 
Speak 


Ceak 4 > MAS hs + . A 
Deck Cy ok Hr q OY go 5 


Speak tag and rag, ſhort coat'2 nd fohs gob Voidg rl 
Truth is the (pel that'thade'us rebet; Gi bo 
And murder "ad plunder din brad F if br A] 
Sure I have thetrath Aaies Numph, | [E ef 19115ur 20 Tl of 


Nay, I have the truths, fares Clem, * 9290 ! 
Nay, I have the'trath,” faies; aka wh jt 
Nay, I have the eeuth > faies Ne ; x; 0 by 


119 wy 
well, let thetruth be whoſe it Fn (101 
Therei is ſomethingelſe i isours, ' oy Low 20 i 
Yet this devotion, j in ottr Religion” * I S4 NBA 


May chancetv' abate ont Powers: C 7 it - | 203 
Then let's agree onforne new Wo 10901 29 YA 
It skills not much how true, 
Take Pryr and his _—_— Smec and' ts tals, 277 0 
Or any Se, old or new bed H194 nk Jn bavld af 
Thedivet is in thep of Fe on cart ip: 2d 
Weare fourſcore Kon JU | JDnA 
Then take yourch6i xthe\ Major voice © i 090T 
= carry't right og wrong $1456 + 31 210196 
hen fet's taveKing Charter" fie Gaze, 110) off 1 


b5, iC Hod _ 
Nay, then tet'$have rione, {ates' bberi ply Toney 
Nay we'll be all Kings, faies Wag 241 OT (1 
9 J TAL | .:101 yi BY & 
_ Nay, but neighbours 4nd: ek word nord] 


There's ſomethin vile behind, e211 nfs, (IG 
A L 4: hh 


Nay, we'll have his ſon, ſaies' 


i 


*. 
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And wiſe though you be, you well re. | 
An Wc door {ts the wind. S #9 uh y 
And for Religio to ſpeak truth,” 
And in both A ence,.. . me IC * | 
The matter is aff one if any © of none, pie iT 1 ip 
"i were not for the p NE 'Þ; £9 

ow here goth lurk che ke the work, . 

- And how to OE ofth heGrown by A 

.Dexteriouſly , and as it may be 

. Foryour behalf and our qwn;.: 1... -, . . 
-. Then we'll be of t his, faies Meg, Ko 22 th MM 

Nay, we'll be of t faics Ti, 1h 

.. Come, hell be of; Gaies pitt; hi... 

Nay, we'llbe of g PPRCy Gaies Gi 


rar S900 alma 
-Oh me al e if we, aa | 
Jn Plus cf Ad bu apy alt 


BY ls 2p the lo nn o'r, yt "; x 


Then let's on lome.ncw. way,, 
Some new and hap bn NEW, WAY, ule 3 ol 


* The Couyt own fad, hed , 
res both SH be 2 - FR i yr miſe 


| the Gepe b&e,., 
| 7 bs Tart like pr uh pole, tox.. One uaar! ſhit, Id 
| _ Religion, Laws, es Truth, 2 the Can IW Ye 


Pk $4]k.0n, but.nothing we. dos. ell; YR 
e,then let's haye went afaics Net, {sf ? 


'Ldbp, no, + but We won't, q, faics Mig, | az 


_ 
—_— "I \ 


Mm 
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ut I ay we will, aics ficry-face "PR 
e will, and we Won't, ſais Hole. 
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ou from ther rout who cah expett 
ght but confulion, 
Ge true unity with good Monarchy 
3eginand end in one? _ * 
mo when all is thought their own» 
nd lies at theix belief, 
Theſe popular pates reap nought but debates 
From theſe mtany round-headed beaſts, 
Come Royalliſt en zo you play the men, 
And Cavaliers give he word; . 
And now bey Fe what you will be 
And whether 'yoitean accord  - 
Afticalch toKing Charles ;laies' Tom, 
Up with it, ſaies Ralph, like a man, 
God bleſs hirn, faies Doll, and raiſe: him, ſaics' Moll, 
Aid eh hit his 0iwn, Gaies Na. 
| y' I. it} 

But now'for thefe' odene Wikhts, 

That fic without end, and to none, 

And their Corhititeces in Towus and Cities :: 
Fll'with' confalron ; Wt ('t 

For the bolt toopes of Sectaries, 
| The Scots and their Partakers; * © 

Our new Brittiſh.; States, Co). Burges and his mates, 
The Covenant and its makers:! 

For all theſe wee'l! pray;and' in ſuch a way, 


That 
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' "That if it might gran auted be, 

Both Fackand Gull, and Mall and Was,” 2g 
And all the World will agree : ver $4 a0 
Elſe Pox take them all, ſaics Beſe, | _ 
_ a Plague too, ſaies Mary, nl 5 163 
The devil, faics Dick,and his Dam n (99 xt Neb.” 
Amen ati amen "yl WC. = * b 


'T 


$18. nga 


Y 0 TY 


; Mont t0 _y a ; Chil whkhow -- "es 
p Thor of a Mans *.) 


Maiden of late whole holy nie me ſect ah 
Was dwelli need: to eflgerſgetri b 


Now liſt to my Dy declare it 
She would = Child At ofa Hh 
F Diſt rſhe- cave, a 'man of great, mes.; | 
hoſe ha skill.in Phylick Report {did proc}: im, 


_ I pray, maſter Door, ſhew me, if you cau, 
How I may congeive withourmala'of IA 1 


| / . 1119 3O0t ; | 
| Thenliften, quoth he, fince ſo it muff be.” | G if | 

This wondrous firong medicine -you pre 
'S Take nine pound of thunder, lax legs. mus | 
| And you ſhall congeare without help of 2. 2 many j 


eo EL] 


The wool! of a Frog, the juyce of; aLog 
bg parboyl'd together in the Skin gf 2 I 
| wit F 
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th the egge ofa Mooncalf, if get it you can,.. 
And you ſhall concave without helpof a man. 


The Love of falle Harlots, the Faith of falſe Varlets, 
ith the Nath 6f decoys,that walk i in their Searler, 
\nd the Feathers'of a' Lobfterwell try'd gs Pang; 
And you ſhall Inn withput help ofa Man-., ; 


ne Drops of rain, brought bicker fram Spain he 
th the blaſt of a Bellows quite over the main, #& 
ith eighe mag brimttoncbrow's in a beer _ & Cp 
And you ll conceive: without adp of ama: 
£1 12901 1 
x Pottles of Lard ſqueer'd; homaRogk harily 
ithnine Um, Eggs, each as long as Yard, 
th a Pudding of hailſtones bak'd well ing _n, 
And'you kllaweri without ohdp _ 


1 N;I1L, 9 $1111 
Theſe Mcdigidtzazegd od.and cont 
0 OA 


yell tempered together with 
Wqueez'd from a Graſhoppes,andithe naile of a Swan, 


.To make Maids conceive without help of a a man, 


, m——_——_ NGA ———_— 


: 


Term 
boner Fen) nc. 
tþ tz), north wort $9: Hoo THT 

G Fter the pains of deſperate Laver,- adj ui) > 


When day and pight Ihad ighedallin yain 
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Ah what a' pleaſure i it is'to diſcover, 


In her eyes pitty \whoicauſcs my:pain,;!1. 
1*. Chorus Ab what, &c. 


when the denial ine oF frinter, 
And+her eyes gives/whithes tonguedoth deny | 
Ah what a trembling/I feel-whenlT venter, | _ :' 
Ah what a trembling does uſher "y 7 Joy P 
| Chor. dd + Beet 


Ah what'a/pleaſure worry it ans: 
: :Chor, Ab what, &c..- 


Whenwith a ighhe accords me-thebleſſing 
4-And her cycs twinkle 'twixt pleaſure and pain, 


” pigs wiv 5a re ego 
ky. 94, | 
1 1 Chor. — MG 


bh IT Pp IN 
Po 


Fortune's _ 4vours difribined. 7 


Lind F ortuue, if hot want*ſt a Guide, 
PI! tell thee how thoa ſhalt divide; 
| Diſtribute unto'cach/his due, © *: Þ J 2 
] © Jaltice is blind, —_ yaus 64 VL 


\ 


I CLIN 


"""Complite. 
»Uſurers this doom impart : * © 
Ky his Scriveners break, and then his heart, 


y his Debtors unto Beggars fall, 
Hor 15 as bad, turn Courtiers al L 


dunto Tradefinen, that ſell dear, 
long vacation all the year, © 
| _ us thus or their deceits, 


itFortune how wil*t recqmpence 

Wc French mans dayly infolence ? 
Ir them, I wiſh nio greater pain, 

Fan to be ſent to'France again. 


idleſt thine Altar ſhould want fire, 
dBridemens Votes grant their deſire, 
) Lovers, that will not believe 
Fhicir Sweet miſtakes, thy blindneſs give. 


nd leſt the Players ſhould grow poor, 
ad them Anglawris more and more, 
ad to the Puritan more cares, - 
an Cealas in his Garland wears. 


nd to Phyfitians, if thou Pleaſe, 
nd them another new Diſcaſe , 

oScholarsgive if thou canſt do't, 
Benefice without a ſuit. 
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1 ſend them Wives hght as their weights. 
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Unto Court-Lords, Monopolies, : -. .: 
And totheir Wives,Communities.; -., .. 
Thus, Fortune, thou canſt pleaſc us all, 

' If Lords can riſe, aud Ladies fall,, : . 


And unto Lawyers;I beſccch, .....-.; 
As much for filence as for ſpeech ;; REST 
To Ladies Uſhers, axepgrn Of back, -..... 
And unto me; a cup of Sack 77 int; 
If theſe InfiruFions make thee wiſe, 
Men ſhall reſtore again thy eyes ;.;_..... 
By a new name thou ſhalt commence, 
Not fortunecall'd, but Providence.  .. 


(—_ w—_ ——_ z A 
> ——— 


A Letany. B15 


Rom Mahomet, and Paganiſtne, | 
From Hereticks, agd Secs and Schiſme, 
From high-way Raſcals, and Cutpurſes; 
From carted Bawds, Scolds, and dry Nurſes, 
From Gliſter-Pipes, and Doctors Whiſtles, 
From begging Schollars ſtale Epiſiles.;; _ 
From Turn-tile Boots, and Long lane Beavers, 
From Agues, and from drunken Feayers, 
? Libera nos Domine. 


rT 
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"n all ſeveral kind of Itches,, 


:om Carbinadocd Sutcs on Serges, 
'Scom a Baſtard thatis the Clergycs, 
rom thredden points, and Cap of Crucl, 
| From the danger of aDuel, 
[From a Tally tull of Notches, |; 
ad from privy Seals of Botches,. - 
Libera nos Domine- 


From a Whore that's never pleaſant, 
\Wacin lufty, Wine or Pheaſant, 

rom the Watch at twelve a clock, 
Wd from Beſs Browghtoxs button'd Smock, 
rom Hackney Coaches, and from Panders, 
-Wſhat do boaſt themſelves Commanders, 
Wrom a Taylors tedious/Bill, 

id Pilgrimage up Holborn Hill, 

Libera nos Domine. 


From damages and reftitutions, 

rom accuried Executions, 

rom all new-found waics of finning, 
From the ſcurf, and fables Linncn, 
rom the Pox, and the Phyfitian, 
nd from the Spaniſh Jnquiſition, 
rom a Wite chat 's wan and meager, 
ad from Lice and Winters Leaguer, 
Liberg nos domine. 


,m Pantaloons,; and Cloak-bag Breeches, 


. 
. 
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From a griping ſlaviſh Cullibs, -- 
From the Gout, and the Gevaaltiony”. 
From a Mountibanks Potion, 

From his (carrings and his Lotion, 

From the Grabs. cher Prifills, SIE 
That %iers ſo with Serſapberills, © i 
From a LeQure to the Zealous, - ''! 


. And from the Tub of old Cornelis,” | }/ | 


Libera nos Domine,  . ©) 
From bawdy Courts, and Civil Doctors, 


From drunken Sumners and their Prodtors, | 


From occaſions for to revel 

With a Lawyer at'the Divel, 

From Serjeants, Yeomen, and their Maces 
And from falſe friends with double faces, 
From an enemy More mighty 

Than Uſquebaugh or Aque vite, 


Libers nos Domine. 


mm twrod Doo. ., » Aw” tw wtwa 


. Penance. 


E508 bleſs my good Lord Biſhop, 
Andſend him long to raign, 


 Inhealth, wealth, and proſperity, 
True juſtice to in, 


He beats down fih inevery place, 
Poor Wenches dare not do 
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Leſt they do Penancein a ſheet, 
And pay their mancy: too. 


Down lately in a Garden 

It was my chance to walk, &- 

Where I heard two Siſters - 
Ml That ſecretly did talk : 
'Y Quoth the Younger to the Elder, 

In faith, I dare not do, 

Leſt I do Penance ina ſheef, 

And pay my money t00- 


Then quoth thi Eldeſt Sifter, 

You are not of my mind, 

For if I meet a proper Lad 

That will to mc prove kind, 

In faith, quoth ſhe, I will-not care 

To take a turu of two, 

Though I do Penance in a ſheer, 
And pay my money too. 


But here's the thing that vexes me, *' 
And troables much my brain, 
Ifa poor man chance to get a child, 
And cannot it maintain, 
He muſt be cenſur'd by the Law 
As Juſtice doth afford, . _ 
He muſt be {iript, and then be whide 
And brought RE? my Lord. 
M . And 
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And when he comes before my Lord, 

And hath no ready Tale, | 

His Mittimws is firaight-waics made, ? 
And ſent uuto the Jayle, | 

And there he muſt remaine It 
The ſpace of half a year, 

If every Wench were ſerved fo nt 
Then kiſſing would be dear. 


% 


On Good Ganary. 


'} all the rare juices 
That Bacchws or Ceres Produces, 
There's none that I can nor dare I 
Compare with the Princely Cazary z 
For this is the thing 
That a fancy infuſes, 
This firſt got a K—— 
And next the nine Mwſes. 
Twas this made old Poers ſo {prightly to ſing 
And fill all the world with glory and fame on't; 
They Hellicon call'd it and the Thiſpian ſpring, 
But this was the drink though they knew not the 
2 (name on't. 


Our Sider and Perry 
Make a man mad but not merry, 

It makes the people Wind-mill pated, 

And with crackers ſophiſticated, 


F 
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Aid your Hops, yet, and Mal+, 

When they*re mingled together 
Makes your fancies to halt, 

Or reeke any whither. 

It Ruffs up our Braines with Froth and with 
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Teſt ; 


That if one would write but a verſe for a Bellmar, 
He muft ſtudy till Chriſtmas for an Eizbt (billing Jeſt 
Theſe liquors won't raiſe but drown & o're- 
(whelm man. 


3 
Our'drowly Methegliz 
Was ouly ordain'd to cnveigle in 


The Novice that knows not to drink yet 
But 15 fuddled before he can think it, 


And your Clarret aud White 
Have a Gunpowder fury 3 
They're of the French ſpright, . 
But they won't long endure you : 


And your Holliday Muſcadine Allagant and Tent 
Have only this property and virtue tha'ts fit in't 

They'l make a man fleep till a Preachment be ſpent, 
But we neither can warm our blood or our wit 


4 
The Bagrag and Rheniſh 


(ire, 


You muſt with Ingredients Repleniſh, 
It's a wine to pleaſe Ladies & Toys with 


But not for a man to rejoice with ; 
But it's Sack makes the ſpore 
And who gaines but the Flavour 
Thoughan Abbedſc he court 


In 
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In his high ſhooes he'll have her: 
It's this that advances the Drinker and Drawer, 
Though his father come to Town in Hobnaile;& 
He turns it to Velvet & brings up an Heir,( Leather, 
In the Town in his Chain, in thefield, with his 
(Feather, 


ET 


[ES 1 
— 


Lowes Lunatick. 


Eard you not lately of a man 

That ran beſide his wits, 
And naked through the City ran, 
Wrapt in kis frantick fits. 


* My honeſt Neighbours it is I, 

See how the people flout me 3 

See where the mad man comes, they cry, 
With all the Boys about me. 


Tom Bedlam was a Sage to me, 

I ſpeak in ſober-ſadnels, 

For more ſtrange Vifions did I ſee 
Than Tom in all his madneſs: 


When firſt into thisrage I hopt, 
About the Market walkt I, 
With Capons Feathers in my Cap, 
Unto my ſclf thus talkt 1: 


Saw 
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Saw you not Angels in her face, 
Eacheyc a Star out-darting ? 


Heard you not Muſick from her voyce, 


Her Lips all joy imparting ? 


Is not her hair more pure than Gold, 


Or Web of Spiders ſpinning ? 
Methinks in her I do behold 
My joyes and woes beginning. 


Methinks I fee her in a Cloud, 
The Planets round about her, 

I call'd and cry'd to them aloud, 
Icannot live without her. 


The Bracelets which I wore of late, 
Inrich'd with Pearls and Gold, 

Are turn'd now to Iron Chains, 
Which keep my Pulſes cold. 


I muſed thus unto my ſelf, 

Each word with geſture acted : 
The people cry'd, O look poor elfe, 
Sce how the man's diſtracted, 


I was a poor and harmleſs Wight 
Till roguiſh C,pid caught me, 
And till his Mother with her light 
lato this pickle brought me. _ 
$ M ; 


At. 
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At which my friends they were not glad, 
Pray Feve your Wits to cheriſh, 


For ouce I was as proper a Lad 
As was inall the Pariſh. 


But whipt and ſtript I now maſt be, 
Intangled now in Chains, 

And tormy love, you all mayfce, 

I have this tor my pains, 


To Stable-ſtraw I muſt gg, 

- My time in Bedldm (peuding : > 

Good folk, you your beginning ſce, 
But do not know your ending. 


——_ —_— a m_—__— ro 


The new Medly of the country man, 
Citizen, and Souldzier. 


(ſhire 
Rom what-you-call't Town, in what-call-you't 
To London Cham come.,what fine Volk are.here? 
Sure thick is the place, itch ſmell the good: chear, 
Che'le knock at the Yate, then what ho God be here, 
What are you vir ? 
Cham a Weſt Country man Zur. 
Good Bumkin torbear, 
Such hopnails as you are do ſeldom come here. 
Cods ſaoks. here's a Vellow wo'd make a man zwear 


Cham come to tell, I, Sir with Maſter Lord Maior. 
| What 


OMDLCTE. 


What to do Sir ? | 
To ſee his fine Doublet, his Chain, and his Ruff, 
His Beaver, his Gown, and {auch ftinical ftuffz 
And what do you think ofa kick or a cuff? 
Itmy whip will but laſt ifaith'chil give thee enough, 

And well laid on. 
Hold, hold, prethee Countriman be not fo hot. 
Che have a huge mind to lay a long lace on thy coat, 
Prethee tell me thy name & my L.Maior ſhall know 
My name is Tem Hoyden,what aicſt thou to that?(it 

Tom Hoyaen | 


|... 


Then Tow Hoyden pack hence to Croyden, 

The Country is fitter for thee. 

Though you abhor us, and care not for us, 

Without us you cannot be. 

We can live without you and your Rufſtick coat, 
Did we not Vittle your Houſe, 

My Lady Maries, with all her Bariess | 

© Would ſhite as ſmall as a Lowſe. 


, We have money. And we have honey. 
And we have the Silver and Gold. 
We have fuel. 
And we have Jewels, 
And we have Sheep in the Fold. ' 
We have (ilk enough. 
And we have mflk enough. 
But we have the Treaſure untold ; 

M 4 
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We have means, and caſe, 


But we have Beans and Peaſe, 
| And Bacon, hold belly, hold. 


We have Purſcs, and we have Horſes, 

And we have Powder and ſhot, 

we have Pullets. 

And we have Bullets. 

And we have Spirits as hot. 

we w_— Honours, and we have Mannors, 
But we are walled about. 

But when we begin | 

To keepour Cattle in, 

In faith, you'll quickly come out, - 

. 

We have Gallics, 

And we have Vallies. 
And we have Canons of braſs ; 

We have Feathers, 

And we have Weathers 

On Mountaifs matted with grafs. | 
We have Wine, and Spice, Sugar, Fruit, and Rice, 
But we have good Barley and Wheat : 

And, were we put to it, can hetter liye without 
Moucy, than you without Meat. 


ho. Then ſince'tis ſo that we canttot be 
ithout one another 
-* Letustwo agree, 


A 
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May the Country prove fruitful, 
And City be tree, 


No Climate in Exrope {0 happy as we, 


$41, He that would be made by a Souldiers Trade, 
Let him be encouraged Dy me; 

For never did any men gain by the Blade 
As we have fince forty three. 


What Fellow is that ? why, it ſeems 3 Souldate 
Good morrow, good morrow to thee ; 

Why how now my friends, all for your ends, 
Will you make up a peace without me ? 


You know in a word the power of the Sword, 

A Canon may conquer a King : 

But a ſharp Sword will make a Scepter to ſhake 3 
Faith you have the World in a ſling. 


Compare the whole Land tothe parts of a man, 
The Country's the Legs and the Toes, 

And without a riddle the City is the middle, 
But the Souldier is the head and the Nole. 


Though now we wear Blades, 
Weance wereof Trades, 

And ſhall be whilſt Trading endures; 
Our Officers are, although men of war, 
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Some Gold{miths, ſome Drapers, ' 
; And Brewers. 


Do you get increaſe, we'll guard you with peace, 
The Sword fhall not come where the Axes, 
we'll take off your cares: we'll take off your fears; 
But when wilL you take of our Taxes? 


We kcep Spaniards from you, - 

That would overcome yee, 

Whilſt you do plough, harrow, and threſh, (bone 
The Frenchman is out own. What is bred inthe 
Will hardly get out of the fleſh. 


'We quarter in Villages, Cities, and Towns, 
And ſometimes we lic in the Fields. 

But iffrom your Colours you offer to run, 
Then you muſt be laid neck and heels, 


"Through Countries we march,&for enemies ſearch, 
. And command all things in Bravadoes. 

But oh, my good friend, if you do offend, 

I'm ſure you muſt haye the Strappadoes. 


When, Sir, the City ftill ſhall fit you 

With what you do deſerve, 

The Country Cowman and the ploughman 
Will not let you ſtarye:; | 


—-þ 


0c 


he 
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With Buff and Beaver we willever 
Bleſs the back and head, 
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We will give thee mony enough,and Ammunition, 
And ſeal to this conditicn. And fo do Lintroth. 
And I will ſpend my bloud Sir. 
And I will ſpend my Treaſure 
To do the Souldier pleaſure. 
Why, now I thank you both, 
(Court 
Cho. Let the City, the Country, the Camp and the 
Be the places ot pleaſure and Royal reſort, 
And let us obſervein the midſt of our ſpart, 
That Fidelity makes us as firm as a Fort : 
AUlnion well-grounded no malice can hurt. 


6mm 


The indifferent Lover. 


O man Love's hery paſſions can approve, 

-1 N Ascither yielding pleaſure,or promotion : 
I like a mild and lakewarm zeal in loye, 
Although I doe not like it indeyotion : 


For it hath no-coherence with my Creed, 
To think that lovers mean as they pretend :; 
It all that Caid they died, had died indeed, 


\ Sure long exc this the World had had an end. 


Some 


' Some one perhaps of long Conſumption dricd, 
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And after talling into love might dye, 
ut I dare {wear he never yet had dicd 
Had he been halt fo ſound at heart as I. 


Another, rather than incur the ſlander 

Of truc Apoſiate, will falſe Martyr proye 
T'll neither Orphers be, nor yet Leander, 
I'll ncither hang nor drown my ſelf for love. 


Yet I have been a, Lover by report, 

And I have died for Love as others do, 
Prais'd be Great Fove I dicd in ſuch a ſort, 
As I revived within an hour or two. 


Thus have I liv'd, thus have Tlov'd, till now, 
And ne'r had reaſon to repent me yet, 

And whoſoever otherwiſe ſhall do, 

His courage is as little as his wit. 


Loves Torment. 


WW/ Fn blind God Cypid, all in an angry mood, 
And Cythera, the faireſt Queen of Love, 
Did leave Sy/vanys pleaſant ſhadowed woods, 
And mountcd up into the Heavens above, 

Even then when Sol, 


Even then when $cl 
n 
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In water ſet his bed, 
Did ſeek to hide, 
Did ſeek to hide 

His goldeu ſhining head. 


Like Philomel, all in a dolefull wiſe, 
[paſs the filent-coloured night in woe ; 
No reſt nor ſleep can ſeize upon my eyes, 
Oh cruel beauty that did torment me (o! 
No one can tell, 
No one can tell 
How I in ſorrows dwelt, 
Save only ſhe, 
Save only ſhe 
That hath like Paſſions felt. 


The night is paſt all, and Axrera red 
Begins te ſhew her ruby-coloured face, 
Leaving old Tytan and hisaged head, 
- © The cloudy darkneſs from the skies to chal 3 
Ah my poor heart, 
Ah my poor heart td 
In flames of fire doth fry 
I live in love, 
I love and live, 
I live, and yet I dyc. 


Each pretty little bird injoys his Mate, 
And gently billing ſits upon a Tree, 


190 Merry Drollery, 
And on the Verdant ſhadowed woods do prate, 
Chirping their Notes with pleaſant Harmony ; 
"I with my Love, 
I with my Love 
My pretty bird may be 
To cate my grict, 
To caſe my grict 
And cure my malady, 


LO — 


The Rebel Redbedir. 


Ome Drawer, come fill us about more wine, 
Let us merrily tipple, the day isour own, 


we'll have our delights, let the Country go pine, 
Let the King aud the Kingdom groan: 

For the day is our own, and (fo ſhall continue, 
Whilit Monarchy we baffle quite, 

We'll ſpend all the Kingdoms Revenue, 
And facritice all to dclight ; 

"Tis power that brings us all ts be Kings, 
And we'll beall crown'd by eur might. 


A fig for Divinity, LeCture and Law 
And all that to Royalty do pretend, 
We will by our Swords keep the kingdoms in aw, 
And our power ſhall neyer have end : 
The Church and the State we'll turn into liquor, 
And (ſpend a whole town in a day, | 
we' 
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we'll melt all their Bodkins the quicker 
Into Sack, and ſo drink them away, 

we'll ſpend the demeans o'th* Biſhops & Deans, 
And over the Presbyter ſway. 


Thenimble St. Patrick is ſunk in a bog, 
Ard his Country-men fadly cry,0h hone,O0h hone, 
St, Andrew and*s kirk-men are loſt in a tog, 
And we are the Saints alone : | 
Thus on our ſuperiours and equals we trample, 
Whilſt Jockic the Rirrop ſhall hold, 
The Citie's our Mule for example, 
While we thus in plenty are roll'd, 
Exch delicate Diſh ſhall but anſwer our wiſh, 
And our drink ſhall be cordial Gold. 


—m—— ——— 
— 


Love lies a bleeding : In Imitation of 
Law lies a bleeding. 


| Ayby your pleading, 
Love lies a bleeding, 
Lurn all your Poctry, and throw away your reading. 
Piety is painted, 
And Truth is tainted, | 
Love 1s a reprobate, and Schiſm now is Sainted, 
The Throne Love doth fit on, 
We dayly do ſpit on, 


2W, 


el 
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"It wasnot thus, I wis, when Betty rul'd in Britain, 
But friendſhip hath faultred, 


Loves Altars are altered, (tred 
And he that is the cauſe, Iwould his neck were hal. 


When Love did nouriſh 
England did flouriſh, 
Till holy hate came in and made us all fo curriſh. 
Now every Widgeon 
Talks of Religion, 
And doth as little good as Mabomet and his Pidgeon, 
Each coxcombe 1s ſuiting 
His words for confuting, (puting, 
But heaven is ſooner gain'd by ſuffering than by di: 
True friendſhip we {mother, 
And ſtrike at our Brother 
Apotiles never went to God by killing one another, 


Let Love but warm ye 
Nothing can harm ye, 
When Loveis General, there's Angels in the Army. 
Love keeps his quarters, 
And fears no tortures, (tyrs. 
The braveſt tights are written in the Book of Mar- 
Could we be ſv civill 
As to do good for evill 
It were the only happy way to o'recome the divel. 
The Flowers Love hath watred, 


Sedicios 


ed 


l- 


Mn, 


s 
if 


* 
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- Sedition hath ſcattred, | (of hatred. 
We talk with tongues of holineſs,but at with hearts 


He that doth know me, 
And love will ſhew me, 
Hath found the neareft noble way to overcome me, 
He that hath bound me, 
And then doth wound me, (mes 
Wins not my heart,doth not conquer, but confound 
In ſuch a condition 
Love is the phylitian, 
True Love and Reaſon makes the pureſt politician, 
But ſtrife and confulion, 
Deceit and deluſion, 
Though it ſcem to thrive at fir will make a fad 
(conclulion. 
Love isa fewel, 
A pretious Jewel, (the duel. 
Tis Love muſt tanch the: blood when Fury tights 
Love is a loadfione;, 


Hate is a bloodſtoney (tone. 
Heaven is the North Point, and Love is the Load- 

Though fury and (corn 

Loves Temples have torn, 


He'll keep his Covenant, and will not be forſworn. 
His Laws do not border 
On ſtrife and diſorder, 


He {corns to get his wealth by perjury and murder. 


N What 
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What falſhood drew in, 
Grace never grew in, 
Love will not raiſe him upon anothers ruine, 
He can preſent ye 
With peace aud plenty, (twenty, 
Love never advanceth one by throwing down of 
Where Love is in ſeaſon, 
There Truth is and Reaſon, 
The ſoul of Love. is never underlaid with Treaſon, 
He never doth quarrel 


For Princely apparrel, 
Nor ever fixed a chair of ſtate upon a barrel. 


Love from the dull pit 
Of Follics full pit 

Never took an Anvil out, and put itin a pulpit, 
Love is no ſinker, 
Truth is no linker, 

In mending breaches Love did never play the tinker, 
Where Vengeauce and Lult is, 
No truth nor truſt is, 

As will appear at laſt inGods high Court of Juſtice, 
Pity and remorlſc is 
The firength of Loves Forces, + 

Paid never conyerted men by ftables filld with 

( horſes. 

Meced is fading, 
Truth is degrading, 


Love i is the only caute of Plenty, Peace, & Trading, 
Loyec 
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Love is a hre 


Made of delire, 
Whoſe chicf Ambition is to heaven to aſpire. 
It ſtops the gradation 
ty. Offury and paſſion, (Nation. 


of Wit governs all good Families, and beſi can guide a 
The Low Land , the high Land, 
And my Land, and thy Laud, 
* WE Grew all in common ſiraight when Love had left 
| (this Iſland 
Where peace is panting, | 
And rage 15 ranting, 
Tis an undoubted fign the King of Loveis wanting, 
Father and Mother, 
Siſter and Brother, 
If Love be lacking, quickly nuſchief one another. 
Where wrath is, the rod is 
That ruines our bodies ; 
1 WF With hate the divel is, but whers Loye is God 15. 
Then let us not doubt it, 
But ſtrcight go about it, 
c IF Tobring in Love again, we cannot live without it. 


Then let the Graces 


h Crown our embraces, 

S.  Andlet us ſettle all things intheir proper places. 
Leſtperſecation 
Cauſe diflolution, 


2+ I Let all purloyned wealth be made a reſtitution.. 
N 2 * 
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For though now it tickles, 

*Twill turn all to prickles, (fickles, 
Then let's live in- peace, and turnour Swordst, 

When Noah's Dove was ſent out, | 

Then Gods Pardon went out, (it 
They that would haveit ſo,I hope, will ſay Amen t 


a _—_ —— A 
—_— 


A Gatch. 


Ring forth your Cunny skins, fair maids, to me, 
And hold them fair that I may ſee 
Gray, Black, and blew; for your ſmaller Skins 
I'll give you Glaſſes, Laces, Pins: 
And for your whole Cunny 
P11 give you ready money. 


Come, gentle Foxe, do thou begin 

With thy black, black, black Cunay skin, 

' And Mary then, and Kate will follow 

With their filver'd-hair'd skins, and their yellow 3 
Your white Cunny-sKin I will not lay by, 
Though it be fat, it is fair to the Eye. 


Your gray is 15 warm, but for my money 
Gives me the bouny, bonny black Coney 3 
Come away, fair maids, your skins will decay, 
Come and take money, maids, put your Warc aWaY 
I have fine Bracelets, Rings, 
And I have filver Pins 
Concy 
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Cancy skins, Coney $skins, 
Maids, have you any Coney skins, 


—— 


—_—— — 


A Catch of the Beggars. 


Rom hunger and cold who lives more free, 
Or who lives a merrierlife than we : 
Our bellies are fall, and our backs are,warm, 
And agaiuſt all Pride our Rags are a Charm 3 
Enough is a feaſt, and for to morrow 
Let rich men care, we feel no furrow. 


The City, and Town, and every village 

Afford us an Alms, or a Pillage 

And if the weather be cold and raw, 

Thenin a Barn we tumble in firaw : 
Iffair and warm, in yea-Cock and nay- Cock 
The Fields afford us a hedge or a hey=-Cock. 


— 


The Time-ſerver. 


R Oom for a Gameſter that plaies at all he ſees, * | 
Whole fickle fancy fits ſuch times as theſe, 
ay One that ſaies Amey to every factious prayer, 
From Hugh Peters Pulpit to S. Peters Chair, 
One that doth defie the Croficr and the Crown, 
But yet can bouze with Blades that Carrouze 
| N 3 Whiilk 


ney 
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Whilft Pottle-pots tumble down, dery down , 
One that can comply with Surplice and with Cloak, 
Yet for hisend can I depend, 
' Whilk Presbyterian broke Britains yoke. 


This is the way to trample without trembling, 
'Tis the Sycophant's only ſecure, 
Covenants and Oatbsare badges of diſſembling, 
 *Tis the politick pulls down the pure : 
To Profeſs and'betray,to plunder and pray, 
Is the only ready way to be great, 
Flattery doth the feat : 
Ne'r go, ne'r ſtir, will venter further 
Than the greateſt Dons in the Town, 
From a Copper to a Crown- 


Iam ina temp'rate humour now to think well, 
Now I'm in another for to drink well, 
'Then fill us up a Beer-boul boys, that we 

May drink it merrily, 

No knaviſh Spy ſhall underſtan d, 

For if it ſhould be known, 

'Tis ten to one we ſhall be trappan'd. 


I'll drink to thee a brace of quarts, 
Whoſe Anagramis call'd True Hearts, 
 Tfall were well as T would ha't, 

And Britain car'd of its tumour, 


Complete. 


I ſhould very well like my Fate, 

And Acink, my Sack at a cheaper rate, 
Without any noiſe or rumour, 
Oh then I ſhould fix my humour. 


But ſince *tis no ſuch matter, change your hue, 
I may cog and flatter, ſo may you : 
Religion is a Widgeon, and Reaſon is a Treaſon, 
And he that hath a Loyal heart may bid the worid 
| : (adieu, 
We muſt be like the Scottiſh man, 
Who with intent to beat down Schiſm, 
Brought in the Presbyterian, 
With Canon and with Catechiſm : 
If Beuk won't do't, then Fockey ſhoot, 
For the Kirk of Scotland doth command, 
And what hath been, ſince they came in, 
I think w*have cauſe to underſtand. 


” 
— — ——S.. ' 
' 
- 


is A Song. 


Ather your Roſe-buds while you may, 
Old cime is (till a flying, 

For that Flower that ſmells to day, 

To morrow will be dying. _ 


That Age is beſt, which ifſhe force 
While youth and blood are warmer, 
N 4 But 


| 


{/ 
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But being ſhe grows worſe and worfe, ' 
And ti tlucceeds the former. dens. 


The glorious Lamp of Heaven, the Wy, 
The higher he's a getting, 

The ſooner will his race be Run, 

And nearer to his ſetting.” 


Then be not coy, but uſe your time, 
And while you may, go marry,” 

For if you loſe hut onge your prime 
You "uy far ever tarry. 


« 


The Gelding of the Divel. 


A Story ſtrange] will youtel] 
Of the gelding of the Divel of hell, 


And of the Baker of FMansfield Town, 


That (old his bread both white and brown x 


To Nottingham Market he was bound, 


And riding under the Willows clear 


The Baker ſung with a merry hear. 


The Bakers horſe was luſty and ſound, 
And worth in Judgement tull tive pound ; 
His skin was ſmooth, and his fleſh was fat, 
His Mafter was well pleas 'd with that, 
Which made him fing ſo merry, merrily 
As he was paſiing on the way. | 


- Complete. 
But as he rode over the hill 
here met bim two divels of hell : 
0 Baker, Baker, then cry'd he, 
Ow comes thy 'horſe { fat tobe? 
Theſe be the words the Baker did lay, 
Becauſe his ſtones are cut away. 


Then, quoth the divel, if it befo, 
Thou ſhalt geld me before thou doſt go z 
Fir tye thy horſe to yonder tree, 

Aud with thy knife come and geld me; 
The Baker he had a knife for the nonce 
Wherewith to cut out the devils ftones, 


The Baker, as it came to paſs, 

In haſte alighted from his horſe, 

And the divel on his back be lay, 
While the Baker cut his ſtones aWay, 
Which put the divel to great pain 
And made him to cry out amain. 


O, quoth the dive], beſhrew thy heart, 
Tho doſt not feel how I doſmanrt, 

And for the deed that thou haſt done 

I will revenged be agen, 

And underneath this Green-wood tree 
Next Market day I will geld thee, 
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The Baker then but a little ſaid, | 
But at his heart was:ſorc afraid; 

He durfi no longer then to fiay, 

But he rode hence.another way : 

And coming to his Wife, did tell 

How he had gelt the divel of hell. 


Moreover to his Wife he told 

A talc that made her heart full cold, 

How that the divel to him did ſay, 

That he would geld him next Market day: 
O, quoth the good wite, without doubt 

L had rather both thy cycs were out. 


For then all the people far and near, 

That know thee, will but mock and jeecr, 
And good-wives they will ſcold and brawl, 
And tionele(s Gelding will the call 3 . 
Then hold content, and be thou wiſe, 

And I'll ſome pretty trick deviſe. 


I'll make the divel change his note, 
Give me thy Hat, thy Band, and Coat, 
Thy Hoſe and Doublet cke alſo, 

AndI like toa man will go; 

Fl warrant thee next Market day 

To fright the diyel clean away. 


When 


Complete. 


hen the Bakers wife was (o dreſt, 

ithall her bread upon ber beaft, 

o Nottingham Market, that brave Town, 
0 ſell her bread, both white aud brown, 
nd riding merrily over the hill, 

FO there ſhe ſpy'd the two divels of hell. 


little divel, and another, 
As they were playing both together ; 
Oh ho,quoth the divel, right fain, 
MWHere comes the Baker riding amain ; 
Now be thou well,” or be thou woe, 
I will geld thee before thou doſt go. 


The Bakers wife to the divel did ay, 

vr, I was gelded yeſterday : 

0, quoth the divel, I mean to ſee; 

And pulling her coats above her knee, 
And fo looking upward from the ground, 
O there he ſpy'd a terrible wonnd. 


0, quoth the dive], now I ſee 
That he was not cunning that gelded thee, 
For when that he had cur out the ſtones, 
He ſhould have cloſed up the wounds, 
But if thou wilt Gay buta little ſpace 
I! fetch ſomefalve to cure the place, 
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He had'not ran buta little way, 
But up her belly crept a Flea: 
The little diyel ſceing that, 
He up with his paw and gavehera pat, 
Which made the good wite for to ſtart, 
And with that ſhe let go a rowzing fart, 


O, quoth the divel, thy life is not long 

Thy breath it fmells {o horrible ſtrong, 

Therefore go thy way , and make thy will, 
| Thy wounds axe paſt all humane skill ; 

\N Be gone, be gone, make no delay, 

For here thou ſhalt no longer (tay. 


The good wife with this news was glad, 
But ſhe left the divel almoſt mad 3 | 
| And when ſhe to her husband came, 
' Withajoytul heart ſhe told the ſame, 
MW. q How ſhe had couzned the divel of hell, 

q 

| 


Which plcas'd her Husband wondrous well. 


G—_— _ 


* The Vagabond. 


Am a Rogue, and a ftout one, 

A moſi couragious drinker : 

15 excell, ts known full well, ! 
RatteryTom, or finker : 


Ther 
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ThendolI cty, Good your Worſhip 
Beſtow ſome ſmall Denier a, 

And bravely then at the bouking Ken 
1'll bouze it all in beera. 


y dainty Dames and Doxes, 

hen that they (ce lacking, 

ithout delay, poer wretches,they 
ill ſend the Dudsa packing : 
Then do I cry, &c. 


en miles unto a Market 
go to meet a Miſer, 
lnd in the throng I'll nip a bung, 
Ind the party ne'r the wiler : 
Then dol cry, &c. wv 


the Centry be coming, 

Then ſtreight it is my taſhion, | 
y leg T'1l tye cloſe to my thigh Wo 

Tomove them to compaſllion : 

Then do I cry, &c. 


hen T hear a Coach come rumbling, 
lo my Crutches freight I hye mc, 

or being lame, it is a ſhame 

Such Gallants ſhould deuy me 3 

Then dolI cry, &c. 
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My Peg in a firing doth lead me - 

When I go intothe Town, Sir, 

For to the blind all men.are kind, 

And with their Alms beftow, Sir 3 
Then dol cry , &c. 


T'th' winter time ſtark naked 

I go into ſome City, ;*XY \o 

And every man, that ſpare them can, 

Will give me cloaths for pity; | 
Then do I cry, &c., 


My doublet ſleeves hang empty, 
And for to beg the bolder, 
For meat and drink my arm T'll ſhrink 


Up cloſe unto my ſhoulder, 
Then dol cry, &c. 


Ifany gives me lodging 

A courteous knave they find me, 

For in my bed, alive; or dead, 

Lleave ſome Lice behind me; 
Then do I cry, &c, 


If from out the Low Countrics 
I hear a Captains name, Sir, 
Then firaight I'll wear I have been there, 
And ſo in hight came lame Sir; 
Then do Icry, &c, 


In 
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la Paxls Church-yard by a Piller 
Fomerimes you ſee me ftand, Sir, 

With a writ that (hews what cares, what woes 
[ have paft by Sea and Land, Sir ; 
' Thendol cry, &e, 
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Come buy, come buy a Horn-book, 

who buys my Pins and Needles : 

Such things dol in the City cry 

Oftimes to ſcape the Beadles 
Then do I cry, &c. 


hen blame me not for begging, 
And boaſting all alone, Sir, © - 

y (elf I will be praiſing fiill, 
For Neighbours I have none, Sir 3 
Then doI cry, fc. 


The Jowial Loyaliſt. 


Tay, ſhut the Gate, | 
Tother quart, 'faith*tis not ſo late 
As your thinking, 
he Stars which you ſee in the Hemiſphere be, 
re but ſtuds in onr cheeks by good drinking; 
he Sun's gone to tipple all night in the Sea boys, 
0 morrow hel! bluſb that he's paler than we boys, 
Link wine, give hint water, *tis Sack makes us the 
(boys. 
Fill 


mt 
_— 
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Fill up the Glaſs, | 
To the next merry Lad let it paſs, 

- Come away with't': | 

Let's (et foot to foot, and but give our minds to'r, 
*Tis heretical-Six that doth ſlay wit: ,_ 
Then hang up good faces, let's drink till our noſ 
Give freedom to ſpeak what our fancy diſpoſes, 
Beneath whoſe protection, now under the roſe is, 


Drink off your Bow], 
*T'will enrich both your head and your foul 
With Canary 3 
For a carbuncl'd face ſaves a tedious race, 
And the JTndies above us we carry : 
No Helicon like to _ 6 of good wine is, 


For Ph@hbas had neverhad wit that divine is, 
Had hisface not been bow-dy'd as thine is, 6 mine 


( 
This muſt go round, 
Off with your hats till thepavement be crown'd 
With your Bevers, | 
A Red-coated face frights a Sergeant and his Mace 
Whilſt the Conſtable trembles to ſhivers, 
In ſtate march our faces like ſome of the quorum, 
While the whores do fall down, & the vulgar ador 
"um, 
And our noſes like Link-boys run ſhining before 
"uM 
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The Anſwer. 
L494. quaff no more , | 


But reſtore, 
; It you can, you've loſt by your drinking, 

Three Kingdoms and Crowns, 

With their Cities and Towns, 
While the King and his Progeny is finking 3 
The ftuds in your cheeks have obſcured his Rar, boys, 
Your drink and miſcarriages in the late war, boys, 
Hath brought his Perogative thus to the Bar, boys, 


Throw dewn the Glaſs, 
He's an As . 
That extracts all his worth from Canary : 
That valour will fhrink, 
Which 1s only good in drink, 
"Twas the Cup made the Camp to miſcarry. 
Ye thought in the world there was no power could 
tame ye, 
' Ye tipled and whor'd till the Foe overcame ye, 
Cuds-nigs and ne'r-ſtir Sir, hath vanquiſht God- 
dam-me. 


Fly from the coaſt, 
Or y* are loſt, 


" And the water will run where the drink went, 
rom 


—— 


ItY 


Oh how ſhe negl'd him all che night long! 
. O 2 
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From hence you muſt link, 
If you {wear and have no chink, 

Tis the curſe of a Royal Delinquent. 

Ye love toſce Beer: bowls tarn'd over the thumb 
wel | 

Ye love three fair Gameſters, four Dice and a Drum 
well 

But you'd as live ſee the divel as Oliver Cromwel, 


Drink not the round, 
You'll be drown'd 
In the ſource of your Sack and your Sonnets, 
Try once more your Fate 
For the Kirk againſt the State, 


And go barter your Bever for Bonnets: 


Ike how you'r charm'd by your female inchanters, 

And theretore pack hence to Virginia for planters, 

Foran a and two red- coats will rout all the Rane 
ters. 


Lo IT 
— — —_— 
W 


A Catch. 

He ſhe not care enough, carecnough, 
Care enqugh of the old man ? 

Shewed him, ſhe fed him, 

And to the bcd ſhe led hjm 3 


For ſeven long winters ſhe lifted him on: 
But oh how ſhe negVd him, negPd him, 


WS 


. 
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Here's a Health unto his Majeſty with a Fa la la, &«! 
| Converlion to his enemies with a Fa la la, Ec. 
And he that will not pledge this Health, 

I with him neither. wit nor wealth, 

Nor yet a Rope to hang himſelf with a Fa la »2 Se, 


Good Advice againſt Treaſon. 


aT fince it was lately enacted high Treaſon 
For a man to ſpeak truth' againft the head of: 
State, 
Let every wiſe man make uſe of his reaſon, (prate, 
To think what he will, but take heed what he 
For the Proverb:doth learn as, (kin 
He that ſiaics from the battel ſleeps in a whole 


' And our words are our own,it we keep thern within, 


What tools are we then that to prattle do begin, 
Of things that do not concern us, 


Tis no matter to me who Er gets the battel, 


The Tubs or the Crofles, tis all one tome, 
It neither increaſeth wy gogds:yor my cattel, 
A beggar's a beggar,and (0 he thall be,:. 
Unleſs he turn Traytor. 
Let Miſers take courſes to hoard-up their exealure; 
Whoſe bounds have no limits whale minds. hayr 
no mealure, A 


| But 


- 
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Let ME be but quiet, and take a little pleaſure, 
A little contents my own nature. 
BBat What if the Kingdom returns to one of the 
Prime ones ? -- | 
My mind is a Kingdom, and ( it ſhall be, 
[Il make it appear, if I had but the tim? on-e, 
*,.M He's as happy in one, as they are in three, 
[fhe-might but enjoy it *: 
He that's mounted aloft,isa mark for the Fate, 
And an envy to every pragtatical pate, 
Whileft he that is low is fafe in his cliate, 
And the great ones do ſcorn. to annoy him. 


[count him.no wit that is gifted in rayling, 
And flurting at'thoſe” that above him do tit, (ling 
Whil{ they do out-wit him with whipping and 9.03 
His purſe and his perſon mult pay for his wit : 
But it 1s b<trer to be drinking, 
If Sack were reform'd to twelve pence a quart, 
I'd ſtudy for money to Merchandize for't, (ſport, 
With a friend that is7 willing in mirth we would 
Not a-word 3 but we'd pay it with thinking, 


My petition ſhall be that Canary-be cheaper, 
Without either Cuſtom, or curſed Excize, 
That the wits may have freedom to drink deeper 
and deeper, 
And not be undone whilſt our Noſes we baptize, 
But we ll liquor them, and drench them, *' 
O 3 It 


ut 
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If this were but granted, who would not defire, 
To dub himſelfe one of Apollo's acquire ? 
And then we will drink whilſt our Noſes are on fire, 
| Apt the quaxt-pots ſhall be Buckets to quench 
them. ' rs 


— , —e—————— — — 
The feaſting of the Divel by Ben- 
Johnſon. 


Ook-Lanrel would needs haye the divel his gueſt 
| And badhim once into the Peake tq dinner 
Where never the Ficnd had ſuch a Feaſt 

Provided him at the charge of a fioner, 


His gomack was queafie(for comming there coacht) 
The jogging had cauſed ſome cruditics riſe, 
To help it he call'd for a Puritan poacht, 
' That uſed to turn up the eggs of his eyes, 


And fo recovered unto hjs wiſh, 
He fate him down, and he fell to cat 
Promooter in plum-broath was the firſt diſh; 
His own priyy Kitchin had no fuch meart. 


' Yer though with this he much were taken, 

Npon a ſudden he ſhifted histrencher 3 

* As ſoonas he ſpide the bawd, and bacon, 
By this you may note the diyel's'a wencher. 
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ix pickled Taylors fliced and cut, 
Sempliers, Tire-women ht for his pallet, 
(op ith feathexr-men) and perfumers put, 
< | Some twelve ina Charger to make a grand fallct. 


rich fat Uſurer ſtew'd in his Marrow, 

And by him a Lawyers head and Green-ſawce ; 
Both which bis belly took in like 2 barrow, 

As if till then he had never feen fawcec. 


hen carbinadoed, and cookt with pains 

Was brought up a cloven Serjeants Face 3 

The awce was made of the Yeomans brains, 

That had bcen beaten out with bis own Mace. - 


Two roaſted Sheriffs came whole to the board, 
t) ( The Feaſt had nothing been without um, ) 
Both living and dead they were Fox'd and Fur'd ; 
Their chains like Sawlages hung about” um. 


The very next diſh was the Mayor of a town, 

With a pudding of maintenance thruſt in his belly; 
Likea Gooſe in the Feathers dreft in his Gown, 

And his couple of Hinch boys boyl'd to a jelly. 


A London Cuckold hot from the ſpit, 
And when the Carver up had broke him, 

The divel chopt up his head at a bie,: . Chim. 
But the horns were very near like to have choakt 
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The Chine ofa Leacher too there was roafted, 
With a'plump Harlots haunch and Garlick ; 
A Panders pettitoes that had boaſted 25h 
' Himſelfa Captain, yet never was warlike, 


 Alarge fat Paſty ofa Mid-wite hot, 
And for a.cold bak't meat into the ftory, 
A revercud painted Lady was brought, ' - 
' Andcofhind in cruſt, till now ſhe was hoary. 


To theſe, an over-grown-Juſtice of peace 
Witha Clark like a gizard thruſt undereach arm 

And warrants for fippets, laid in his own greaſc 

' Set over a chating-diſh tobe kept warm. 


The Jowle of a Jaylorſerved for Fiſh, 
A Contftable fonz'd with Vinegar by, 
Two Alder-men Lebſters aſleep in a diſh, 
A Deputy tart,a Church- warden pye. 


All which devoured, he then for a cloſe, 
 - Did fora full draught of Darby call, 
He heav'd the huge Veſſel ap to his Noſe, 
And left not till he had drunk upall.” . 


Then from the Table he gave a fart, 

' Where baiquet and wine were nothing ſcarce . 
All which be ſtarted away with a Fart, _ | 
._**- From whence it was called the divels Arſe, 


And 
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And.there he made [uch a breach with the wind, 
The hole too ſtanding open the while, 


That the ſcent of the Vapour before and behind, 
Hath foully perfum'd moſt part of the Iſle. 


And this was Tobacco, the Learned ſuppoſe, 
Which fince'in Country, Court, and Town, 

In the divels Gliſter-pipe ſmoakes at the Noſe 
Of Polcat and Madam, of Gallant, and Clown. ' 


From which wicked weed, withTwines-fleſh & Lingy 
- Or any thing clſe that's feaſt for the Fiend, 
Our Captains and we cry God fave the King, 

And ſend him good meat, & Mirth without end, 


OO —_— ad — 


A Catch. 


A Fig for eare, why ſhould we. ſpare 
The Pariſh is bound to find us, © 

For thou and I and all muſt dye, 
And leave the world behind-us, 


The Clerk ſhall Sing, the Bells ſhall Ring 
And'the Old Wives wind us 3 

dir Fob ſhall lay our Bones in Clay, 

. Where no body means to find us. 


The Second Part of | 


lt. 


The Virtue of Wine. 


Et Souldiers aght for praiſe, and pay, 
And Money bid the Miſers with 3 
Poor Scholars {tudy all the tay, 

And gluttons glory in their diſh 
'Tis wine,'tis wine revives ſad (ouls, 
Therefore give me the chearing bowls, 
| 


Let Minions marſhal every hair, 
And in a Lovers lock delight, 

And artificial colours wear, 

We have the native red and white 3 
Tis wine, Pure wine, &c, 


Take Pheaſant, Puet, and Culvered Salmon, 
And how to pleaſe your Pallats think ; . 
 Giveus afalt Weſtphalia gammon, 
Not meat to cat, but meat to-drink ; 
"Tis wine, pure wine, Oc. 


| q | - Somehavethe Ptylick, ſome the Rheyme, 


Some have the Palfic, ſome the Gout ; - 

Some {well with fat, and ſome conſume, 

But they are ſound that drink all out 3 
"Ts winc, tis wine, &c, 
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"me men want Wit, and ſome want Wealth; 
ame want a Wife, and ſome wanta Punk 3 
"me men want Food, and ſome want Health, 
at he wants nothing that is drunk 
'Tis wine, 'tis pure wine, &c, 


— 


t makes the backward ſpirits brave, 
hem lively, that before were dull ; 
hoſe grow good Fellows that are grave, 
+ FWaud kindneſs ſprings from Cups brimetull 3 
Tis wine, *tis wige revives fad ſoules, 
Therefore give me the Charming bowles. 


— —_ Py 
L —_— 


2A Catch. 
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E'er trouble thy ſelf at the times or their tur- 
AfMidions run Circular ayd wheele about, 
Away with thy murmurings, & thy heart-burnings, 
With the juice of the Grape we'll quench the hre 
_ Fout., 
Neer chain nor jmpriſon thy ſoul up in ſorrow, 
What fajles us to day, may befriend us to morrow, 
Let us ſcorn our content from others to borrow. 


—— 


—————_—_— 
— - — 


—C . All 


 ACatch, 


Hree merry boys came out of the Weſt, 


To make Saltepeter ſtrong ; 
They turn'd it into Gunpowder, - 
To charge the Kings Canon ; 
And (o let this health go round, g0 round, 
And ſolet this heatth goround, ' *'- 
Although thy ſigcking be made of Silk 
- Thy knee ſhall conchthe ground. ” 
God bleſs his Majeſty, 
And ſend him Vidory, 
Over his Encmy's 
All or none, 


—— OO 


, 
g | 
J | 
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And new budding Flowers did ſpring, 


Whcnall alone went" Amyntas and I 
_ "To -hear the ſweet Nightingale ſing, 
I fate, and he laid him down by me, 
And ſcarcely his breath he could draw, 
But'when with a fear, 
He began to come near, 
He was daſht with a ah; ah, ab. 


* 
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He bluſht to himſelf, and lay till-for a while, 
" Band his modefty curb'd hisdetfire, ' | 
" BBut (ireightly convinc'd all his fears with a {mile, ; 
And added new flames to his fare. 5:01 6; 
Ah Silvia, [aid he, you are cruel, 
To keep your poor Lover in awe, 
Then once more he pref 

With his hands to my breft, 
But was daſht with aah, ab, ah. 


I knew *twas his paſſions caul'd all _ tear, 
And therefore I pitied his caſe, 
I whiſper'd him ſoftly, there'sno body near, 
And laid my check cloſe to his face : 
' Mut as he grew bolder and bolder, 
Aſhepheard came by us and ſaw, 

_ And juſt aSour bliſs 

Bcgan!with a Kiſs: 

He burſt out with a Ha, Ha, ha,Ha. 


_ = _ de 


hm. i. A 
GP —- 


The Brewers P rea e. 


Here's many a blinking verſe was made 

In honaut of the Blackſmiths trade, 
But more of the Brewers may be ſaid, 
Which no body can Ms 
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I necd notelſe but this repeat, 
The Blackſmith cannot be compleac, 


Unleſsthe Brewer do give hima heat, 
Which no body, &c. - 


When Smug unto his Forge doth come 

Unleſs the Brewer doth liquor him home 

Could ne'er ſtrike my pot and thy pot Tom, 
Which no body, &c. 


Of all the Profeftions in the Town, 
' This Brewers trade did gain renown, 


His liquor once reacht up to the Crown, 
Which no body, &c. 


Much bloud from him did ſpring, 

Ofall the trades this was the King, 

The Brewer had got the world in a ling, 
- Which no body, &c. 


Though Honour be a Princels daughter, . 

The Brewer will woe her in bloud and ſlaughter, 

And win her, or elſe it ſhall coft him hot water, 
Which no body, &c. 


He fear'd no pouder, nor martial ſtops, 

But whipt Armies as round as tops, 

And cut off his foes as thick as hops, 
Which no body, &c, 
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He div'd for riches down to the bottom, 
And cri'd, my Maſters, when he had got*um, 
Let every Tub ſtand upon his own bottom, 

' Which no body, &c. 


; 


In warlike Arts ht ſcorn'd to ſtoop, 

For when his party began to droep, 

He'd bring them all up as round as a hoop, 
Which no body,&c. 


The Jewiſh Scots, who fear to eat 


The fleſh of Swine, our brewers beat, (treat 
Twas the fight of their hogsſheads made thera to re- 
Which no body,&c. 


Poor Fockze and his basket-hilt 

Was beaten, and much bloud was ſpilt, 

When their bodies, like barrels, Aid? run a tilt, 
Which no body, &c. 


Though Femmy did give the ful aſſault, 

he Brewer he made them at length to haul, 
ind gave them what the Cat left 1n the mault, 
Which no body, &c. | 


They did not only bang the Kirk, 

ut in Treland too they did as-much work, 

was the Brewer made thera inexengler C ork, 
whe no body, &c. 

This 
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This was ftoat Brewer, of whom'we mily brag, 

But ſince he was hurried away with a hag, 

We have brew'd ina bottley and bak'd in abag, 
Which no body, &c. "3 


They aid that Antichrift came to fettle 
Religion within a Cooler and a Kettle, 
His Noſe and his Copper were both of a mettle, 
Which no body, &c. ae 


He had aftrong, and a very ſtout heart, 

And laok'd oh made an-Emperour for't, 

But the Diyel did (et a ſpoke in his Cart, 
Which no body, &c. 


The Chriftian Kings began to quake, 

And faid, with that Brewer no quarrels we'll mak; 

We'll let him alone, as he brews let him bake, 
Which no body, &c. 


But yet bythe way you muſt needs underſtand, 
He kept alt/his Paſſions ſo under command, 
Pride never could get the upper-hand, 

Which no body, &c, 


And now may all ſtout ſouldiers fay, 
Farewell the glory of the Dray, 

For the Brewer himſelf is turn'd to Clay, 
Which no body,@c. 
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Thus fell a brave Brewer the bold ſon of ſlaughter, 

Who need nottofear muchwhat ſhould follow after» 

That dealt all his life-time in fire and water, 
Which no body, &c. | 


And if his Succeſſor had had but his might-, 

We all had not been in that pititul plight, 

But alas, be was found many grains to light, 
Which no body, &c. 


Though Wine be a Juice [weet, pleaſant, and pure, 

This Trade doth {uch picaſure and profit procure, 

That every Vintner in Town is turn'd Brewer, 
VVhich no body, &<. 


But now lct's leave linging, and driuk off our Bub, 

Let's call for a Reckoning, and every man club, 

For I think I have told you a Tale of a Tub, 
VVhich no body can deny. 


_—— 


” - 


The Song of the Blacksmith. 
F all the Trades that ever I ſee, (be; 
There's none to the Blacksmith compared may 


VVith ſo many ſeveral tooles works he, 
VVhich no body can deny. 


The firſt that ever Thunderbolts made 
VVas a Cyclops of the Blackimuths Tradz, 
ASina Learned Author is laid, 

VVhich no body,&c. 


P V Vhen 
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When thundring like we irike about, 

The fire like Lightning flaſhes but, 

Which ſuddenly with water we d'out, 
Which no body, &c. 


The faireſt Goddeſs in the skies, 

To marry with Vulcan did adviſe, 

And he was a Blackſmith grave and wile, 
Which no body, &c, 


Vulcan he to do her right, 
Did build her a Town by day and by night, 


And gave it a narne which was Hammerſmith hight, 


Which no body, &c., 


Valcan further did acquaint her, 
That a pretty Eſtate he would appoiat her, 
And leave her Seacoal-lane for a Joynter, 
Which no body,&e. 


And that no enemy might wrong her, 

He built her a fort, you'd with no ſtronger , 

Which was in the Jane of Tronmonger, 
Which no body, &c. 


Smithfield he did cleanſt from durt, 

And ſure there was great Reaſon for't, 

For there he meant ſhe ſhould keep her Court, 
Which no body, &c. 


But 
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But after in a good time and tide; 
It was by the Blackſmith re&ifi'd 


To the honour of Edmund Ironſide, 
Which no body, &<c, 


Vulcan after made a traine, 

Wherein the God of war was tane, 

Which ever lince hath been call'd Pax!s chaine; 
Which no body, &c. 


The common Proverb as it is read, 

That a man muft hit the naile on the head; 

Without the Blackſmith cannot be laid, 
Which no body, &&c. 


t, 


Another muſt not be forgot, 

And falls unto the Blackſmiths lot, 

That a man ſtrike while the Iron is hot, 
Which no body, &c. 


- FYs =P _ s en Ee 
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Another comes in moſt proper and ht, 

The Black{miths juſtice is ſcen in it, 

When you give a man roaft & beat him with the ſpit 
When no body, &c. 


Another comes in our Blackſmiths way, 

When things are ſafe, as old wives ſay, 

We have them under lock and key, 
Which no body,&c. 


P 2 Anuther 
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Anothgr that's in the Blackſmiths books, 

And only to him for-remedy looks, T 

I; when a man's quite off the hooks, | 
Which no body, &c. 


Another Proverb to him doth belong, f 
And theretore let's do the Blackſmith no wrong, 
When a man's held to it buckle and thong, 

VVhich no body, &c. 


Another Proverb doth make me laugh, 

Whercin the Blackſmith may challenge half, } 

When a Reaſon's as plain as a Pike fiaffe, 
Which no body, &c, 


Though your Lawyers travel both near and far, | 

And by long pleading a good cauſe may mar, h 

Yet your Blackſmith takes more pains at the Bar, {Wt 
Which no body, &c. 


Though your Scrivener ſeck tocruſh and to kill - 

By his counterfeit deed, and thereby doth ill, | 

Yet yoar Black{mith may torge what he will, 
Which no body, &c. | 


Though your bankrupt Citizens lark in their hole 
And laugh at their Creditors, and their CatchpoleFe 
Yet your Blackſmith can fetch them oyer the coalo 
VVhich no body, &e, | 


Thoug 
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hough Fockze in the ftable be never [o neat 

Tolook to his nag,and'preſcribe him his meat, 
et your Blackſmith- knows better how to give a 
Which no body, &c. (heat, 


fany Taylor have the Itch, 

he Blackſmichs water, as black as pitch, 

vill make his hands go thorough (itch, 
Which no body, &c. | 


here's never a ſlut, if filth o'r ſmutch her, 

But owes to the Blackſmith for her leacher; 
or without a pair of tongues there's no- man will. 
Which no boly, &c. (touch her, 


our roaring, boy, who every one Quails, 

ights, domincers, ſwaggers, and rayls, 

ould never yet make the Smith cat his Nails, 
Which no body, &c. | | 


fa Schollar be in doubt, 

ind cannot well bring his matter about, 
ne Blackſmith he can hammer it out, 
Which no body, &c. 


ow if to know him you would deſire, 
#01 muſt not ſcorn, but rank him higher, 
For what he gets, is out of the fire, 
Which no body, &e. 


T0 Now 
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| Now here's a good health to Blackſmiths all, nc 


And letit go round, as round as a ball; H 
We'll drink it all off, though it coſt usa fall, 
Which no body can deny. 
The Gypſies, a Catch. 


Ome my dainty doxies, 
%./ My Dove, my, Darle, my Dear, 
We have neither meat nor drink, 
Yct never want good chear 
' We take no care for Candle, Rents, 
We lye, we ſwear, we inort in Tents, 
Come roule betimes x Hy 
All you that love your diuners, 
 Ourſtore now taken n 
With Pigs, Hens, and Bacon, 
And that's good meat for ſinners, 


At Fairs and Wakes we cuzzen 
Poor Country Folk by the dozen ; 
Eome come to disburſes, - | 
And ſome to pick purſes 3 
We tor want of uſe : { 444 
We teal both hoſc and ſhooes, | 
 Gijlded'Spurs with jingling Rowels, 
' Shirts or Smocks, Sheets or Towels 3 


Come 
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Come live with us all you that love your caſe, 
He that's a Giphe may be drunk when he pleaſe, 


We laugh, we quaff, we roar, we ſnuffle 
we drink, we Drab, we cheat, we ſhuffle, 


_—— 


———— 


u—_— 


In imitation of Come my . Daphne, 4 
Dialogue betwixt Pluto and Oliver. 


mn. > Ome Imp Royal,come away, 
Into black night we will torn bright day. 
Oliver. 'Tis Pluzo calls, what would my Syre? 
Pluto. Come follow to the Stygian fire. 
Where Ireton doth wait to weicome thee in 


Over. Were I in bed with my ſweet wife, (State. 


I'd quit thoſe joys for ſuch a life. 
Pluto. My Princely Not make haſt, 
For thee we keep a faft. 
0liver. In theſe diſmal ſhades will I 
Unto thee unfold my Villany? 
Pluto. In my boſome T'1l thee lay, 
For thy ſake we'll all keep holy day. 


Chorus, We'll rage and roar, and fry in flames, 
And Charles himſelf ſhall ſee 
How damn'dly we agree, 
Yet {corn to change our Chains 
For bis Eternal diety. | 


P 4 


—— = + ————_— 


— — 
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A Catch. 
(for me, 


T He wiſe men were but ſeven, ne'r more ſhall be 
The Muſes were but 9,the worthies 3 times 3; 
And three merry boys,& three merry voje are We; 


The Vertues were but ſcven. & three the greater be; 
TheC eſars they were twelve,&the fatal Siſters three; 


And three metry Girles, & three merry Girles are 
{ we. 


The P ower of Wine. 


Ow poor 1s his Spirit, how loſt is hjs name ? 
Deceiveth Opinion, and curtels his Fame, 
When as his deſign turns ncer to their hate, 
*Twixt ſhall T, and ſhall I ſuſpects their one wait, 
Hath traffickt for honour, but lofi the whole fraight 
He that's ftoyt in the front, hut nat ſo inthe rear, 
Doth forfeit his Fame, and is cowed down by fear. 


A ſmall part of honour to him doth belong, 
Conſults not his glory, but faints in the throng, 
That fears to:-embrace what his Country doth vote, 
And yields up her liberty to a Red-coat; | 

Ezre Milſymmzr is near, and ſome men do doat, 


[like the bold Romans, whoſe Fame ever rings 
- Mhat kept in ſubjeion ſuch pitiful things. 


e that will be Bugbear'd is turn'd again Child, 
Reed than a Scepter is fitter to weild ; 
xamine that ſtory, no Rory you'll hnd 
han ſaving that ftory that Cat will to kind 3 

e world is deluded, the Commonwealth blind, 
four falſe ſtamps of honor proves but copper mettle 
;WAnd Fame ſounds as loud from a tinkers old kettle. 


* We that hath paſt the Pike, and found Canonsfree, 
Which ſhews that no curſe from his Parents could be, 
2da ſoul ſo devout made killing a trade, 

\nd now to retreat at the ſcent of a blade, (made, 


ethat flags in his flight when his ambition ſoars 
oth ſtab his own merit,& gives fame the lye. (high 


hen Cicero-like you gown=-men drench cares, 
D'rwhelm'd with your own & your Countries af- 
ind Pulpit-men to be as ayry as he (fairs, 
0 you but preach Sack up, we'il ne'r diſagree 
That Common -wealth's beft that is the moſt free, 
ſhen fret not, nor care not, when the Sack's in our 
We tancy a King up, or fancy him down. (Crown, 


The 
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Doth ſhew of what mould. our ' Knight-errant is 
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Do ———— 


The mad Zealot. 


A M I mad, O noble Feſtus, 
When zeal and godly knowledge 
Have put mc in hope 

Todeal with the Pope, 

As well as the beft in the Colledge ? 
Boldly I preach, hate a Crols, hate a Surplice, 
 Miters, Copes, and Rochets : | 

_ © Come hear mepraynine times a day, 
And fill your heads with Crotchets. 


In the houſe of pure Emanuel 

I had my Education, 

Where my friends ſurmiſe 

I dazell'd mine eyes 

With the light of Revelation, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


They bound me like a Beldam, 
They laſht my four poor quarters 3 > 
Whilſi this I endure, 

Faith makes me (ure 

To be one of Foxes Martyrs, 


| Boldly I preach,ec, 
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Fheſe injurics I ſuffer 

hrough Antichriſts perſwaſions 
ake off this chain, 

cither Rome nor Spain 

zn refiſt my ſtrong inyaſions, 
Boldly I preach, &c, 


fthe beaſts ten horns ( God bleſs us ) 
have knockt off three already : 
they 1-t me alone, 
| leave him-none :- 
Wat they ſay I am too heady. | | 
Boldly I preach, &e, | 


hen I Sack'd the ſeven hill 'd=City, 
met the great red Dragon : | | 

kept him aloof, | 
| ih the armour of proof, 1 
hough here I have nevcra rag on; | 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


ith a fiery Sword and Target 
There fought I with this Monſter ; 
ut the ſons of pride 

ly zeal deride, 

ind all my deeds miſconſter. 
Boldly I preach, &c, 
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I unhors'd the whore of Babe! 

With a Lance of Inſpirations : 

T made her ſtink, 

And ſpill her drink 

In the cup of Abominations, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


T have ſeen two in a Viſion, 

With a flying Book between them : 

T have been in deſpair 

Fivetimes a year, 

And cur'd = reading Greenham, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


T obſerv'd in Perkins Tables 

The black Lines of Damnation, 

Thoſe crooked veins 

© So ſtuck in my brains, 

That I fear'd my Reprobation, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


In the holy land of Canaan 
T plac'd my chicfeft pleaſure, 
Till I prick't my foot, 

With an Hebrew root, 


That I bled beyond all meafure, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 
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appear'd before th' Archbiſhop, 
nd all the High Commitkon : 
gave him no Grace, 
ut told him to his face 
hat he favour'd Superltition, 
Boldly I preach, hate a Crols, hate a Surplice, 
Miters, Copes, and Rochets : 
Come hear me pray nine times a day, 
And fill your heads with Crotchets. 


ts. 4 


Drunk with Love. 


Doat, I dSat, but am a Sot to ſhew ie, 

I was a very fool to let her know it, 

or now ſhe doth fo cunning grow, 

nd proves a friend worſe than a Foe, 

he will not hold me faft, nor let me go :; 

She tells me I cannot forſake her, 

Then ftraight I endeavour to leave her, 

But to make me ſtay tarows a kiSin my way, 
O then I could tarry tor ever. 


Thus I retire, ſalute, and fit down by her 
There dol fry in frolt, and freeze in he ; 
ow neQar from her lips I ſup, 

ind though I cannot drink all up, 
tetlam Fox'd with kifling of the Cup: 
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For her lips are two drimmers of Clarret, Be 
Where firitI began to miſcarry, | 
Het brealts ofdelight are two bottles of White, 
And her eyes are two cups of Canary, * 


Drunk, as I live, dead drunk beyond reprieve, 


For all my lecrets dribble through a ſieve My 
About my neck her arms ſhe layeth, My 
Now all is Goſpel that ſhe faith, As| 
Which Ilay hold on with my fudled faith; Ant 
I tind a fond Lover's a Drunkard, Ti 
And dangerous is when he flies out, | F 


With hips, and with lips, with black eyes & white | C 
Blind Cxpid ſure tipled his cyes out. (thighs Y 4 
I 


She bids me riſe, tells me I muſt be wiſe, 


Like her, for ſhe's not in love ſhe cries; Thu 
This makes me fret, and fling, and throw , And 
Shall I be fettered to my foe ? I me 
I begin to run, but cannot go 3 _ Was 
F prethee, ſweet, uſe me more kindly, - Orc 
You were better to hold me faſt, I 
If you once diſengage your bird from his cage, A 
Believe it he'll leave: you atlaſt. | T] 

O1 


Like Sot I fit , thatfill'd the Town with wit, 
But now confeſs I have moſ need of it ; 
Lhave been fox'd with Duck and Decr 
Aboyea quarter ofa ygar 
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Beyond the cure of ſleeping, or {mall beer 
I think I can number the Months too, 
Fuly, Angſt, September, Oflober, 
Thus goes my account, a mifchict light on's, 
But ſure I ſhall go when I'm ſober. 


My Legs are lam'd, my courage 15 quite tam'd, 
My heart and all my body is cnflam'd, 
As by experience 1 can prove, 
And ſwear by all the Powers above, 
Tis better to be drunk with wine than love : 
For 'tis Sack makes us merry and witty, 
Our forcheads with Jewels adorning, 


Although we do grope, yet there's ſome hope 
That a man may be ſober next morning, 


Thus, with command, ſhe throws me from her haud, 
And bids me go, yet knows I cannot ſtand; 
[meaſure all the ground by trips, 
Was ever Sot ſo drunk with fps, 
Or can a man be overſeen with lips ? 
Ipray Madam fickle be faithful, 
And leave off your damnable dodging, | 
Then do not deceive me, cither love me or leave i 
Or let me go home to my lodging. (me, 


| have to0 much, and yer my folly 1s ſuch, 
| cannot hold, but muſt have Cother touch ; 
re's a health to the Kipg ; how now ? 
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I'm drunk and ſpeak treaſon I vow, 
Lovers and Fools ſay any thing you kndw 3 

I fear I have tired your patience, 

But I'm ſure *tis I have the wrong on't ; 
My wits are bercft, and all I have left 

Is (carce — to make a Song on't 3 


My Mittris and I ſhall never comply, 
And therc's the ſhort and the long on'c. 


_——m— 


4 Preſ ent to a Lady. 


Adics I do here preſent you 

With a token Love hath ſent you ; 
'Tis a thing to ſport and play with, 
Such another pretty thing 
For to pals the time away with 
Prettier ſport was never ſeen 3 


Name I will not, nor define it, 
SurcI am you may devinc it: 

By thoſe modcit looks FE guels it, 
And thole eyes ſo tull of tire, 
That I need no more cxprels it, 
But leave your fancics to admire. 


Yet as much of itbe {poken 
In the praiſe ot this love-token : 
*Tis a waſh that far ſurpafferh 


For the cleanſing of your blood, 
All the Saints may bleſs your faces, 
Yet not do you ſo much good. 


Were you ner {o melaucholly, 

It will make you blithe and jolly 

Go no more, no more adnuring, 

When you feel your ſpleen's amits, ' 

Weor all the drinks of Steel and Iron 
Never did ſuch cures as this. 


It was born in'th' Ifſe of Man 

Venus nurs'd it with her hand, 

She puffed it up with milk and pap, 
And lull'd it in her wanton lap, 

Q ever fince-this Monſter can 


Inno place elſe with pleaſure ſtand. 


oloſſus like, between two Rocks, 


Thave ſeen him ſtand and ſhake his locks, 


And when I have heard the names 
Ofthefweet Saterian Dames, 
0 he's a Champion for a Queen, _ 
Tis pity but he ſhould be ſeen. 


Nature, that made him, was ſo wiſe 


As to give him neither tongue nor cycs, 


Suppoling he was born to be 
The Inſtrument of Jealoulic, 
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W "Cure a Ladies love«ſick brain. 
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Yet here he can, as Poets feign, 


F 
h 
/ 


He was the firſt that did betray 

To mortal cyes the milky way 3 

He is the Protexs cunning Ape - 
That will beget you any ſhape; 
Give him but leave to a& his part, 
And he'll revive your ſaddeſt heart. 


Though he want legs, yet he can ſtand, 
' With the leaſt touch of your ſoft hand 3 
And though, like Czpi4, he be blind, 
There's never a hole but he can find 3 
If byall this you do not know it, 

' Pray Ladies give me leave to ſhew it, 


———— 
—_—_ 


A Combate of Cocks. 


'&/ you tame Gallants, you that have the name, 
And would ac counted be Cocks of the Game, 
That have brave | puers #0 ſhew for't.,and.can crow, 
And count all dunghil breed that cannot ſhew 

Such painted Plumes as yours 1 ibat think no vice, 
With Cock-like luſt to tread your Cockatrice : 

Though Peacocks, Wood-cecks, Weather-cccks you be, 
If y. are no fighting-cocks, y are not for me ; 


\| 
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I of two feather'd Combatants will write, 

He that to tb life means to expreſs the fight, 

Muſt make his ink oth" bloud which they did ſpill; 
And from their dying wings borrow bis quill. 


N O ſooner were thedoubtfull people ſet 

The matches made,and all that would had bet, 
But ſtraight the skiltul Judges of the Play, 

Bring forth their tharp-heePd Warriours, and they 
Were both in linnen bags, as if 'twere meet, 

Before they dy'd/to have their winding ſheet: 

With that in th” pit they are put, & when they were 
Both on their feer, the Norfolk Chanticlecte 

Looks ſtoutly at his ne'r -before ſeen foe, 

And like a Challenger begins to crow, 

And ſhakes his wings, as ithe would diſplay 

His warlike Colours, which were black and gray 
Mean tmmie the wary Wisbich walks and breaths 

His active body, and in fury wreaths 

His comely creſt, and often looking down, 

He whets his angry beak upon the ground : 

With that they meet, nut like the coward breed 

Of &ſop, that can better fight than feed- 

They {corn the dung-hill,*tis their only prize, 

To dig for Pearl within each others eyes : 

They tight ſo Jong, that it was hard to know 

To th' skilful, whether they did fight or no, 

Had not the bloud which died the fatal floor 

Porn witneſs of it; yet they fight the more, 
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As if cach wound were but a ſpur to prick 

Thcir fury forward ; lightning's not more quick 
Nor red than were their eyes :'twas hard to know 
Whether 'twas bloud or anger made them o : 
And ſure they had been our, had they not ſtood 
More ſafe by being fenced in by blood. 

Yet till they fight, but now ( alas )at length 
Although their courage be full tried, their {trength 
- And bloud began to ebbe; you that have ſeen 

A watcr-combat on the Sea, between 

Two roaring angry boyling billows, how 
They march,and meet, and daſh their curled brows, 
Swelling like graves, as if they did intend 
T'intomb each other, cre the quarrel end: 

But when the wind is down, and bluſtring weather, 
They are made friends,6 ſweetly run together,(low 
May think theſe champions ſuch, their combs grow 
And they that leapt even now, now (carce cango : 
Their wings which latcly at each blow they clap 
(As if they did applaud themſelves ) now flapt. 
And having loſt the advantage of the heel, 

Drank with each others bloud they only reel. 

From either eyes ſuch drops of bloud did fall, 

As if they wept them for their Funeral. 

And yet they would fain tight, they come ſo near, 
Asifthey meant into each others car 

To whiſper death; and whea they cannot riſe, 
They lie and look blows in cach others eyes. 
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But now the Tragick part after the hight, 

When Norfolk Cock had got the belt of it, 

And Wisbich lay a dying, fo that none, 
Though (ober, but might venture ſeven to one, 
Contracting ( like a dying Tapre ) all 

His force, as meauing with that blow to fall ; 
He itruggles up, and having taken wind, 
Ventures a blow, and ſtrikes the ather blind, 
And now Poor Norfolk having loſt his eyes, 
Fights only guided by th' Antipathtes: 

With him ( alas ) the proverb holds not true, 
The blows his eyes ne'er ſee, his heart molt rue. 
At length by chance, he ſtumbling on his toc, 
Not having any power to ſtrike a blow, 

He falls upon him with a wounded head, 
And makes his conquered wings his Feather-bed, 
Whete lying ſick, his friends were very chary 

Ot him, and fetcht in haſte an Apothecary 3 

But all in vain, his body did fo bliſter, 

That 'twas uncapable of any Glilter, 
Whereſoever at length, opening his fainting bull, 
He'call'd a Scrivener, and thus made his Will. 


Nprimis, Let it never be forgot, 
My body freely T bequeath to th' pet, 
Decently to be boyd, and for its tomb, 
Let it be buried in ſome hungry womb. 
Item, Executors I will have none, 
But be that. on my ſide laidſeven to one 
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And like a Gentleman that he may live, 
To'him and to bis heirs my comb I give; 
Togetber with my brains, that all may know, 
That ifien times his brains did uſe to crow. 
Item, it 3s my Will to the weaker ones, 
Whoſe wives complain of ibem, I give my ftones , 
1 o him that's dull, T do my ſpurs impart, 
Aud to the Coward, I bequeath my heart : 
To Ladies that are light, it is my will, 
My feathers ſhould be giv'n\ and for my bill, 
Pd givt a Taylor, bat it is ſo ſhort, 
That I'm afraid he'l rather curſe me for't : 
And for the Apothecaries fee, wha meant 
To give me a Glifter, let my Rump be ſent. 
Laſtly, becau{e I feel my life decry, 
T yield, and give to Wisbich Cock the day. 


' 


b—————— 
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In praiſe of Sack, 


A Qme faith let's frolick, fill ſome Sack, 
For then we ſhall not lack 
Food for the belly, nor phyſick for the back, 
\ * This Beer breeds the Challick, let us ſpread 
Our Cheeks with Royal Red, © 
And then well ſing, hey toſs the divel's dead, 
To Faction we never more will bow the knee : 
Great Britains fate in faith *twas long of thee. 


—— Doe . 
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You may ſee what Madam England hath been at 
When we bchold her Nole is taln (o flat, 


To Wine wc'll build a Shrine, 
And an Altar divine, 
High as the ſign, where thy red noſe and mine 
Like Tapers ſhall ſhine ; 
Then ler's drink for the Bets, *tis the loſer that gets, 
Ta ſpight of their threats, and our Creditors nets, 
We'll drink offour debts, | 
Where he that's dead drunk, ſhall be 
Laid out in itate, as well as he 
Whoſe dignity the only objects be 
Of new Idolatry. 
We'll guard his corps like a Bride 
To the grave-lide, ſo copious and wide, 
With as much pride as he that lately dyed, 
The Railing ſet aide. 


Fifty redefaces free, ſhall his Toxch-bearers be 3 

Six maudlin mourners his Cofhn ſhall carry, 

There we will tipple free unto the memory 

Of our fraternity drown'd in Canary : 

In the Divel-Tavern we commonly will ſhew him, 
We'll bury him from the divel, | 
Others fair men to him. 


We'll be blythe and trimmer, 
We'll haye Muſick tq—— 
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Jews-harp, tongues and Skimmer, 
Thy Cup —— my Cup — 
- Bar-boy fill the other brimmer, 
Fly cup —ftrike up—— there boy, 
Till our eyes do grow dimmer. - 


Money ſhall be ſpentin Bays, 
Every pen ſhall vent a praiſe 
And a Monument we'll raiſe 
Over his bones, 
Where his Epitaph ſhall be, 
Thathe dyed in Loyalty ,- 
Never gtin'd by Cruelty, 
Kingdoms, nor Crowns. 
_. That he never lived by injury, 
Nor confounded men for forgery, 
Neither put a pxop of Perjury 
Under his thrones 1038.5 
That althongh he drank his Cares away, 
And. ſometimes his Loyal fears away, 
Yet he never drank the tears away - 
Of Orphans Groans. 


Thus he ſhall be both frellick and free, 
Who's kindly k1ll'd-with Canary, 

With red and white, or other delight, 
It tippling makes him miſcarry, 

Provided he Bachanel be, | 
And ſcorns to admit of a parley 
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With Ale or Beer, or other ſuch geer, 
Poltutcd with Hop or with Barley, 

Good wine doth ring; like Pricſt and King, 
But *tis Ale that looks like a Lay-man, 


Then for the Vincyard draw your Whynyard, 


The Divel go with the Dray-man. 


[——_ 


A Maidenhead. 


V V Hat is that you call a Maidephead ? | 


A thing oft ſmothered ina bed, 
Which ſome have now, which all have had, 
Which freely given makes one fad. 


'Tis got for nought with little pain 3 
'Tis kept, but loſt, not got again z **? 
'Tis that you call a Maidenhead, 

By proving quick 'tis ever dead, 


Alump which Laſſes bear about 

Till putting in doth put it out ; 

A herb it is which provesa weed 
When kft the husk doth bear a Sced. 


It's that a Maidenhead we call, 

A thing by ſtanding made to fall 3 

Itis a Maiden» head, ſay we; 
That's kept by holding cloſe the knee. 


Which 
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Which youths were often uſed to lurch, 
Which Brides do ſeldom bear to Church 


At fifteen rare, at cightcen ſtrange, 
VVhich cither loſe when two do change. 


That fit's when Maidcns begin to rea, 

VVhenere it parts, it makes them ſqueak, 

And being gone, they ſtreight repent : 

Thijs by a Maidenhead is meant. 
( 
( 


— I — = 


The Night encounter. 


Hen Phebxs had dreſt his coyrle to the Weſt 
To takeup his reſt below, 
And Cyathia agreed in her glittering weed 
Her light in his {tcad to beſtow : 
I walking alone, attended by none, 
I ſuddenly heard one:ery, 
N do not, do not killme yet 
ForI am not prepared to-dyc. 


At length I drew near toſec and to hear, 
And ſtraight did appear to ſhew, p 
The Moon was fo bright, I ſaw ſuch a fight 
It's fit no Wight ſhould it know : 

A man and a maid together were laid, 
And ever ſhe ſaid, nay fig, | 

| O do nor, Oe. 
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ſhe youth was { tough he pull'd up her ſtuff, 
Ind to blindman-buft he'did go, 
hough (iiil ſhe did lye, yet till ſhe did cry, 
d put him but by withg no 3 
But he was ſo firong, and ſhe was ſo young, 
hat ſhe reſted a while for tocry, 
O do not, &c. 
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Thus firiving in vain, well pleaſed again, 
She vowed to remain his foe, 
She kept ſuch a coyl, when he gave her the foy!, 
The greater the broyl did grow 3 
For he was prepar'd, and did not regard 
Her words, when he heard her cry, 
Odo not, &c, 


Heſaid to the Maid, Sweet be not afraid, 
Thy Phyfitiat T will be 
IfIlight in the hole that pleaſeth me beſt, 
Pl give thee thy Phylick tree , 
He went to it again, and hit in the Vein 
Where all hcr whole grief did lye 3 

O kill me, kill me once again, 

For'l am prepared to dye. 


At length he gave o'r and ſuddenly (wore, 
He'd kill her no more that night, 

He bid her adiecu, for certain he knew 
She wou'd tempt him to more delight 
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But when they did part it went to her heart, 
For at length he had taught her to cry, 

O kill me, kill me once again, 

For now Iam preparcd to dye. 


The Proteciing Brewer. 


Brewer may be a Burgel(s graye, 
And carry the matter ſo tine and ſo brave, 
That he the better may play the knave, 
Which no body can deny. * 


A Brewer may be a Parliament-man 
For there the knavery firſt began, 

- And Brew moſt cunning Plots he can, 
Which no dody, &c. 


A Brewer may put on a Nabal face, 
And march to the wars with ſuch a grace, 
That he may get a Captains place, 

Which no body, &c. 


A Brewer may ſpeak ſo monſtrous well, 
That he may raiſe ſtrange things to tell, 
And ſo be made a Colonel, 

Which nobody, &c. 
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Brewer may make his foes to flee, 
nd raiſe his fortunes, ſo that he 
icutenant General may be, 

Which no body, &c. 


Brewer he may be all in all, 

nd raiſe his powers both great and ſmall, 
hat he may be a Lord General, 

Which no body,@c. 


Brewer may be like a Fox in a Cub, 
nd teach a LeQture out ofa Tub, 
And give the wicked world a rub, 
Which no body, &c. 


Brewer by's Excilc and Rate, 

ill promiſe his Army he knows what, 
id ſet it upon the Colledge-gate; 
Which no body, &c. 


Methinks I hear one ſay to me; 1 
ray why may nor a Brewer be, | 

Lord-Chancclour o'ch' Univerlity, 
Which no body, &c. 


Brewer may beas bold as a HceRor, 
Nhen he has drunk off his cup of Nectar, 
And a Brewer may be a Lord Protector, 
Which no body,&c. 
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Now here remains the ſtrangeſt thing, 
How this Brewer about his liquordoth bring, 
To bean Empcrour, or a Kivg, 

W hich no body, &c. 


AB:icwer may do what he will, 

Rob th - Church and State, to ſell 

His ſou} :nio the divel of hell, 
Which no body can deny, 


Cromwel's Coronation. 


Liver, Oliver, take up thy Crown, 
For now thou haſt made three Kingdoms thine 
Call thee a Conclave of thy owncreation, (own; 
Toride us to ruine, who dare thee oppoſe : ' 


Whilſt we thy good _— at thy devotion, 
To fall down and worſhip thy terrible Noſe. 


To thee and thy Mermydons Oliver, we, 
Do tender thy homage as fits thy degree, 
We'll pay thee Extize and Taxes, God bleſs us, 
With tear and contrition, as penitents ſhould, 
Whilſt you, great firs, vouchſafe ro oppreſs us, | | 
Not daring ſo much as in private to ſcold, 
| (Sword " 
We bow. down, as cow'd down, to thee & thy” 
For now thou haſt made thy (elfEuglands —_—_ 
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y mandate of Scripture, and heavenly warrant, 
The Oath of Allegiance, and Covenant too z 
o Charles & his Kingdoms thou art Heir apparent, 
And born to rule over the Turk and the Jew. 


Then Oliver, Oliver, get up and.ride, (lide, 
Whilft Lords, Knights, 6 Gentry, do runby thy 
he Maulfters and Brewers account it theirglory, 
Great God of the Grain-tub's compared to thee : 

| Rebels of old are loſt in their ſtory, 

Till thou Plod'ft along to the Paddingtox-tree. 


F The Drunkard. 


Hen do travel in the night 

The Brewers dog my bratns do's byte, 

y heart grows heavy, and my heels graw light, 
And Ilike my humour well, well, 

And Ilike my humour well, 


ee ed 


Vhen with upſic freeze I line my head, 
y Hoſtis Sellar is my bed, 


ſhe worlds our own, and the divel is dead, 
AndTI like, ec, 


ſhen I'll be talking of mattersof Court, 
4Þbout the taking of ſome Fort, 


hen I'll ſwear a lye is true report, 
And I like, ec, 


Then 
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Then I'll be talking of matters of State, 
Of News from Pallatinate, 


What Princes are confederate, 
And TI like, &c. - 


If my Hoſts bids me pay my ſcore, 

And ſtand it I can, I call her whore, 

I rcel and tumble out of her doore, 
And I like, &c. 


That I came from the War, I roar and ſwear 

Imadeaftctlow die for fear, 

How many I killed that Tneyer came near, 
And I like, &&c, 


It I mect with a Taylors Stall, 
Aud the ſtones with my noſe with fighting fall, 
Wekils and are friends, and fo there's all, 

And I like, e&c. ' | 


With an Indian Chimney in my hand, - + 

Having a Boy at my command, 

Like a brave Commanderup I ſtand, 
And I like, e&«c. 


Then TI juſile with every poſt T meet, 

I kick the dunghils about the fireet, 

I trample the kennels aþout my feet, 
 AndIlike, &e. 
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The Conſtable I curſe and ban, 
That bids me ſtand if I be a man, 


tell him he bids me do more than I can, 
And I like, Oc 


If I fall to the ground, and the watchmen (ce 
And ask of me, if I foxed beF 
Itell them 'tis my humility, 

And I like, ec: 


Then homeI go, and my Witfc doth skold 
She bawls the more I bid her hold, 
It is my patience makes her bold, 

And Ilike, &e. 


ThenlI grope to bed, but miſs the way, 
ow 7 me where my Cloaths, I lay, 
for drink by break of day, 
And Ilike my humour. 


U— 


Song of Sir Eglamore. 


Ir Eglamore, that valiant Knight, fa, la, la, 1a,1a, 

He put on his Sword, & he went to fight, fa, la, 
And as he rid o'r hill and dalc, 1 
All armed in his Coat of Maile, T 

Fa, la, la, la, fa, la, la, lalla,1a. 
R There 


- 
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_ = Thereſiarts a huge Dragon out of his Den, fa, la, 


Which had kill'd I know not how many men, fa, la, 


- But when he ſce Sir Eglamore, 
If you had but heard how the Dragon did roar, 


Fa, la, la, &c. 


This Dragon he had a plaguy hard hide, fa, la, la, 

Which could the ſtrongeſt ſteel abide, fa, la, la, 

He could not enter him with cats, | 

Which vex'd the Knight to his heart bloud & guts, 
Fa, la, lag Oc. 


| All the trees in the wood did ſhake, fa, la, 1a, 
Horſes did tremble, and man did quake, fa, la, la, 
| The birds betook themto their peeping, 
"T would have made a mans heart to fall a weeping, 


Fa, la, la, 


But now it was no time to fear, fa, la, la, 
| For it wastime to hight Dog, hght Bear, fa, la, la, 
"But as the Dragon yawning did fall, 
He thruſt his Sword down hilc and all, 
Fa, la, la. 


For as the Knight in Choller did burn, fa, la, la, 
He ought the Dragon a ſhrewd good turn, fa, la, la, 
' Jnat his mouth his Sword hefent, 
Thehilt appearcd at his fundament. 


Fa, lay la. | | 
- $1 Then 


a, 
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Then the Dragon, like a Coward,began to flee, fa,la; ' 


Into his Den that was hard by; fa, la, la, 

There he laid him down and roar'd, 

The Knight was forry for his Sword, 
Fa, la, la, 


The Sword it was a right good blade, fa, la, la, 
As ever Turk or Spaniard made, fa, la, la, 
I, for my part, do torſake it, 
He that.will fetch it, let himtake it, 
Fa, la, la. 


When all was done, to the Alehouſe he went, fa, la; 
And preſently his two pence he fpent , fa, la, la, 

He was fo hot with tugging with the Dragon, 
That nothing would {quench him but a hole flagon, 


Fa, la, la. 


Well, now let us pray for the King & Queen, fa, a, 
And eke in Loxdon there may be (cen, fa, la, la, 
As many Knights, and'as many more, 
And all 25 ggod as Sir Eylamore, 
Fa, la, la, la, fa, la, la, la; lalla, las 


The Rump. 
F none be offended with the Scent, 


Though 1 toul my mouth, Fll be contens 
| A : adhd 


To. 
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* To ſing of the Rump of a Parliament, 
Which no body can deny. 


I have ſomtimes fed on a Rump in Soule, 


-*And aman may imagine the Rump of a Louſe ; 


But till nory was ne'r heard of the Rump ofa houſe, 
Which no body, &c. 


There's a rump of beef, and the rump of a gooſe 
And a rump whoſe neck was hang'd in a nooſe ; 


But ours is a Rump can play faſt and looſe, 
Which no body, &c. 


A Rimp had Fane Sbore, and a Rump Meſſaleer, 


And a Rump had Aztones reſolute Queen ; 
But ſuch a Rump as ours is, never was ſeen, 
Which no body, &c. 


Two ſhort years together we Engliſh have ſcarcc 
Been rid of thy rampant Noſe ( old Mers,) 
But now thou haſt got a prodigious Arle, 
Which no body, &c. . 


When the parts of the body did fall out, 
' Some votes it is like did paſs for the Snout ; 
But-that the Rump' ſhould be King was never a 
Which us body &e. (doubt 


.A 
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A Cat has a Rump, and a Cat has nine lives, 

Yet when ker head's off, her Rump never firives; 

But our Rump frem the grave hath made two re- 
Which no body, &c. (trives, 
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That the Rump may all their enemies quail, 

They'l borrow the Divels Coat of May], 

And all to defend their eſtate in Fayl, 
Which no body, &&c. 


But thought heir ſcale new ſeem to be th'upper;,(per, 

There's no need of the charge ofa thankſgiving ſaps 

For if they be the Rump, the Armies their Crupper, 
Which no body, &c, 


Thereis a ſaying belongs to the Rump, 

Which is good although it be worn to the ſtump 

That on the Buttock,T'll give thee a thump, 
Which no body, &c. - 


There's a Proverb in which the rump claims a part; 

Which hath in it more of Sence than of Art, 

That for all you can do I care not a fart, 
Which no body, &c. | 


There's another Proverb gives the Rump for his 

But Alderman Atkins made ita Jeſt, (Creſt 

That of all kind of lucks ſhitten luck is the beſt, 
Which no body, &c. | uv 
R 3 There's 


UH Whichno body,&c, 
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There's another Proverb that never will fail, 
That the good 'Rump will do when they prevail, 
Is to give us a flap with a Fox- tail, 

Which no body, &c. 


There isa ſaying, which is made by no fools, 

I never can hear on't but my heart it cools, 

That the Rump will ſpend all we have in cloſe. 
Which no body gc. (ſtools, 


There's an obſervation wiſs and dcep, 

Which, without an Qnion, will make me to weep, 

That flics will blow ' Maggots m the Rump of a 
Which no body, &c. (ſheep, 


And ſome. that can ſce the wood from the trees, 


WW -Say; this Sanftified Rump in time we mayleele ; 
\ For the Cooks do challenge the rumps for their Fees, 


Which no body, &c. 


When the Rump doit, we'U make it ayr moan, 

That the Reaſon be'na&ted, if there be not one, 

Why a Fart hath a tengue; and a Fictt hath none, 
Which no body, &<c, Fees Le ha 


Aud whil' within the walls they lurk, 
To ſatishe us, will be a good work, | 
Who hath mofi Religion, the Rump or the Turk, 


A 
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A Rump's a Fag cnd, like the baulk of a furrow, 

Aud is to the whole like the jail to the burrough, 

'Tis the bran that is left when the meal is rim tho- 
Which no body, ec. (rough, 


Conſider the world,the heav'n is the head on't, 

The earth is the middle, and we men are fed on't, 

But hell is the rump,and no more can be aid on't, 
Which no body can deny.' 


Us The Reb ocats Triumph. 


Ome Drawer, and fill us about ſome wine, 
Let's merrily tipple, the day is our own 3 
We'll-have our delights, let the Country go pine, 

Let the King and the Kingdom groan : 

The Crown is our own, and fo ſhall continue, 
We'll baffle Monarchy quite, 

We'll drink of the Kingdoms Reyenuec, 

And ſacrifice all to Delight 3 

Tis power that brings us all to be Kings, 
And we'll all be crown'd by our might. 


— 


A fig for Divinity LeCtures, and Law, 

And all that truce Loyalty do pretend ; | 
We will by the Sword keep Kingdoms in awe, 
And our Powers ſhall never end; 

The Church and the State we'll turn into liquor, 
And ſpend a whole town ina day : 

R 4 We'll 
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Well meltall the Bodkins the quicker 

Into Sack, and drinkthem away 

We'll keep the demeans of the Biſhops and Deans, 
And over the Presbyter ſway. 


Now nimble Saint Patrick is ſunk ina bog, 

And his Country-men ſadly cry, O hone, O hone ; 
Saint Andrew and his Kirkmen are loſt in a fog, 
And now we are the Saints alone 

. Thus on our Equals and Superiours we trample, 
And Fockieour ftirrop ſhall hold, 

The Citic*s our Mule for example, 

Whilſt we will in plenty berou'ld; 

Each delicate diſh ſhall but eccho our wiſh, : 
And our drink ſhall be cordial Gold. 


The Bulls Feather. 


T chanced not long ago, as I was walking, 

Aneccho did bring me where two were a talking : 
*Twas a man faid to his wife, dic had I rather, 
Than to be cornuted, and wear the Bulls feather, 


Then preſently ſhe reply'd, Sweet, art thou jealous? 
Thou canſt not play Vila betore I play Venus : 
Thy fangies are fooliſh, ſuch follies to gather : 
There's many an hone man has worn the Bulls Fea 
HTS: 1 - 00s | (ther. 
Though 


| 
| 
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hough it be invitible, let no man it ſcorn, 
ough it be a new feather made of an old horn, 
Wie that diſdains it in heart or mind cither 
May be the more ſubject to wear the Bulls Feather, 


He that lives diſcontent,or in defpair, 

And feareth falſe meaſure, becauſe his wite's fair : 

His thoughts ate inconſiant, much like winter wea- 
(ther, 

Though one or two want it,he ſhall have a Feather. 


Bulls Feathers are common as Ergo in Schools, 
And only contermned by thoſe that are fools : 

Why ſhould a Bulls Feather cauſe any unrefi, 
Since neighbcuts fare alwaies is counted the beſt ? 


Thoſe women wh" are faireſt, are likely to give it; 
And husbinds that have thern, are apt to believe it. 
Some men though their wives ſhould ſeem for to 
| (tedder, 
They would play the kind neighbour, and give the 
| Wi, | & (Bulls teather: 
Why ſhould we repine that our wives are ſo kind, 
Since we that are husbands are ofthe ſame mind ? 
| {ball we give them feathers, and think to go free? 
believe it, believe it, that hardly will be, 


For he that diſdains my Bulls feather to day, 
May light of a Laſs that will play him foul play, 
Fat | There's 
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There's nc'r a proud gallant that treads on Cox 


| (Leather 
But he may be cornuted,and wear the Bulls feather, 


Though Beer of that brewing, I never did drink, 
Yet be not diſpleas'd if I ſpeak what I think, 
Scarce ten in a hundred, believe it, believe it, 

' But either they'll have it, or elſe they will give it, 


Then let me adviſe all thoſe that do pine, 

For fear that falſe jealouſic ſhorten their time :(ver; 
That difcaſe will torment them worſe than any fea 
Then let all be contented to wear the Buls feather. 


er EEE 


Old England turned New. 


Ou talk of New-Ezg1and, I truely believe 
1 Old Erglandis grown new, 6 doth us deceiy 
I'll ask you a queſtion or two, by your leave, 
Aud is not old Exgland grown new ? 


Where are your old Souldiers with ſlaſhes and kar 
That never uſed drinking in no time of wars, 
Nor ſhedding of bloud in mad drunken jars ? 

And is not, &c. 


New Captains are come that never did fight, 

But with Pots in the day, and Punks in the Night, 
And all their chicfcare is to keep their ſwords bright, 
" And is not, &«, ; Wherc 
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ere are.your old Swords,your bills,& your bows, 
ur Bucklers and Targets that never feared blows? 
are turned toSteelettoes, with ether fair ſhews, 
| I 13 not, Oc. 


Where areyour old Courtiers, that uſed to ride 

vich forty blew=coats and footmen beſide ? 

hey are turned to fix horſes a coach with a guide, - 
And is not, &c. 

'er:{\nd what is become of your old faſhion Cloaths, 
ca-Four long-fided breeches, and your trunk hoſe ? 

f. Whey are turned to new faſhions, but what, the Lord 
—]j| And is not, &c. knows, 


our Gallant & his Taylor ſome halt year together, 
0 fit a new fuit to-a new hat and feather, 
ve. Wi Gold, or of;Silver. ſilk, cloath, ſtuff, or leather, 
And is not,&e, & 
(locks, 
We have new faſhion'd” beards, and new fafhiond 
as ind new faſhion'd hats for yur new pated blocks, 
\nd more new diſcaſes beſides the French pox, 
And isnot, &c: 


ew houſes are built, and the old ones pull'd down, 
till the new houſes ſell all the old ground, 

nd then the houſe Rands like a horſe in the ' pound, 

nh And is not, ec, 

New 
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New faſhions in houſes, new faſhions'at able, 
The-old {ervants diſcharged,the new are more al 
And every old cuftome is but an old fable, 
And is not, &c. SITES 
< Pace: 
New trickings, new -goings, new meaſiires,' n 


- New heads foryour'tnitn, for your women new face 


_ And twenty new tricks to mend now: wo caſes, " 
And | is not, &c. 


New tricks in the Law, new tricks'in' the holds, / 

New bodies they have, they look for new-ſouls 

When the money is paid for building of Pauls, 
Andisnot, &c. 


Then talk you no more of New-England, 
New-England is whereOldEnglind did Rtand,(mani 

New furniſh'd, new faſhion'd, new woman'd, ne 
| And i is not Old England grown New. 


A 


A merry Song. 


Ome Drawer, turn about the bowle 
Till every foul has made a ſcrowle 
As long as his arm : 
gain, my boy, be filling ſtill 
ill every will has had his fill, 
Twill keep us from harm : 


- 
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he that is copious , and doth freight with Sack, 
Ws the world at will, and doth nothing lack ; 

's richeft then can drink off a Tun, 

' Wicbraveſt men that are under the Sun; 

"Wow the world is ſo giddy, that it ſcarce knows 
o{mell out the truth now it has loſt its noſe ; 

at has left behind a Pitiful caſe, 

ſmels, you'l find, in every place. 


hen fince he is happieſt that drinks the moſt, 
oy, call mine Hoſt, that hongſi toft, 

He ſhall bave his ſhares; 

orintereſt we'll-give him drink, 

ow wine 1s chink, yet lct him think 

Our dealing is faire 3 | 

jor 11 maintain his reckoning's good, 

hough we had drunk on tick fince Noab's flood, 
We'll clear it all in Platres year, 

lou'l hear we ſhall be Catoes there ; 

hen he's an aſs will ſpare for Chalk 

0 purchaſe Sack ; what e'r you talk, - 
esnot great, nor rich, nor wiſe; 

n errant Cheat does Wine deſpiſe. 


AScottiſh Covenant we'll take 
Toburn at ſtake, if not forfake 

The old heretic | 
Ot bowzing to a-petticoat,/;, |. 
Ifhealths of note we could agt yote 
Paſt any (he, 
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They are but blazes, and ſoon are gone, 

Fine trifles for us to play upon; - :. | 

'When we havenought, or little to do, 

We'll have *um brought, and tickle 'um too ; 
Mean time let us drink a Caroule to thoſe 
Whoare neither the French nor the Spaniards foMi 
For all our treaſure is there in their Mines, | 
There's no-pleaſure here but in their wines. 


_ 
—————— 


The Contented. 


Ray why ſhould any man comphin, 
Or why diſturb his breaft or brain 
At this new alteration ? 
Since that which has been done's no more 
Than what has oft been done before, 
And that which will be done again, 
As long as there are ambitious men, 
That ſtrive tor domination. 


In this mad age there's nothing firm, 
All chings have -period, and their term, 
Their riſe and declination ; 

Thoſe gaudy nothings we admire, 

Which get above and thine like fire, 
Are empty vapours raiſed from ground, 
Their mock-ſhine paſt th'are qilickly down, 

Muſt fall like exhalation. | 


"But ill we Commons muſfbe made 
gaull'd, a lame, thin hackney Jade, 
id all by turns will-ride us 3 

is fide, or that, no mattex which, 


ill we are tired, and then at laſt 
7e ftumble, and our riders caſt, 
'Cauſe they'd not feed nor guide us- 


h inſulting Clergy quite miſtook, 


Ir Crowns were got by prating 
isnot the black coat, but the red, 

hs power to make, or be the head 3 
oris it oaths, nor words, nor tcars, 
t Muſquets and full Bandeleers 
Have power of legiſlating, 


ie Lawyers muſt lay by their books, 


he Sword is the Learned Pleader: 
epoxtsand Judgements will not do't, 
t'tis Dragoons and Horſe and Foot 3 


ſtout tongued Lawyer is but a mome, 
Compared to a ſtout file-lcader. 


wit and valour root all things, 


Merry Drollerie,Complete. 271 


or both do ride with ſpur and ſwitch, 


inking that Kingdoms paſt by book, 


d ſtudy Monch much more thau Cooks 5 


ords are but wind, but Swords come home, 


ey pull down, and- they ſet up Kings, 


I CO Cnc — ow Kwd.couca 
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All Law is in their boſoms ; 

That fide is alwaies right that's ſtrong, 
Aud that that's beaten muſt be wrong ; 
And he that thinks it is not ſo, 4 
Unleſs he's ſure to beat 'um too, 

He's but a fool te oppoſe 'm. 


Let them impoſe taxes and rates, 

'Tis but on them that have eſtates, - 
Not ſuch as thou and I are : 

But it concerns thoſe wordlings which 
At leaſt are made, or elſe grow rich, 


Such as have ſtudied all their daies St 
The ſaving and the thriving waies, C 
To be the mules of power. 4.14 4 

- -- If they'1 reform the Church or State, | 0 
We'll ne'r be troubled much thereat ; Tt 

Let each man take his opinion, | 
If we don't like the Church, you know Lc 
Taverns are free, and there wel go 3 Fo 
And every one will be Fe 
As clearly unconcern'd as we, I51 


They'l ne'r fight for domination, lt 
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— 


7 


[1 The indifferent. 


Hat an Aſs is he 

Waits a womans leiſure 
For a minutes pleaſure, 
And perhaps may be 
Gull'd at laſt, and loſe her, 
What an aſs is he? 


Shall I figh and dic 

Cauſe a maid denies me, uy 
And that ſhe may try me, 
Suffer patiently ? 

0 no ! Fate ſhall tye me, 

To ſuch cruelty. 


Love is all my life, 

For it keeps me doing : 
Yet my love and wooing 
Isnot for a Wife : 

It is good eſchewing 
Warring, care, and (trite. 


What need I to care 
For a womans favour ? 
If another haye her, 
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Why ſhould I deſpair, 


Whenfor gold and:labour 
I can have my thare. 


Tf I fancy one, 
And that one do love mie, 
Yet deny to prove me, 
Farcwel, I am gone. 

$he can never move me, 
Farewel, Lam gone. 


It I chance to ſee Cl 
One that's brown, Llove her, 

TillI ſee another, + i 
That is browner than ſhe, 
For Iam a lover 

Of my liberty. 


_ Every day I change, 
And avonce love many, 
Yet not ticd to any, 

Forl love to range, 

And if one ſkould ſtay me 

I ſhould think it ſtrange. 


; What though ſhe be old, 
- $o that ſhe have riches, 
Youth and Form bewitches, 


s$ WS KS aw& 
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»:t 'tis ſtore of Gold 


Cures laſcivious itches, 
$5 the Criticks hold, 


—_—_——_——c_C— CE 


l_— 


4 Weſt-country Mans Voyage to News 
England. 


Y Maſters give audience, and liſten to me, 
And [treight che wilt tcll you where che have 


be ; | 
Che have been in New-England,but now cham come 
or, 
Itchdo think they ſhal catch me gothither no more. 


before che went o'er Lord how Voke did tell 

dow viſhes did grow, and how birds did dwell 

A!l one mong, t'other in the wood and the water, 
Che thought had been true,but che find no ſuch mat- 


| (ter. 
When firſt che did land che mazed me quite, 

And *"twas of all daies ou a Satterday night, 

Che wondred to ſec the firong building were there, 
Twas all like the Ganding at Bartbolmew Fair, 


Well, that night che ſlept tull near Prayer time, 
Next morning che wondred to hear no Bells chime, 
And when che had ask'd the reaſon, che found 


-Tyas becaule they had wane ——_— __— 
« 3 , 
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Atlaſtbeing warned to Church torepair, (prayer 
Where che did think certain che ſho'd hear ſome 
- But the Parſon there no ſuch matter did'teach, 

They f{corn'd to pray, they wereall able to preach, 


The virſt thing they did, a Zalm they did ling, 
I pluckt out my Zalm book, which with me did bring 
Che was troubled to {eek him,” cauſe they call himby 
name, (ſame. 
But they had got a new Song to the tune of the 


When Sermon was done was a child to baptizc 

About ſixteen years old, as volk did ſurmile, 

And no Godfather nor Godmother, yet 'twas quiet 
and ſtill, 

The Pricſ durſt not-croſs him for fear of his il! will, 


 ASirra, quoth I, and to dinner che went, 

And gave the Lord thanks for what he had ſent ; | 
Next day wasa wedding, the brideman my friend, 
He kindly invites me, ſo thither I wgnd. 


But this, above all, tome wonder did bring, 

To lee a Magiltrate marry, and had ne'r a ring ; 
Che thought they would call me the woman to give 
But che think he ſtole her, for he askt no man leave, 


- Now this was new Dorcheſter as they told me, 
A Town very famous in all that Country; 


They 
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They ſaid *twas new building, I grant it was true, 


SYcc methinks old Dorcheſter as fine as.the new. 


Che aid there among them till che was weary at 

| heart | 

Atlength there came ſhipping, che got leave to de- 
part: 

But when all was ended che was coming away, 

© Che had threeſcore (hillings for ſwearing to pay. 


But when che ſaw that, an oath more che ſwore, 

Che would ſtay no more longer to ſwear on the ſcore; 
Che bid farewel to thoſe Fowlers and Fiſhers, 

0 God bleſs old Englandand all his well wiſhers. 


rms 


—_Y — ©. 


— —_ 


A medicine for the Quyartan Ague. 


He Aphoriſms of Galer I count but as firaws; 
Profound Piſpot-peepers be you all mute, 
The old quartan feaver breaks all Phyſick-Laws, 
To help to cure it T think it is boot ; | 
Pexuling of latea wormeaten book, \ 
brought hither from C3nthia down in Charles's wainz 
Acurious medicine out thence I took, | 
To cure the quartan Feaver again. 


rſt chooſe a Phyſitian that will not excecd 
Probatum eft, ſpeaking no more than he knows, 
g 3 Wha 
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Who hath more skill in his tongue than his head; 

Who his Potions on Paticnts gratis beſtows, 

- Three Midſummer moons in one; let him pray 
To pollo, and the Moon being tull in the wanc, 

And Scola Saleraa twice backward to ſay, 

-- Andit will curethe quartan Feaver again, 


His Patients water then let him caft 
In a pure Urinal of old Auguſt Ice, 
And Nliet him ſtrialy, no groſs meats to eat, 
But feed him with fancics, and aatick device, 
To walk evcry morning ſome cight miles or more, 
Before Phebus riſes, in the ſunſhine, 
And before he be up to be ſecn without door, 
And 'twill cure, &s, X 


Then let him take trom him nine drops and a half 
Of-purified bloud, but pietce not the i, | 
y open vein in thehecl of the calf, 
Some half a year before the fit do begin 3 
To ſweat eleven minutes in an Oven let him lyc, 
Heat with a North wind, and a ſhewer of rain, 
And ſleep every night with onc c half of an cyc, 
And *'twillcurc, gc. 


|” To keephis body alwaics ſoluble and looſe, 

 Thathhe fhall never fear to be ſubject to be bound, 
Let him drink Wogdcecks water in the quill ofa 
Goots, 


And 


ww. wed 15. 27 © > 4 
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And alwaics untruſs when he gecs to ground 
Thus being prepared, let the DoQtor proceed 
With all other mgredients to conquer his pain, 
And profeſs more Art than ere he did rcad, 
To cure the quartan, &c. 


Thenlet him take the wind of the wing ofa Crane, 

As he flies over Cancaſus hill, 

With the precious tone was 3n Gyges his Ring, 

Mix them with three turns of an honeſt windmil, 

Boyl theſe altogether from a-pint to a quart 

In a Travellers mouth whoſe tongue cannot feigne; 

And having new din'd give him this next his heart, 
And 'twill cure, &c. 


| Then three handfall cake of Popes holy ſhadow, 
When Sol is new,entred into the dog:daies, 

Three Skreeche an Owl four kaws ofa Jackdaw, 
With the brains and the heads of three nincpenvy 
Fry theſe together within a meal-live, (uailes,, 
With the ſweat of the ſouthefide of a French bean, 
And this to his Patient Morn & Even let him give, 

And 'twill cure, &c. © 


Take three merry thoughts ofa Bride the firſt njght 
| She'sto lye with her Groom, to purge melancholy, 
Three gingles of theſilver ſpur ota held Knight, 
Four Puritan faces, not counterfeit holy, 


S 4 _. "Fakgy 
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Take three youthful capers of an old Oxe, 

And thorough a joyned ſtool them let him firain, 

And then drink the juice through a tail of a Fox, 
And it will cure, &&& © * 


Moreover, becauſe I ſtrive to be brief, 

Take three honeft thrums of a weavers ſhuttle, 

' Three ſaips of a Taylors ſheers that's no thief, 

A cut-purſes thumb, with his horn and his whittle, 
The mind ofa miller that ne'r took acorn, 

More than'his due in grinding of grain, 

Burn theſe all cogether with Joenp red ſtalks, 

- And'twill care, &c. 


And laftly, this counſel my 01d Author gives, 
Takethe bloud ofa Beetle in the ayre as ſhe flies, 
Who, like a Phylitian, of excremgnt lives, ' - («yes: 
And therewith: let EmpericksMnoynt "his quick 
{This being practiſed, he ſhall ſee foon ' ' + /, 

» All natural myſteries perfect and plain, | 
And know as mach Phyfick as the man in the Moon 
' Tocure the quartan feaver again. 


_—_ 


— 


A Catch. 


N Ow I am married, Sir Joby T'll not curſe, 
He joyn's us together for betterz tor worle: 
But 1f I were fingle T tell you plain, *: 

J would be adviſed cre I marri 'd again. 


Of 
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—— 


Of Lewelling. 


Have reaſon to fly thee,& not toit down by thee, 
For I hate to behold one ſo fawcy and bold, 
hat derides and contemns his ſuperiours 3 

Your Madams and Lords, 

With ſuch:manerly words, 

With geftures*that be 

Fit for our degree  - 

Are things that we and you © 

Do claim as our due | | 
tom all thoſe that are our inferiours, (know, 
For from the begining there' were Princes we 
Tis your Leyellers'do hate 'cauſe they _—_ 

as 4s 7 (lo. 


— 


| titles of honour wereatHfirſt in the Donors, 
t being granted away by that perſons ſtay, 
here he wore a {mall ſoul or abigger,' 
There's aneceflity © © 
That there ſhould be a degree, 
Though Dich, Tom, and Fack, 
Will ſerve you and your pack, 
Where'tis du&we'll afford 
ASir Jobn, or my Lord, | 
neſt Dick's natne 15 envugh for'a digger 5 © 
He that hath aſtrong purſe may all things b+;'or 
Bc valiant, and wiſe, and religious too.  * (ds, 
we 
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' Wehave caule to adore that man that hath fore 
Though a boor or alot, there's ſomething to be got 
Though he be neither honeſtmor witty, 
Make himhigh, let himrule, 
He'll be playing the fool, - 
Aud tranſgrels, then we'll ſqueeze 
Him for fines and for fees, 
And we ſhall gain 
By the vanitics of his brain, 
'Tis the fools Cap that maintains the Cityz 
Ifhonour be but air, 'tis in common, and as fit 
For the fool,or theClown,as the champion or wit 


Then why may not we be of a different degree, 
Andecach man afpire tobe greater and higher 
Than his wiſer or honelter brother, 
Since Fortune and Nature 
Their favours do ſcatter, 
This hath Valour, that Wit 
To his wealth, nor is it. fit 
That one ſhonld have. all, 
For then what would befall 
He that is born not to one nor.the other? - (chatte 
| Thoughhonor were a prize from a'thrſ{t,now it' 
And as meer huntable now as. your ware, lands! - 
(catt! | 
But in this we agree to live quiet and free, f 
\ Todrink Sack and lubmit, and not ſhew your wit" 
Þy.your prating, but ſilence and thinking 3 
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Let the Pretbyter Jews 
Read Diurnals and News, 
And lard their diſcourſe 
With a Covenant that*s worle 
That which pleaſeth me belt 
Is 7 Song or a Jelt, 

And my eee I'll ſhew it by my drinking 3 
And the name I defire is an honeſt good tellow, 
And that man hath no werth that won't ſome- 

_ (times be mellow. 


253 


, — 


In praiſe of a Mitre 


[ Have the faireſt Nonperel, 
The faireſt that ever was ſeen, 
And had not Venus been in the way, 
She had been Beautics "= np 


Her lovely looks, her colchy grace, 
I will deſcribe at large 3 

dd Cupid put her in his books, 

' And of this Jem took charge, 


þ The Grecian Helen was a Moore, 
Compar'd to my dear Saint, 

,$4nd fair fac'd Syrexs beattty poor, 
And yet ſhe dothnot paint. '' 


. ditdromeda 
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Andromeda, whom P erſeus lov'd, 
Was foul were ſhe in fight, 
Her lincaments ſo well approv'd, 

In praiſe of her Fll write. 


Her hair not like the Golden wy re, 
But black as any Crow, 
Her brows (o beetl'd all admire, 
- Her forchead wondrous low, 


Her {quinting, ſtaring, gogling eyes 
Poor Children doaffright, 

Her noſe 15 of the Sataſens ſize ; 
O ſhe's a matchleſs wight. 


Her Oven-mouth wide open ſtands, 
And teeth like rotten'peale, 

Her Swan-like neck my heart commands, 
And breaſts all bit um Fleas. 


Her tawny dugs, like two great hills, 
Hang ſow like to her waſke, _ 

Her body huge, like two wind-mills, 
And yet ſhe's wondrous ghaſte. 


Her ſhoulders of fo large a breadth, 
She'd make an excellent Porter, 

And yet her belly carries moſt, - 
It any man could ſort her. 
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IKo Shoulder of Mutton like her hand, 
For broadne(s thick and far, 


ith a pocky Mange upon her wriſt: 
Oh Fove! how love I that ? 


fer belly Tun-like to behold, 
8 Her buſh doth all excel], 

ke thing that, by all men extoll'd, 
Is wider than a well. 


er heawny buttocks, plutnp and round, 
Much like a Horſe of War, 

Vith ſpeckled thighs, ſcab'd and ſcarce ſound; 
Her knees like Bakers are. 


fer legs are like the Elephants, 

The calf and ſmall both one, 

er anckles they together meer, 
And ſtill knock bone to bone. 


pretty-fect not 'bove fifreens, 
Sol ſplay'd as never was, 
In excellent Uſher tor a man 
That walks the dewy grafs. 


ſhus have you heard my Miſtris prai'sd, 
And yet no flattery us'd, 


ray tell me,as ſhe not of worth ? 
Let her not be abus'd. 


6 _ The Second Part of 
If any to her have a mind, | 

He doth me wondrous wrong, 
For as ſhe's beautious, {o ſhe's chaſte, 

And thus concludes my Song-” . 


Senſual Delight. 


AT you grown {o melancholly, 

f XA Thatyou think of nought but folly ? 

Are you {ad, are you mad, are you worſe, 

Do you think want of chinck is your curſe ? 

Do you love for to have longer life, or a'grave ? 
Then this will cure you, 


 FirftI would have a bag of Gold, 
That ſhould ten thoufand pieces hold, 
And all that m your lap would I poure | 
For to {pend on your friend or your whore, (li 


For to play away at dice , or to ſhift you from yc 
And this will cure you, 


Next I would have aſoft bed made, _ Jn 
Whercia a Virgin ſhould be laid 
That will play any way you devile, 
That will flick like au itch to your thighs, 4 
- That will bill like a dove, lic beneath or aboyc, Bom 
And this will cure you, 


[i 


A 
A 


Ne 
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ext the bowl that Fove divine 

Yrunk NeGar in, filfd up with wine 

\nd all chat, like a'Greek, you fhould quaff 

Till your checks they look red, and you laugh, 
ito Ceres, and to. Venus, unto Becckuys, and Seertws, 
And this will cure you, 


ext ſeven Eunuchs ſhould apprar 
Sioging in Spheare-like manner here 
ithe praiſe of the wayes of deiight, 
exus can uſe with man in the night, 
hen ſhe ſecmeth; to adorn Valearns head with # 
And this willcure you- (horn: 


at if no gold nor women cau, 
Nor wine, nor Song make merry man, - 
t the Batt be your mate andthe Qwile, 
the pain inthe brain make you howl ; 
t the Pox be your friend, and the: Plague be your 
And this wil} cure you. | (cud. 


—— 


—_— 
————_— 


)n Captain Hick his Oxford Feaſts. 


Ublimeſt diſcretions, have clubd for expreſsions 
U Whichare mufter'd up here by our Captaine 3 
meftaler, ſome milder, ſorne-tamer, ſome wilder, 

And all in clean Linnen are wrapt in : 


n Oxfort 
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- JHETE IIKE 
Oxford Univerfity approves her ſelf witty, 
In Jeſts of more jovial concerning, 
And jocoſe Apprehenſions prefer their Inventions, 
», .*Beforeall che reft of her learning . 


£20 | 
Here is choice, here is ſtore, Eight Hundred or mor 
The Cream, and the Crown of all Jeſting 3 - 
| All brave ſouls be Gueſs at this Banquet of Jeſts 
Lucullus had never ſuch feaſting, 


D 

Such wit here's expreſt in every choice Jeſt 

- They'll make Mellanchollicus frolick, 

And all thoſe to forget to groan, and to fret, 
That are troubled with Stone and the Chollick. 


5 
Will Sumners and Scoggin with Archee be Joggi 
| Your Quirks and your Q uibbles are folly : 
" Noſach rare Antidotes , ere took flight trom thi 
*Gainſt the poyſon of black Mellancholly.(throa 
6 
One reading a ſcore did with laughter give o're 
Or his broad fides had elle ſplit in ſander 3 
At next Ordinary he with repeating of three 
Made the wits at the doard to knock under, 
(turnic 
Thele will ſhorten the Gs s of Clarks and At 
With wits moſt refin'd Recreations, © 


An 
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And when they are far remote from the Barr 
We'll cheer up their hearts in Vacations. 

£1 (trades 
ENow all you brave Blades leave your Shops & your 

5 Your lying and {\llemn proteſting, 

And if ever you'll thrive ccaſe todrink, ſwcar,&— 
And ſiudy the ſcience of Jeſting., 


IP 
To Gratific Teſters links Angellsto Tefiers 
But here withottt fear of Expences, _ 
You may pick, you raday chiſe;you may take or refuſe 
As ſuits with the moods, and the tences. 
IO 
At home and abroad on out walks or the Road 
Theſe Cordials will prove Efficacious, 
Search the Books of all Ages,6 tanſack their Pages 
You ſhall ind nothing halt ſo Solacious: 
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A Catch. 


Pox on the Jaylor and on his fat Jole, 
There's liberty lies in the bottom of th'Bole, 
Aﬀig for what ever the Raſcal can do, 

Our Dungeon is deep, but out Cups are fo too; 
Then Drink we round in deſpite of our. toes, 
And make our hard Irons cry clink in.the cloſe: * 

Now laugh w@and quaff we; untill our rich Noſes 
Grow red, and conteſt with our chappicts of Roſes. 
" T Phllis, 
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Phillis, ber Lamentation. 


M'* Lodging is on the cold ground, 
And very hard is my Fare ; 


But that which troubles me moſt is 
The unkindneſs of my Dear : 
Tet ſtull Tery O turn Live, 
And Iprethee Love turn t0 me, 
For thou art the man that I long for, 
And alack what remedie 


ax 1 Crown thee with Garlands of firaw then, 
3 And I'll marry thee witha Ruſh Ring; 
| My frozenhopes ſhall thaw then, 
And merrily we will ging, 
O turn to me my dear Love, 
And Tyrethee Love tern to me ; 
For thou art the man that alone can ſt 
Proctere my libertie: 


But if thou wilt harden thy Heart ſtill, 
And be deaf to my pitiful moan, 
Then I muſt endure che ſmart till, 
And tumble iu firaw alone : 
- Let ftall T ery O turn Love, 
, |  AndIpretbee Love turn to me; 
For thoxn art the man that lone art. 


fy 


The cauſe of my muſerie. ant= 


The 


-” km 
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_ ——_—] 


The Song of the Fedlers. 


"Rom the fair L2viniay;$hore.. 
I your Markets come.to lore, 

Muſc wt though ſo fa EAA 

And my wares come hexe HY 
Cuch is the ſecret hyn GY of Gold, 

Then come to my Pa 

While Iery, whatd'ye lack; 
What d'yc buy; ? for here ins to WY 


Ihave Beauty, Honour, and Graec, - : + ... 
Fortune, favour, Time-and Place, .::.. 
And what el(c thou woul THO 
Even the thing thou likeſt REV 
Firſt let. me have but a tauch of, thy Gold ; 
Then come to me Lad CEITOY-- 
Thauſhalt have what thy Dad 
Never gave ; far here it jsto bc ſold, 


elem, came'ſce what ye lack, 
Here's Complexiqn;in;my, pack 3 
Whitc and red you may have in this place 
To hide your old illwrinkled face. 
Firſt let me have atouchof thy Gold, 


Then thou ſhgit fe ariel 
Like a Wendh.o aſe... <# WA 
Although you he q 6243 ai eB Jeu old. " 
74 
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hn 


He, Ha, Ha, He, =_.. 


Alm was the —_— and clear was the okie, 
And the fweet budding flowers did ſpring, 
When all alone went Amintor and I | 
To hear the fweet Nightingale fing : 
1 fate, and he lay'd him wwby me, 
And ſcarcely his breath he could draw, 
But when with g fear be began to come near, 
He was daſht with a bs ha bz ha bs ha, &c. 


He bluſhe to himſelf, and laid till a while, 
'Twas his modeſty curb'd his defire; 
But fireight I cohvint'd all his fears with a {mile, 
And added, new flames to his fire : * 
Ah !Silvie, faid he, you are cruel 
To keep your poor lover in awe 
Then once more be preſt with his hand to my breft, 
But was daſht with aha ha ha ba ba ba, &c. 


I knew 'twas his paſtion that cauſed his fear, 
And therefore I Piticd his cafe 
I whisper'd him ſoftly, there's no body near, 
Aud lay'd my Check cloſe to his Face ; 
But as he grew bolder and bolder 
A Shepherd came by us and ſaw, 
And (traight as our bliſs, begin with Kiſs, 
Helaughs out withabs babs bs ba ha, &c. 


SS Ax ama 7 a * Ha wSHw ov 
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In praiſe of Sack. 


Foc: me Ber. Fobnſins ſcull, and fill't with Sack 
Rich as the ſame he drank, when the wholc pack 


bn — 


© Otjolly ſifters pledg'd, and did agree 


It was nofin to be as drunk as he : 

[fthere be any weakneſs in the wine, 

There's virtue in a Cup to mak't divine; 

This muddy drench ot Ale does taſte too much 
Of carth, the Mault retaias a ſcurvy touch 

Of the dull hand that ſows it ; and I fear 
There's Herefie in Hops 3 give Calvin Beer, 
And his preciſe Diſciples, ſuch as think 
There's Powder-treaſon in all Spaxzſr drink 3 
Call'Sack an Idoll, nor will kiſs the Cup, 


For fear their Conventicle will be blown u 


With ſuperſtition: give to theſe Brew-houle alms, 
Whoſe beſt mirth is Six ſhilling Beer, and Plalms: 
Let me rejoyce in ſprightly Sack, that can 
Createa brain-even in an empty pan. 

Canary ! it's thou that doſt inſpire 

And actuate the ſoul with hcavenly fire; | 
That thou ſublim'ſt the Genius making wit, 
Scorn earth, and ſuch as love, or live by it 3 
Thou mak'K us Lords of Regions large and fair, 
Whilſt our conceits build Cafttes in the air : 

T 3 Since 
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| Since fire, earth, air, thus thy inferiours be, 
HenceforthT'll know no Element bur thee;- 
Thou precious Flixzy of all Grapes ! 
Welcome be thee our Muſe begins her (capes, 
Such is the worth of Sack 3 I am (me thinks) 
In the Exchequer now, hatk now it chinks $4. © 
And da-citecem my venerable ſelf. 
As brave a fellow, as if all the pelf ra, 
Were ſure mine own) and I have thought a way 
Already how toſpend 1t ;I would pay, | 

' No debts, but fairly empty every trunk, | 
- And charge the Gold for Sack to keep me drunk; 
And ſo'by conſequence till rich Spains/Wine 
Being in my crown, the-1n4zes too were mine 
And when'ny brajns are once afoot(heaven ble us) 
I think my (clf a bettex man-than Creſws. - | 
And now do conceit my;felf a Judge, -. 
And coughing laugh to ſee my Clients trudge 
After my Loxdſhips Coach unto the Hall '- 
For Juſtice, andam full of Law withal, 
And do b<come the Bench as well ashe 
That fled long lince for want of honeſtie: 
But I'll be Judge no longer though in jelt, 
For fear I thould be talk'd with like the rcit 
When I am foberz who can chuſe but think 
Mc wiſe,that am {o-waty in my drink! ., 
Oh admirable Sack ! here's dainty ſport, 
1 amore back trom Weſtminſter to Court 3 


And 
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And am grown young again 3 my Ptifick now 
Hath left me, and my Judges graver brow ' 4 
Is ſmooth'd, and I turn'd amorous as May, 
When ſhe invites youhg lovers for to play 
llpon her flowry boſome ; I could win 
A Veſtal now, or tempt a Queen tolin, 
Oh fora ſcore of Queens ! you'd laugh to (ee 
How they would ſtrive which firſt ſhould raviſh me, 
Three Goddeffes were nothing : Sack has tipt 
My tongue with charms like thoſe which Paris ſipt 
From Venus, when ſhe taught him how to kiſs 
Fair Helen, and invite a fairer bliſs : 
Mine is Canary-Rhetorick, that alone 
Would turn Diana to a burning ſtone : 
Stone with amazement, burning with loves hire, 
Hard, tothe touch, but ſhort in her delire, 
Incftumable Sack! thou mak'ſt us rich: 
Wiſe, amorous, any thing) I haveau itch 
To t'other cup, and that perchance will make 
Me valiant too, and quarrel for thy fake 
IfI be once inflam'd, againſt thy Noſe 
That could preach down thy worth in ſmall-beer 
T ſhould do miracles bad, or worte, (Prolc 
As hethat gave the King an hundred Horſe : 
T'other odd Cup, and I (hall be prepar'd 
To ſnatch at Stars; and pluck down a reward 
With mine awn hands from Feve upon their backs 
That are, or Charles his enemics, or Sacks; 


+ $. - 0 
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_—— it be fall, if Ido chance to ſpill 
v'r ny tandiſh by the way I will 
Dipping in'this diviner Iok, my pen, 
Write my uns, and fall to't agen. 


AC patch. 
Ne Ow that the Spring hath fil1'd our Veins 
With kind and aCtive fre, 


Afd made greea Liveries for the Plains 
And every Grove a Quire, 


Sing we this Song with mirth and merry glee, 
And Bacchus crownthe Bowl, 

And here's to thec, and thou rome 

| ag every thirfty (oal, 


"0 ſheep that have them, cry we ſtill, 
But (ec that none eſcape, | 
' To take off this Sherry, hat makes us ſo merry 


—_— 


—_ > > 2 —_—S 


*«. Ju ., 1 ali a4 _.DDX7 


* Ang Foy as the lutty As 


The Huntſ! man. 


F all the ſports the world doth yield 
. 4 Give me a'pack of hounds in held, + 
Whole «£ccho ſounds ſhrill through the sky, 
Makes Joze admire our harmony, | 


—_—— 


And 
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And wiſh that he a mortal were, 
Toſce ſuch pleaſures we haye here. 


Some do delight in Masks and plays, 
And in Diana's Holy daies. * 
Let Venus a@ her chiefcf skill, 

If I diſlike I'll pleaſe my will; 

And chooſe ſuch as will laſt, 

And not to ſurfeit when I tafte. 


Then I will tell you of a ſcent, 

Where many a horſe was almoſt ſpent, 
In Chadwel Cloſe a Hare we found, 
That led us all a {moaking round 3 

O'r hedge and ditch away ſhe goes, 
Admiring her approaching focs, 


But when ſhe felt her ſtrength to waſte, 
She parleys with the Hounds in hafte. 
The Hare. You gentle dogs forbear to kill 
Aharmleſs beaſt that ne'r did ill; 

And if your Maſters ſport do crave, 

I'll Icad a ſcent as they would have. 


The Hounds, Away, away, thou artalone, 
Make haſte we ſay, and get thee gone 3 
We'll give thee lcave for halfa mile, 

Td ſee ifthou canftusbeguile : 
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But then expcR a thunderipg cry, 
Made by us and our company, _ 


The Hare. Then ſince you ſect my life fo light, 
F'll make Black lovely turn to White 3 © - 
And Tork-ſvire Gray, that runs at all, 

I'll make him wiſh him in his ſtall -- 

And Sorrel, he that ſeems toffy, 

I'll make him fickly cre I die. 


Let Burbam Bay do what he can, 
And Barton Gray, Which now and then 
Doth ſtrive to winter up my way 3 | 
PII neither make him fic nor play, 
And conſtant Robin, though he lic 
At his advantage, what care I? 


# But here Kit Bolton did me wrong, 
As I was running all along ;. 
For with one, pat he made me (6, 
That I went reeling tooand fro : 
Then, if Idie your mafters te11, 
That fool did ring my paſling-Bcll. 


But if your maſters pardon me, * 

T11 read tliem all to 7 hrougabby 3 
Where conſtant Robin keeps a room 

To welcome all the Gueſts that come, 


+ .C 


Merry Drollerie, Complete. 
To laugh, and quaff in, Wine, and Beer, } , 
A full Carouze to theis Career. | 


The Hog#ds. Away, away, fince *tis our nature 
To kill thee, and no other Creature, 

Our Maſters they do 'want abit, 

And thou wilt well become the (pit: 

They cat the fleſh, we.pick-the bone, _ 

Make haſt, we ſay, and. get thee gone. 


The Hare: Y our Maſters may abate their cheer, - 


My meat 15 dry 3 and Butter dear 3 

And if with me they'd make a friend, 

They had, better give a Puddingsend : 
Beſides, once dead, then ſport they'] lack, 
And I muſt hang on th' Huntfman's back, 


The Hounds, Alas poor Hare we pity thee, 
If with our nature 'twould agree 3 ". . 
But all thy doubling ſhifts we fear = 
Will not prevent thy death ſo near; 
Then make thy Will, for.jt may be that 
May ſave thee ; elle, we know not what. 


The Hare's. Then I do give my body free, 
I://. Unto your Maftetscourtehe ; 

And if they'l ſpare till Tport be (cant, 

Ill be their game, when they do want : 
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But when I'm dead each greedy hound 
Will trail my entrails on the ground, 


The Hounds. Were ever Dags ſo baſely croſt3- 
Our Mafters call us off fo faſt, ' | 

F hat we the {cent have almoſt loſt ; 

And they theraſclves muſt loſe the roaft, 
Wherefore, kind Hare we pardon you : 

The Hare. Thariks gentlc Aon, and fo Adieu, 


___ a. —_ A. 4 


A Catch. 


The wily wily Fox, with his many wily mocks, 
We'll Earth him.if you'l but follow, 
And now that we have done't,to conclude our mer- 
Let us roundly whoop and hollow; (ry hunt, 
Prethee drink, pretheee drink, ,prethee drink, 
That the Hutters may all foliow. Tr. 


VE —_—_Cw - 


A Song. 


| GH lay all naked in her bed, 
And Lmy (elf lay by 
No Vail nor Curtain there was ſpread, 
No covering but I: 
Her head upon one ſhodlder ſceks 
To hang in careleſs wile, 
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All fall of bluſhes were her checks, 
And wiſhes were her eyes. 


Her bloud lay fluſhing in her face, 
As on a meſlage carne, 

To ſay that in ſome other place 
It —_ ſome other Game 3 

Her neather Lip moyft, ,and fair, 
Millions of kiſſes a6 v7 

Which ripe and uncropt dangled there, 
And weighed the branches down. 


= —_—__— that s (well'd full and high, 
ngs in me, 
And all 1c). ws world. Id did dcfic 
For that fclicityz 
Her thighs and belly, ſoft and plump, 
To me were only (hewn : 
To have ſcen ſuch meat, and not to havecat, 
Would have angred any one. 


Her knees lay\ up, but ſtoutly bent, 
And all was hollow under, 
Asif on caſic terms they meanc 
To fallunforc'd alunder: » | 
Juſt ſo the Cyprian Q ueen did lye, 
wc pecting in her oo job he 
When too _s ſtay, had kept 
<a his roſes bw” ; boy 
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Dull Clown, quoth ſhe, wby doſidelay : 
Such proffered bliſs to take? 
Canſt thou find no other way 
Similitudes to make? .:: 
Mad with delight I chundredii in, 
And threw mine arms-aboat her, 


But a pox upon't *twas but a _ 
And ſo I}ay without hex. | 


fy Of « Good wit, and 4 Bad,” 


Ome Waves are Good ad Go are Bad, 
(Reply) Metbinks you'towch them' now, + 
And ſome will make their C__ mad, 


And my WW ife und by Wife,” , 
Ani my Wife Jo will 


Some Women love to breed diſeord, 
Methinks, &c 
And ſome will have the lat ter word, 
( Cho.) And ſo will my -30 too; 
And my Wife, &c 


Some Women will Spin, fd Tacks will Sow, 
Methink s; 6c. | 
' - And ſome will to the Favernigo, | 
( Cho.) \ poralee=tg A WYvewe 
Hnd my Wife, 8c 
Fall 
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Some Women will fay they*r fick at _— a'F 
Methinks, 0+ 
And ſome will let a roofing Fart, 
( Cho.) Andſo will my Wife tv03 
And myWife,&c. 


Some Women will ban and ſome will curſe, 
Methinks, &&. | 4 
And ſome will pick their Husbands Purſe, 
C Che,) Ando will my Wife too ON 
Ty x my, &c. | 


hne'y Women will Brawle, and fone will Seald,. (] 
\. - 'Methinks, 6c | 
And ſome. will.make their Husbands Cackold, 
( Cho.) Andſowill my Wife tos : 
And my, Ge. 


—_ n—_ _——_ CJ ws 


Some Women will Rink, and ſome wills not, 
Methinks, &c. ; 
And ſome will take the t'other Por, . 
( Cho.) _ will my td ; 
And my W: ife, &c 


dome Women are ſick, and ſome are - ſound, 
Methinks, cc. 
And ſore will take it on the G 
/ Cho.) Andſo Wein too : 


And my, 
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Thus of my ſong I'll make an cnd, 
Methinks , &c, At. 
Hoping all women will amend, 
| CCho.) - And ſo willy ife too! 
And my Wi ift, GC: 


wy tw ww .DivO<o<O te. 


—— 


A Catch. 
- George again boy, call George again, 
Ge 


And for the love of Bacchws call George again. 
George is a good boy, and draws us good wine, 
Or fills us more: Clarret our wits to refine 5 + 
George 15a brave Lad, and an honeſt man, | 
It you will him know, he dwells at the Swan: 


pe 
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A Song. 

PR take you Miſtris I'll be gone, 

. I have friends to wait upon 3 
Think you I'll my (elf canfine, 
To your humours( Lady mine: ) 
No, your louring ſeems to ſay : 
"Tis a rainy drinking day, 
Tothe Tavern PFll away. 


—— 5 *.  .4 mr rr 


There kave I a Miſtris got, 
Cloyſtercd ina Pottle pot : 


Brisk and ſprightly as thine eye, 
When thy richeſt glances fly, © . 
Plump AND bounding, lively, fair, 
art Gans ſoft, and debonair ; 

And ſhe's call'd Sack,my DEAR. 


Gck's my better Miſtris far, 

Sack's my only beauty-ſtar 3 

Whoſe rich beams, and. glorious raies, 
Twinklein cach rcd raſc and face : 
Should I all her vertues. ſhew, : 
Thou thy ſelf would loye-fick prove; 
AND ſhe'd prove thy Miſtris TOO, 


the with no dart-ſcorn will blaſt me ; 
But upon thy bed can caſt me; 

Yet ne er blath herſelf toored, 

Nor fear of loſs of Maidenhead ; 
And ſhe can( the truth'to fay ) 
Spirits into me convey, 

MORE than thott cinſt take AWAY. 


Getting kiſſes here's no toyl, 
Here's no Handkerchiefto ſpoyl: : 
Tet I better Nectar ſip, * 
Than dwells upon thy lip : 
And though mute and till ſhe be, 
Quicker wit ſhe brings.co. me, 
Than cer I could find in THEE. 
V 
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IfI go, ne'r think to ſee f 
Any more a fool ofme ; 

F'll no liberty up give, 

Nor a Maudlin-like lovelive, 
No, there's nought-ſhall wit! me to't, 
*Tis not all thy {miles can do't, 

Nor thy Maiden-head ts BOOT. 


Yet if thou'lt but tak&the pain 

TO be good but once again z 

If one (mile then call meback 
THOU ſhalt be that Lady Sack : 
Faith but try, and thewſhalr [ee : - - 
What a loving Soul T'll be, 

WHEN I am'drank with novght but tice. ' 


CC 


The Anſwer. 

[| Pray thee, Drunkard, gct thee gon, 
Thy Miliris Sack doth ſmell too ſtrong; 

Think youl intend towed, 

A ſloven to be-pifs my bed ? 

No, your ſtaining me's to ſay, 


You have been drinking all this day. 
G9, be gone, away, away. 


— — 
— 


Where you have your Milt Sack, 
Oy 


- Which hath alrcady ſp d your back) 
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ind methink$ ſhould be too hot, 
To be cloyſtered in a pot. - © 4 
Though you ſay ſhe is (o faify''' '* 
& lovely, and ſo debonair, «& 


l Ti 17x 
Gck's a whore which burtis like fire, 
Gck conſumes and isa dryer 3” 
And her waies do only tend 
To bring men unto their eng: 
Should I all her vices tell, 
Her rovings and her {wearings fell, 
Thou wouldit dam her into He. 


Sick which nodart<ſcorns will blaft thee; 


But upon thy*bed Quill caſt thee: 
And by that impudence doth ſhey, 
That no vertue ſhe doth know : 

For ſhe will, the truth to (ay, }_ 
Thy body in an hour decay, 


! 


More thand can a day: :c 721! 1-5 77 16513 - 


Though for kifles there's no toy, 
Yet your body the doth ſpoil: - 
Sipping NeCtar whilſt you Gab,” - 
She doth quite beſot your: wit: ; 24 
Though ſhe is mute, ſhe'll make you loud: 
Brawl and fight in every croud, 


When your reaſon ſhe doth cloud. 
Va 


the is but of a yellow hats"!  -- oo lo 
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Nor do you ever look to ſee | 
Any more a {mile from me, 
P11 no liberty, nor ſign, ... 
Which I truly may call mine. 
No, no ſleight ſhall win me to'r, 
Tis not all thy, parts cando't, 
Thy Perſon, nor thy Laud to boot. 


- » 
*# £ 


Yet if thou wilt take the pain, 

To be ſober once again, | 

And but make mnch of thy back, 

I will be inſtcad of Sack. 

Faith but try, and thou ſhall ſee, 

What a loving ſoul 'Þ'll be: Tcl, 
When thou art drunk with nought but me. 


— Pe SC adnd Beth WF Io 9 


ct 
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GH that will cat her breakfaſt in her bed, 
Andſipend the morn in drefling of her head, 
And fit at dinner like a Maiden-bride; | 
And nothing do all day, but talk of pride; 

Fove of his mercy may do much to ſave her, 

But what a cafe is hc-in that ſhall have her. 


St, George 
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—_—_ — 


St. Ge orge for England. 
VV ſhould we boaſt of Arthur and hig 
 Rnights, - EE 

Knowing fo'many men have endured hot fights 
Belides King Arthur, and Sir Lencelot du Lake, 
Sir Triftram de. Lionel, that fought for Ladies (ake, 
Read old Hiſtorjes, and then you ſhall ſee, 
That St.George, St. George did make the Dragon fleez; 

St. George tor England, St. Dennis tor France, 


Sing Hony ſoit qui maly penſe. 


Mark how father Abraham,when firft he refcued Lov 

Only by his houſhold what conqueſi there they got? 

David elefted a Prophet and a King, 

He flew great Goliah with a ſtone and a fling ; 

TheſE were no Knights of the Table round, 

But St. George, St, George the Dragon did canfound 3 
St, George, &c. 


Toſhua and Gideon did Head their men to hght, 

They conquered the Fmorite;,and putthem to flight; 

Hercules labour's upon the Plains of Baſs, 

And Sampſon ſlew a thouſand with the jaw bone of - 

Belides a goodly Temple there be did ſpoyl, (an als, - 

But St. Geotge, St. George the Dragon he did ſoyl z / 
St, George, &c, | 


V 3 Tas 
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The wars ofthe Monarchs they were-too long to tell 

And next of all the Rogans, tor they did far cxcell, 

When Hartkibal and $%ipio ſo many fields did hehe, 

_ Orlanda Furioſo was a worthy Knight 3. >. 
Remus and Romwlus, that firſt Rome dig build, 

But St. George, St-George did tnake the dragon yield, 


, 


I. George, GC 


Many have tought with proud Tomberlain, 

And Cutlax the Dane, great wars did maintain, 
Rowland, and Bryan, and good Sr. Oliver; 
In the forrcf} of Arden there flew both Ball & Bear, 
Beſide the noble Hollander, Sir Goward with his bill, 
''But St. George, St.George the-dragou's bloud did ſpill 


St. George, GCC 


Bevis conquered Arkwpart, and after flew the bore, 

And then he, croft beyond. the (cas to combate 

AE AS... 6.4 
Sir Jubraſs& Fglemanthey were Kaights bold( told 
And good Sir Fcbn Mandevil of travels much have 

Theſe were all. Engiiſh Knights that pagans did con- 

ButSt.Gearge,&c-pluckt out the Dragons hearte(vert 

St; George, &C | tes an 


L 


The noble Alphouſo, that was the Spaniſh Gs 
The order of the red ſcarfs and bedrowl he did bring, 
He had a troop of mighty Knights when hrlt he did, | 


begin, | 
- That 


l; 


l 
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That ſought adventures far and nigh what conqueſt 
© they might win, . * We 

The ranks of the Pagans full oft he put toflight, 


But St. George, St. George did with the Dragon fight; 
Oo. George,&C- | hy 


The noble Earle of Warwick,that called was Sir Guy, 
The Infidels and Pagans much he did defic, 
He ſlew the Gyant Brandemvor, &after was the death 


Of the moſt gaſtly dun Cow , the divel of Danſmore © 


heath, 
Beſides other noble Deeds he did beyond the ſeas, 


But St. George, St. George the Dragon did appeaſe 3 
St. George, &c. 


Valentine and Orſox of King Pipins blood, 

Alfred and Henry they were Knights good 3 

The four Sons of Amor that fought for Charlemain, 

Sir Hugo de-Bonrdeanx, and Godfrey de Bullaign, 

Theſe were all french Knights that lived in that age, 

But St. George, St. George the Dragon did aſlwage 3 
St, George,&c. 


When at the firſt K. Richard was King of this Land, [ 
| Hegorged a Lyon with his naked hand ; ;M 


The noble Duke of Awfris nothing he did fear, 

He killed his Son with a box on the ear, 

Beſides other noble deeds done in the holy-Land, 

But St. George, St. George the' Dragon did withſtand; 
St.George, - "> When 
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When as the third King Edward had conquered al 
France, | 

He quartered their Arms his honour to advance, 

He ranſack'd their Cities, threw their Caltles down, 

And garniſhed his head with a double double Crown, 

He chumped the French,8 homeward then he came, 

But St. George , St. George the Dragon he did tame; 
ft, Goarges ee © 1 dl 


St. Davidof Wales did theWelchmen much advance, 
St. James for Spain, that never yet broke Lance, 
St. Patrick for Ireland, that was St. Georges Boy, 
Seven years he kept his horſe,&then Role him away, 
For which filthy aCt a ſlave he doth remain, 

But St. George, St. George the Dragon he hath ſlain; 

| St. George tor England, St. Denis for France, 

Sing Hony ſoit qui maly penſe. NPY | 


——_— 


Arthur of Bradly. 


GY you not Pierce the Piper, 
kl} His Cheeks as big as a Myter, 
Piping among the Swains, © 

' That's down in yonder Plains : 
Where 7ib and Tem doth tread it, 

' And Youths the bornpipe lead it, 
With every one his carriage | 

- Togo to yougcr, Marriage, 


mmmm—_—_— 


al 
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For the honour of Artbur Of Bradly, 
Oh brave Arthur of Bradly,O fine Arthur of Brad! ys 
O brave Arthur of Bradly, oh. 


Arthur hath gotten a Laſs, 
A bonnier never was 
The chicfeſt youths in the Pariſh 
Come dancing ina Morris, 
With Country Gambols flouncing, 
Country Wenches trouncing, 
Dancing with mickle pride, 
Every man his wench by his fide, 
For the homour of Arthur, &c. 


But when that Artbur was married, 
And his Bride home had carried 3 
The Youngfters they did wait 
To help to carry up meat : 
Frencis carried the Furmety, 
Michael carried the Mince-pye, 
Bartbolomers the Beef and the Muitard, 
And Chriſtopher carried the Cuſtard, 
Thus every one went 1n this Ray, 
For the honour of Arthur of Bradly, Oh fine, &c. 


But when that dinner was ended, 

The Maidens they were befriended; > 
Forout ſtept Dick. the Draper, 
And he bid pipe up ſcraper 
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Better to be dancing a liftle, 
Than iato the Town to tipple ; ; 
He bid him play him a, Horn-pipec, 
That goes tinc of the Bagpipe : 
Then forwatd Piper, and play 
For the honour of Arthur of Bradly, Oh fine, &c, 


Then Richard he did lead it, 
And Margery ſhe did tread it ; 3 
Francis followed them, 
And after courteous Fare : 
And every one after another, 
Asitthey had been litter and brother, 
| That *twas a great ſight to ſce 
How well they did agree, 
And then they all did lay, 
Hay tor Artbur of Brady, oh hne, &e. 


When all the Swains did ee 
This mirth and merry glce, 
There was ncver a man did flinch, 
But every man kiſt his Wench : 
But Giles was greedy of gain, 
And he would needs kils twain ; 
His Lover, fecing that, 
Did rap him on the pate, 
That he had not one word to ſay 
For the honour of Arthur of Grady, oh fine, & 


The 
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The Piper look'd alide, ; | | 
And there he ſpidethe Bride ; 
He thought it was a hard chance 
That none would lead her a dance : 
For never.a man durſt touch her, 
But only 1/311. the Butcher 3 
Bl He took her by the hand 
And danc'd whilſt he: could andz ; 
The Bride was fine 'and gay, 
Forthe honour of Artbur of Br a4ly, Oh fine, 6&4; 


Then out ſtept Will. the Weaver, 
And he {wore he'd. not leave her > 
He hopt it all of a Leg, 
For the honvur of his Peg, 
But Keſter in Cambrick Rufte, 
He took that in fnutf'; 
For he againſt that day © 
Had made hiinſet tine and gay 3 
His Ruff was whipt over with blew, 
He cryed a new datice, a new 3 
Then forward Piper and play, 
For the honour of Artbar of Brad/ey, Oh fine, &. 


Then 'gan the San decline, 

And every one thought it time 
To go unto his home, 
And leave the Bridegroom alone. 
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| To't to't, quoth luſty Ned, | 
We'll ſee them both jn bed : 
For I will jeopard a joynt | 
But I will get his codpiece point : 
Then ftrike up Piper and play, | 
For the honour of Artbzr of Bradly, oh fine, &c, 


And thus the day was ſpent, . 
And no man homeward went, 
That there was ſuch crxouding aud thruſting, 
That ſome were in danger of burſting, 
To {ee them go to bed : 
For all the skill they had, 
He was got to his Bride, 
And laid him cloſe by her (ide, 
They got his Points and Garters, 
And cut them in peeces like quarters 3 
And then they bid the Piper play, 
For the honour of Aribur of Bradley, oh fine, &« 


Then 1. and his ſweet heart 
Did call for Loath to depart, 
And then they did foot it and tols it, 
Till the Cook had brought up the poſlct, 
The Bride-pyec was brought forth, 
A thing of mickle worth, 
And (o all at the bed-lide 
Took leave of Arthur and his Bride, 
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and ſo they went all away 
From the wedding of Arthxr of Bradley, ob, t&e. 


On the Printing of the Oxford Teſts. 


I 
Tell thee Xt , where I have been. 
Where the rareſt-Jeſts have zecn, 
O Jeſts without compare, 
Zuch Jeſts again cannot be ſhewn, _ 
In Oxford no nor Cambridge town; - | 
They beſo very rare-. — 


_ — ——__ aw = oo ROWS > TO RX —— 


2 
I yeſterday did go to buy 
A book, (thou know'ſt ) for thee and I, 
Of zomething that was pretty, 
And when poor Robins Jeſts I zaw, 
.. | Methoughts they were old, and lean, and raw, 
"Þ Notlike his Almanacks witty. 
I then did ask for the 0 ord Jeſts, It | 
Which Kt thou knoweſi came from the Brelis, f 
Of our Univerſity; 45 
The man to me did then confeſs, 
They were not yet come out o'th preſs, 
Quoth I the maxre's the pitty. 
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At laſt he ſhew'd the Rag FILE: 
Of that i'th preſs, I'm a very puppy 
-K:t, if &'er the-like was zeen 3 
Before Thalfa ſcore had read, 
With laughing (if it may bezed ) 
I'd like to have broke my ſpleen. 


Po Tax Two ww l > Tt» Tin wQl 


I then did point to read dt: add 
Zuch Jeſts I never heard before; TN 
Fore George tis true our Kit 3 5. 
And cer that I had read %um half * 
I found I was ſo great with laugh, 
I thought my zides would {plic, . 
Fil 


Then hey for Oxford now I zay 

Evaith Llong toſee the day 
That they ſhall printed be ; TR. 

Then thee and I will cach buy one, brow 

For our two ſweet hearts Nel and Fore, © 
For Mirth and Mcllodie. * 


— I 


A Catch. "I : | 


T Here was three Cooks in Colehrook, 

And they fell out with onr Cook, 
And all was tora pudding he took, 
And from the Cook of Colebrook. 


There 
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There was ſwaſh Cook; and flaſh Cook,  - 
And thy Noſe in my Narſe Cook, 

And all was for a pudding, he.took, 

And from the Cook of Cee, 

Then they fell all upon our Cook, 

And numbled him fo. that he did look 
As black as the pudding which hetook, 
And from the Cook ot Colebagoks 
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The Blackſ; mith. 


F all the Sciences beneath the Sun, 
Which have been ſince the world begun, 
The Smith by his art great praiſe hath won, 
Which no body cag deny. 


The faireſt Goddeſs in the skiecs 

To marry with him did devilc, 

That was a cunning Smith and wiſe, 
Which no body, &c, 


Then Mars came Jownd for Vemes (ake, 
The Smith he did his armour make, 
In love together he did —_ take, 


Which no body, &e 


The firſt that ever Muſick made 
Was Tzbal of the Blackſmiths Trade, 
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* By hammecring ſirokes as it was faid, 
Which no body, &c. 


Hedid invent continually 

The Iron work for the Country, 

A Smith for mirth and yy, 
Which no body, Oe 


What Occupation can you name; 

But firft the Smith muſt help the lame, 

With working tools their work to frame 7 
Which no body, &c. ,  \ 


What horſe can poſt to carry news, 

But firſt the Stnith ſets orfhis ſhooes, 

With Spur and Stirrop for mens uſe ? 
Which no body, &c. 


What Ship upon the Sea can Gail, 

If Iron work in herdo fail, 

Though Anchor hold will not prevail? ? 
Which no body, &c. 


What can you build with lime or ſtone 

It Iron-work therein be none ? 

Smiths make for houſes many a one, 
Which no body, &e. 


How can you go to Plough or Cart, 

Except the Smith do play his Part, 

With Coulter and Shaire made well by Art? 
Which no body, &c. The 


o 
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The Axletree Pin, the plowing Chain, 
The Bill, the Axg,.the Wedges twain, - 
The Pitchfork, and the Dungfork plain, 
Which no body, &<c. 


The Butchers Axe, the Shooe-makets Aw, 


The cutting knives orevery. (tall, 
That lies to cut and:carve withall, 
Which no body, &c, © 


The Coopers Adds, the Brewers Slings. 

The Carpenters Tools fos.many things, 

The plyers for the Goldſmiths Rings, 
Which no body, &c. -z 


four Tongs, your Spits, Trevits, and Racks, 


And many other things that lacks,. 
And for your houſes pretty Kaacks, 
Which no body,&e. 


Weights and Skales to buy and ſell, 
A thouſand things 1 Cs 4" ty 


The Smith hath match'd all chings (6 well. 
Which no body, &c. 


[could rehearſe a thoaſang things, 

iron Bars, Boks, and Pinss,, 

Latches, Catches, Staples, Rings, - 
Which no body, &c. $ 


3 


. 
> 
2 


{ 


He makes all ſeveral kinds of Locks, _ 
For horles, for doors, for Cheſt, for Box, 
For houſes, and for Churches Clocks, - 
Which no body, &<, ; 


Your fire Irons, ſmall and great, 

Your pothooks, and forks ſo tine and neat, 

Your Jack that turns your ſpits of meat, 
Which no body, &c. 


Your Paviours Pickax, great and (mall, 

Your Pattens for women, low and tall; 

Your Shovel and Spade to work withall, 
Which no body, &c. 


Your branding Tron to brand your Kine, 

- Your Clappers for Bells to ring and chime, 

Your ftamps for Gold and Silver fine, 
Which uo body, e&c. | 


The horſes Bits, that finely gingle, 

The Barbers Tools, that is ſo nimble, 

The Taylors ſheer, his Bodkin and thimble, 
Which no body, &c. | 


And for all weapons for the fight 

The Smith I am ſure makes ſuch a fight, 

| $01ong, fo ſtrong, ſo fair, ſo bright, 
Which no body, &c. | 


Bills 
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lls, Pikes, Dags, and/Guns, 

1berds, Spears, and many things, , 

hrough the hammer ofthe Smith all come, 

Which no body, &c. 


ſolove the Smith all Trades are bound, 
hich take him thus to be renown'd; . 
or which his hammers they are crown'd,; 
Which no body, &c. 


f Smiths now living at this boar, 
here was a Smith within the Tower 

hich might be counted for a flower, 
Which nobody, &e. 


us of my Song I make an end, 

e Smith is every bodies friend, 

le ſeeks his Country to defend, 
Which nobody can deny. 


——_—_— _ 
— 


A North Conutntry Song. 


Hen Iſe came firft to Londox Town, 

| Ie wor a Novice, as other men are; 

lethought the King had liv'd at the Crown, | 
And the way fol heayen had been through Foy 

(ftar. 


X a Fſe 
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Iſe ſet up my horſe, and Iſewent to Paxly, 
Good Lord, quoth I, what a Kirk been here? 


Then Ifc did ſwear by all Kerſon fonts, 
It wor a mile long, or very near, 


' It wor as high as any Hall, 
A Hill, quo I, nay as a Mountain, 
Then went Iſe up with a very good will, 
But-glad wor I to come down again. 


For as Iſe went up my head roe round. 
Then be it known to all Kerſon people, 

A man isno little way fro the ground, 
When he's o'th* top of all Pawls ſiceple. 


Iſc lay down my hot, and Iſe went to pray, 

+ But wor not this a pitious caſe, 

Aforc I had done it wor fiolen away, place? 
Who'd have thought theeves had been im that 


Now for rtiy Hot Iſe made great moan, 
. Afariderby unto me faid, 

Thou didfi not obſerve the Scripture arighe, 
For thou mun a watcht, as well as pray'd. 


From thence Iſe went, and Ifaw rhy Lord Mayor, 
* Good lack what a fight was there to (ce, 
My Lord and his horſe were both ofa hair, 


I could not tell which the Mare ſhould be. 
From 


From thence to Weſtminſter I went, 
Where many a brave Lawyer I did ſee, 
Some of them had a badintent, 
For there my purſe was ftoln from me. 


Foſee the Tombs was my deſire, 
| I went with many brave fellows ſtore 
I gave them a penny that 'was there hire, 
And he's but a fool that- will give any more. 


Then through the rooms the fellow me led, 

 Wheteall the fights were to be ſeen, 

And ſnuffling told me through the noſe, 
What formerly the name of thoſe had been, 


Here lies quoth he, Herry the Third, 
Thou li'ſt like a knave, he faies never a word; 
And herelies Richard the Second interr'd, 
' And here ſtands gaod King Edwards Sword. 


Under this Chair lyes Fzc:bs one, 
The very ſame ſtone lies under the Chair, 
A very $o0d jeft, had Facob but one, 
How got he {o many Sofis without 4 pair ? 


I ftaid not there, but down with the tide 

I made great haſte, and I went my way 
For I was to {ce the Lions beſide, 

And the Paris-gardenall in a day. 
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When Iſe came there; I was in a rage, 

I rayl'd on him that kept the Bears, 
Inſtead of a Stake was ſuffered a Stage 
' Andi in Hunkes his houſe a'cruc of Players. 


Then PE the Brigg to-the Tower Ue went, 
With much adalle entred in, | 


And aftera penny that had ſpent, | 
' One with a loud yoice did thus begin. 


This Lyon's the Kings, and that isithe Queens, 
And this the Princes that ftands hereby, 
With that I'went neer to/look in the Den 
Cods body, quoth he, why come you ſo nigh? 


Iſe made great haſte uiito my Inne, 

I ſupt, and I went to bed betimes, bf 
I(e flept "and L dream'd whatT hadiſeen,r- 
' And wal'd again by Cheapfide Chimes: |, 


7 The merry Goodfellow, | 


WW 7 ſhould we not laugh aud be jolly, 
Since all-the World is mad 7! 


And lull'd in a dull mclancholly ; 
He that wallows in ſtore 
Is ſtill gaping for mote, 
And that makes him as poor, 
As the wretch chat 1 ne'cr any thing had. 
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Ho w mad is that damn'd money-monger? 
That to purchaſe to him and his heirs 
Grows ſhriviled with thirftand hunger 3 

While we that are bonny, 

Buy Sack with ready-money, 
And nger trouble the Scriveners, nor Lawyers. _ 


Thoſe guts that by ſcraping and toyling, - 

Do (well their Revenues (o faſt, 

Get nothing by all thtir turmoiling, 
But axe marks of each taxe, 
While they load their own backs 
With the heavier packs, 

And lye down gall'd and weary at laſt. 


While we that do trafhck in tipple, 
Can baffle the Gown and the Sword, 
Whoſe jaws are {fo hungry and gripple, 
We neer trouble our heads 
With Indentures or Deeds, 
And our wills are compos'd in a word. 


Oar money ſhall never indite us, 
Nor drag us to Gold{miths Hall, 
No Pyrats nor wracks can aftright us; 
we, that have no Eſtates, 
Fear no plunder nor rates, 
We can ſleep with open gates, 
He that lies on the ground cannot. fall. | 
 B%4 r 
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We laughat thoſe fools'whoſe endeavours 

Do but tit them for Priſons and Fines, 

When wethat ſpend all are the ſavers; 

4+ --* For if the thieves do breakin, 
They go out empt 9 be pin, ' 

Nay, the Planderets loſe their deſi Igns. 


Then let us not think on to morrow, 
But tipple aud laugh while we may, : 
To waſh from our hearts all Yorrow ; 
Thoſe Cormorants which 
Are troubled with an itch, 
To be mighty and rich, 
Do but toyI for the wealth they do borrow. 


The Mayor it our Town with his Ruff on, 
What a pox i8 he better than me ?, | 
He muſt vzil to the man with hisBuff on ; 
+ * Though he Cuſtard may cat; 

And luch lJubbardly meat, ' 
Yet our Sick makes us merrier than-he. 


pI ET 


Es. 


The Rebels Reign. 
(pot 


Qw we are met in a "IN let's take tothe 
*. Andchirp o'r a Cup of NeQar ; 
Let's think ona charm to keep us from harm, 
| From the Fiend, and the' new ProteQor. /? 
| A Hertofoe Ot 


I 


Of 
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Hertofore at a brunt a Croſs would have done't, 


But now they have taken courſes, (Cleft 
With their Laws and their theft, there's not a croſs 
In the Church, nor the Farmers purſes. 


| They're with you to bring for a ſtuffing at a King, 


For now you muſt make no dainty, 
To have your noſe groand on a ſtone turned round 
By No}, and one and twenty. | 


But our Rights arc kept for ys in Oliver's ſtore-houlc 
'Twere as good they were {et in the ſtocks ; 

Theyare juk 1n the pickte in the thirticch Article, 
Like Fackin a Juglers box. 


Wearc loth to look for the Saints in a book, 
But would not a man be vext, 

Toſee them ſo rough with the blades andtheir buff, 
But not a word on't in the Text. 


We have been twelve years together by the cars 
- To prepare for a ſpiritual raign : 

Men were never ſo {pic'd: with the Scepter of Chrif 
In the hands of a Cine] in grain, 


'Twas brew'd in their Hives by Citizens wives, 
Who ventured their husbands tar, 

Wirh Robix the fool there was ne'r ſucha tool 
To lead in the womens war. | 
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He was ill at Command, but worſe at a ſtand, 
+. Bo they ſought out another more able : 
. Then Fatr. undertakes, but Nol keeps the ſtakes, 
And ſends away Fox with a bauble, 
(on'd, 
Il, Conqueror the ſecond, without his hoſt. reck- 
And ſo did Brozpz billet his Mate : 
- They made a_ great noiſe mongſt women and boys, 
But now they arc both out ot date. | 


-Cowardly } -—— had but a foule Fortune, 
And wanted a knife to fcrape jt, 
When his Oriphiceran there was no mortal man, 
But omnibus boris ſapit. 


Bradſhaw, the Knave, ſent the, King to his grave, 
| -And on the bloud Royal did trample, 
"For which the next Lent hewas made Prefident, - 
| Andere long may be made anexample.. _ 


Doriſlans did ficer to Hans mine beer, 
And Ackew to Donat Madril, (patch, 
- Ere a man could have ſcratcht they were both dil- 
Yet there they lye Leger till, 


Martin and St. Fabxs, and more with a vengeance, 

Had cacha hinger i'th' pye : 

Some for the money, and {ome for the Conny, 
And ſome for they knew not why. 


The 
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The Parliament ſate as ſnug as a Cat, 
And were playing, for mine and yours : 
Sweep-ſtakes was their Game till Oliver came, 
And turn'd it to knaye out ot doors. 


Thendinew one was caſt, and made up in haſt, 
But alas they could;do no more 

Than empty our puzſe, and empty us worſe 
Than &'r we were marred bctore. 


But'it) « good hour they:gaye up their power 
| To one. that'was wiſer than they 3+ 
By common conſent *twas the firſi Pazliament 


That ever was felo de:ſe. 


Afreratt thisFeer weare never the near, 
There fits one at the helm commanding 3 
One that doth us nick'with a trick for our trick, 
And the Rone 1 in our foot #74 HR 
He'l nat relax one great of the Tax 

Though it come to more than he need, - 
. He may keep it in ſtore till /his need be more, 
'Tis an Article of our new Creed. 


So well he hath wrought, that now.be hath brought 


The Realm to the manner he meanctit;. 
The Fiſhes, and the fowl, and the divel and all 
nj the monthly pay his high rent. 


All 


” 
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All this we muſt bear,but *twould make a man ſwear 
When'they call us a reformed Nation:: 

It can never fink into my head for to think 
That this isa Reformation. 1 


'Tis the man in the Moon, or the divel as ſoon, 


Qur Laws arc-afleep upon ſhelves : Cum, 
Our Charter and Freedom we may vid: God ſpecd 
"Tis well we can beg for our ſelves. 


Since No hath bereft us, and nothing hath left us, 
Not horſe oran Oxeto plough hand; 

Let Oliver paſs, come fill up tny glaſs,  * 

| And here'sa good health to Rowland. 


— 
VIY ws 


4 Catch. 


Har you obſerv'd the wench in the ſtreet, 
She's ſcarce any hoſe orſhooes to her feet ; 


And when ſhe cries, ſhe ſings, 
I have hot Codlings, hot Codlings. 


Or have you ever ſcen or heard 
The mortal with his Lyon tauny beard? 
He lives as merrily as heart can with, 


And {till he cries, Buy a bruſh, buy a bruſh. 


SINCE 
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Since theſe are merry, why ſhould we take care ? 
Muſitians, like Cameliens, muſt live by the Aire 3 
And let's be blithe and bonny, & no good miecting 
balk, \ (Chalk. 
What though we have no money, we ſhall find 


' " 


A new Medley. 


The Engliſh, F Et the Trumpet ſonnd, 
| And the Rocks rebound, 

Our Engliſh Native's coming 3 

Let the Nations ſwarm, 

And the Princes ſtorm, 
We value not their drumming. 
'Tis not France, that looks ſo ſmug, 
Old faſhions ſtill renewing, 
Itis not the Spaniſh ſhrug, > 
Scottiſh Cap, or Iriſh rug 
Nor the Dwtch-mans double jug 
Can help what is enſuing 3 
Pray, my Maſters, look about , 
For Comething is a Brewing. 


He that is a Favorite conſulting with Fortane, 
If he grow not wiſer, then he's quite undon; 
Ina riſing creature we daily ſee certainly, 

He is a xetreater that failsto go on'; 


334 
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He that in a builder's trade 
Stops e're the rgof be made, 
By the Air may be betray'd 
 Andoverthrown :” 
He that hath a race 
And lets the Goal be won ; 
He had better never run. 

But let't alone. 


Then plot rightly, - 
March &ghtly, 


Shew your glittcring Arms brightly : 


Charge highcly; 
Fight ſprightly 3... 


Fortune gives renown. 


A right riſer 
Will prize her, 


She makes all the world wiſer ; 


Still try her, 
We'll gainby her 


A Cofhn or a Crown. 


ff the Dutchman or the Spaniard 


Come but to oppoſe us, 


We will thruſt them up at the main-yard 


Itthey do but noſe us: 


Hans, Hans, think upon thy fins, 
And then ſubmit to Sþaix thy Maſter ; 
For though now you look like friends, 


[ —_— © . a—Q—_ > O_ —_ a. _ 
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Yet he will never truſt you after ; 
Drink, drink, give the Dutchman drink, 
And let the tap and kan run faſter; 
For faith at the laft I think 
A Brewer will become your Maſter. 


Let not poor Teg and Shone 
Vender from der houles, 
Leſt dey be quite undone 
In der very Trouſes : 
And all der Orphans beftow'd under hatches, 
And made in London fxce der to cry matches 
St. Patrick wid his Harp do tun'd wid tru ſtring 
Is not ht tounty St. Hewſon's ſhoos-ſtrings. 
Methinks I hear 
The welch draw near, 
And from cach lock a louſe trops ; 
Ap Sbon, ap LLoyd, 
Will ſpend her ploot, 
Por to defend her mouſe-traps: 
Mounted on her Kiflebagh 
With cott ſtore of Koradagh, 
The Prittiſh war begins. 
With a hook her was overcome ker, 
Pluck her to her, thruſt her from her, 
By cot her was break her ſhins. 
Let Tafhe tret, 
And welch-hook whet, 
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And troop up petigrees, 
We only tout 


Tey will ſtink.us out, 
Wit Lecks and toaſted Sheeze. 


But Fockie now and Finny comes, 
Our Brethren muſt approve on't 3 
For pret-a Tot dey bert der drums 
Only to byeak de Couvenant. 

Dey bore Saint Andrew's Crols, 

Til our army quite did rout dem, 
But when we putdem to delofs, 
De deal a Croſs about dem: 

The King and Couvenant they crave, 
Their cauſe muſt needs be further'd 
Although fo many Kings they have 
Moſt barbarouſly, baſely murthered. 


The French. The Frenchman he will give conſent, 
Though he tickle in our veins ; 'v 
That willingly 
We may agree, 
 Toamarriage with grapes and grains: 
He conquers us with kindneſs, 
And doth fofar entrench, 
That fair, and wiſe, and young, and rich, 
Are hiniticd by the French : 
He prettifies us with Feathers and Fans, 
Wich Peiticoats, Doublets, and Hole, 


"% 
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And faith they. ſhall. 


Be welcome all 
If they forbear the noſe. 

For love or for fear, 

Let Nations forbear 3 _ : 
If Fortune exhibic a Crown, 1 

A Coward he. 

* Maſt lurely be, 
That will not put it on. 


th 


A Catch. 


Hew a Room, ſhew a Room, ſhewaRoomy ( 
Here's a knot of Good fellowsare COR, || 

That mcan for to be merry, . | 

With Clarret and with Sherry ; — 

Each man to mirth himſelf diſpolcs, | 

And for the Reckonjng tell Noſes > - + + 1-5 (+ 

Give the Red-Noſe on White, g 

And the Pale-Noſe ſome Clarret, + 

But the Noſe that looks Blew, 

Give him a Cup of Seck,'twill mend his hew, 


7" WF wy Ah — —— —— TT 


I. —_ 


The Contented. 


VV Hy ſhould a man care, or be in deſpair, ' | 
Should Fortune ove never ſo unkind —_— 


5 _, JÞbe Qecong *rt of... 
Or why ſhould Ibe fd for that I never had, 
Or fooliſhly frouble my mipd* a 
For I do much hate to pine at my Fate, 
There's none but a tool will 45 to : 

I'll laugh and be fat, for care kills a Cat, 

And I care not howe' re the world Z0- 


Though I am poor, and othiri Kdve fore, 
Why ſhould I repine at their bliſs? * 
For I am content with what G6d hath ſent, ” 
And I thiak 1do not amils :; Fre 
Let others have wealth, for I have health, 
And money to pay what 1 owe, 
'T'll laugh, and be merry, and ling hey down, .. down 
ForT care not, Oc” ' (deny, 


Some men do "I even by they? gay Cloaths, | 
For co be in great reqiieft; 
Though mince be butbare, Tam not oth ſhow, 
And Ithink my ſelt honeſtly drelt 3 
Though every man cathier "ay to, - 
I like that I wear, thou ugh 1 i colt not fo dear, 

For I cars not, ec. 


Your Epicure cats of the beſi ſort of mcat 
And wane ofthe beſt he doth drink, 


And laies him to reſt, and thinks biea(clf bleſt, 
On ieaves heneyer doth think 3 


Though 
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though my fare be but courſe, I am not the worle; 
My health i pf the better Tknow 3 
Though plain be my food, my ſtomack is good, 

And I care not, Oe. 


Jour Aattering Curs, that fawn upon Furs, 
And hang at Noble meng cars, | 
[f once they do fall, away they run all, 
And this is their flattering fears: 
ra I ſcorn, for I am fxee-born, 
pinels lies not below : ; 
obo oe my v words want Art, I (peak from my heart, 
Vee not, Oc. Ds 
Gmemen do firive, and mightily thrive, 
And ſome for Offices wait; 
Much money they ſpend, > and to little end, 
and repent then when it's toq lates 
ow ſhrubs are ſecure, when Cedars endure | 
reat ſtorms and Teaipetth. below, 
Let others look high, for ſa will notT, 
And1 care not howe'rethe world £0. 


How to live happy- 


HE that a happy life would lead 
In theſe times of diftration, 
Let him lifken.to me, and I will read 
h I LeQure without ral ; 
2 


= 
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Lethim want flitee things,” whence milcty. { prings, 
They all begin with a letter, 

Let Vit bound his deſires to what nature requires, 
And with reaſon his humour fetter. 


Let not his'wealth prodigious grow, 
For that breeds cares and dangers; > 
Makes him covied above-and hatcd below, * 
A conſtant ſlave toſirangers; - 
They arc happieſt of all whoſe eſtates are but ſmall, 
Though but enough co.maintain them, 
They tnay do, they may ſay; having nochjug to pay, 
It will not quit coſt to arraign them. * 

\ 
Nor would t have him clogg'd witha wiſe, 
For houfbpld cares incamber, / 
Nor to one place to conifine. his _—_ 
Cauſe he can't remgvehis Lumber ;- 5: 
They arc happieſt far who CER) 2 arc, | 
And forrage, and all in conimon, | 
From all ſtorms they cati fiyc, or if they ſhould 4ie, 
They ruine no chil nbr Woman. = 
Let not his brains &rflowwith wit, 
That capers o'r diſcretion, 
It's coftly to Keep,/and hard to get, 
And dangerous in the poſſeſſion ; - 
They arc happieftmen that can ſcarce tell ten, 


? 


, 
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And beat not their brains about reaſon, (ſerve 


They may ſpeak what will rve themſelves to pre- 
And their words are not taken for treaſon, 


But ofall fools therc's none to the wit, 


- | Þ For he takes pains to ſhew it, 


Il, 


His pride and his drink bring him into a fit, 
Then ſireight he turns a Poet : 

His jetts he flings at States, or at Kings, 

Or at Plays, or at Bays, or at ſhadows, 

Thinks a Verſe ſerves as well as a Circle or Cell, 
Till he rimes himſelf to the Barbadows. 


He that within the'e Lines can hve, 

May baftle all diſafters, 

To Fortune and Fate commands he can giye, 
Who Wordlings call their Maſters; _ * 
He may ling, he may quaff, he miy dr;nk, he may 
May be mad, may bead, may be jolly, (laugh, 
He may ſleep without care and {peak withpat fear, 
And laugh at the world aud its'folly 


A et... A. 
—— Mes... 
— 


A Catch. 


WE4 Fortune had I, POOr Maid as1 am, 
To be bound in eternal yow, 
For ever to lyc by the lide ofa man, 


' That would, itt knows not how ? 


oo On 
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| Oh can there no pity | 


Bec in ſach a City, 
| Where Lads cnough are to be had. 


Unfortunate Girl, that art wed to ſach wot, 
Go leck thee-a "lively Lad, 4 
And let the poor that hath nothing to ſhew 
Go icck tor another as bad; 
Then call for no pity 
Thou dwe!tſtin a City, 
Where Lads enough 'were to be had. 


( "—_ 


Adwice to Batchelors. 


E that intends to.take a Wife, + 
z 111 tell kim what a Kind of lite 
\ - He muſt be fare to lead, 
It ſhe's a young and tender heart, 
Not documented! in Loves Art, ' 
; Much teaching ſhe will uecd. 


For herd there is no path, one may 
Be tix'd before he'tind the way, ' 

; | "Nay; when he's at his treaſure, ' 
The gap perhaps will prove ſo ſtraight, 
That he tor entran* long may wait, 

An1 mab+ 2 roo! of's pleaſure,” 
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Or if one old, and paſt her doiiig, F 
He will the Chamber-maid be woing, 
| © Tobuy her ware the cheaper, 
But ifhe chuſe one txioft formoſe, "cxatly ons '8 
Ripe for't, ſhe'll proye libihnons, i 
Argus hiinſelf ſhan't Keep her. 


For when thoſe Things are hicatly dreſt, 
; They'l entertain each Waiiton gueſt, | 1 
| Nor for their honour care, .. __- 
Ifany give their pride a fall, _ ap pinge 
_ | Th have learn'da trick to bear withal, Jar 'Y 
| So you their charges bear. Saes . i 


Or if you chance to play your game | 
With a dull, fat, grols, heavy Dame, | —_— 
Your riches t6 encreaſe, | 

Alas ! ſhe will but jeat you for't, 

; Bid you to find out better port, | 
| Lie with a pot of greaſe. x il 


It meager be thy delight, | 


She'l conquer in venerial fight, | te ras 
And waſte thee to the” bones. © _., ... 
Such kind of gisles, like to your Mill, **_ 7 
The mo reyou give, the more craye they wilt, © 
! Orelſe they'] grind the Nones. 


T 4 
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If black, *tis ods ſhe's dev'liſh proud, 
Ifſhort, Zantippe like, too loud, 
If long, ſhe'Tlazy be, » 
Fooliſh (the Proverb faith ).if fair, © 
It wiſe and comely;danger's there, 


" 


' Leſtſhedo cuckold thee. 6. 


If ſhe bring ſigre of money, ſuch 
Are like to domineer too much; 
Prove Miſtris, no good wife, 
And when they cannot keep you under, 
They'l fill the houſe with [colding thunder, 
What worſe than ſuch a life 3, . 


But if her Dowry only be 
Beauty, farewel telicity, 

Thy fortunes caſt away. 
Thou muſt be {ure to ſatishe hex 
In belly, and in back-defire, 

To Jabour night and day. 


And rather than her pride give o'r, 
S$he*l turn perhaps an honoured whore, 
And thou'lt Afeon'd be, - \ 
Whilſt like AFeoz thon maiſt weep, 
To think, thou forced art to keep, 
© Suchas devour thee, 


4 
ro 
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If being noble thou doſt wed. 
A ſeryrle Creature, balely bred, 
Thy Family it defaces ; ; 
If being mean, one nobly born, 
She'l ſwear texalt a Courtlike horn, 
Thy low deſcent it graces. 


* Tf one tongue be too much for any, 
'Then he who takes 2 wife with many, |, 
Knows not what may betide him ; 
She whom he did for learning honour, 
To ſcold by book will take upon her, 
Rhetorically chide him. 


If both her Parents living are, | 
To pleaſe them you mult take great care, 
. Or ſpoyl your future fortune, 
But if departed th'are this life, 
You mult be paxent to your wite, 
And father all, be certain. 


If bravely drelt, fair fac'd and witty, 
She'l oft be gadding tg the City, | 
Nor may. you ſay her nay, 
.She'l tell you (if you her deny) 
Since women have Terms, the knows wot wh 
ay they (till keep them may. 


It 


22s The Stcond' Part of 
If you make choice of Couttry ware, 
' Of being Cuckold, there's lel5 fear, 

But ſtupid honeſty 
May teach her how to flcep all night ; 
And take a great deal moredelight 

To mitk the Cows than thee. 


Conco@ion makes thejr blovd ayree 
Too near, where's conſanguinity ; 
Theti ler no kin be choſen: 
He loſeth one part of his treaſure, 
Who thus conhnethall his pleaſtre 
- To th' arms of his ftirft Conzen. 


He'll never kave her at command, 
Who takes a wife at ſecond hand ; - 
Then chuſc no widdowed rhother ; 
The firſt cut, of that bir you love, Che 
If others had, why mayn't you prove 
But tafterto another ? 


Beſides, if ſhe bring children many, 
'Tislike by thee ſhe'l not have any, 
But prove a barren Doe ; 
Or if by them, ſhe ne'r had one, 
By thee 'tis likely ſhe'l have none, 
| Whilſt thou for weak bick go. 
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For there where other Gard'ners have been ſowing 
Their ſeed, but ne'r could find it growing 
| You muſt expect ſo too 3 
And where the Terre incognita 
S'o'rplow'd, you muſt it tallew lay, 
And ſtill for weak back go. 


Then truſt not to a maiden face, 
Nor confidence in widdows place, 
| Thoſe weaker veſſels may 
Spring-leak, or ſplit againſt a rock, 
And when your Fatne's wrapt in a ſmock, 
'Tis caſtly caſt away. 


Yet be ſhe fair, foul, ſhort, or tall, ad eh 194 
You for a time may love them all, " 
Ca)l them your ſoul, your lite, 

And oneby one them undermine, 
As Courtizan, or Concubme;, 
But never as married wife. 
He who conſiders this, may end the firife, ' © © | 
Contcls no trouble hs unto a Wite. 
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— 


A.Catch. 


If any ſo wile is, that Sack he def] piles, - .. 
Let him drink (mall beer, and o lober, 

Whilſt we drink Sack and ſing, as ifit were ſpring, 
He ſhall droop like the Trees in Ofober. 

But be ſurc if over night this dog doyou bite, 

You take it henceforth for a wargjng, 

Soon as out of your bed, ta ſettle your head, 

Take a haix of his tail in the morning” 

And be not fo lilly to follow old Lilly, 

For there's nothing but Sack that can tune us, 

Let his Ne-afſueſeas be put in hiscap caſe, 

And fing bi-vi-to vinum Rn 


D——— 


A Mock $ ong. 


Hen Ia Lady do intend to flatter 
Oh, how I do begin to chatter; 
I {wear and vow 


How mach I'd do, 
That I might once get at her ——— 
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I ay to kiſs her only isa Feaſt, : 


A Capids Beaverat the leaſt; 
Whilſt filly ſhe | | 


Believeth me, 
And thinks I love her beſt. 


With thoſe fair phanſics which moſt comely are, . - 
l oft her Ladyſhip compare 3 '_ Sf. 
I fay the Roſe 
And Lilly, when it blowes, 
Are nothing near (o fair. 


Yet gazing on her face I've ſpent ſome hours, 

Conſulted with each cheek, and all irs powers, 
But there none grow, 

Unleſs below, of 

In pleaſures garden-ſpring her flowers. 


Ofc have I call'd her Jewel, oft haveTI 
Call'd true, the falfe pearls other eye, 

Yet precious ſtome ; 
She will have none, 
Untill with me ſhe lic. 


With what pure whiteneſs is her boſome bleſt, | f 
Ott cry I, yet I do but jeſt ik 
For ſure I'm (till, i 


She never will, 


Untill If———her have a milk white breaſt. | 
| Then - 


EFT 


j 
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| Thentell her by the rowling of her eyes, _ 
I gue(s her ſecret rarities,  * 

Swear he' who enjoyes 
Thoſe pleaſant toyes,” ' © 
Ought much to efteem the prize. - 


' Thus Ladie$ have learn'd in Cupid ſchools, 
- | My Maſter 0vidsGrammer Rules : 
Thus can Tproyc 


Iam in love, 
And thus I make ye fools. 
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' The Contents of the' ficſt Part. 


Ow ] confeſs I am in Love ATP WRIST | 

N Be merry in ſorrow, why are 1uofad 6X * 1 

umerillis told her ſwaine . FT 
Call for the Maſter oh this is fine * "IPA a 
Once was I ſad till Igrew to be mad.  - \\. . . Ig 
When firſt Mardike wes made a Prey  _ 1m. 
Of all the Crafts that T ds, know _ 1 _ 
The thirſty Earth drinks np the Rain . *8. 
Tofriend and to foe \ 4. lk 1 
The Faſhions 2 Ti 
Tohacco that is withered quite :.. \ 2&\ 
There Was 4 Fovisl Tin RET. | | ns | 
Now Gentlemen if you will heay 2 
The Hunt is up 30. 
Of an old ſouldier of the Queen 3c 
If thou will know bow to chuſe a ſhrew 32. 
Come my delicate bonny ſweet Betty 34\ 
Nay prethee don't fly me &&c- | | 3&<. - 
A fox a fix up Gallant to the. field 38 
Al Ab come ſee what « here - 4Q”. 


The Contents 
Tet dogs and divells - " 
A: man that in &c, 
There dwelt a maid &c. 
The ſpring is coming on and our blond &c, 
Dotiors lay by your Irksome books 
ere was an bd man K&c. W7'E 

Come. Jack let's drink, or the Cavaleers complaint 
The Anſwer to it 

fin the Lind of Eſſex . 

ly Miftris is. « Shittle-Cockh 
Will you hear a ftrange thing &C. 
Of nothing @ new ſong 
Bacchus I am come from &c. © 
Be in0t thox ſo fooliſh nice | 
Arke me no more&c.. 
A. Seffions was beld the other day 
Teame unto a Puritan to wee © 
Good Lord what a paſs is this world &C. 
Walking abroad in a morning. 
In Eighty Eigbt &c. ; gp 
| Nay out upon this fooling for ſhatne 
IF every woman was ſerv'd in ber kind 
Some Chriſtian People all give ear 
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| ietinge em. all wy Pos ounda aloe, 
The Jowilh Sees; wha Ber toegr 
WThe ficſh of Swine, our brewars 


W Twas the afthgs beghonſawade them tore 
CESSES TT 


dr Fockie and his backet-hilt: 
s bexton, 


and:much-bloud:was ſpilt, 
ohh very web liehacrrls did run il, 
Which no body, &c. Wk. 

| | did givet he firſt aflanlt,/ 
F"! Brewes) you kbar length to baule, 


| ve themywhac, ITS. 564M out; 
Which nv body, &e.@ 


, They di not. 0 


Hh 
f 


| , 
\ 


bang the Kirk, 
\Wutin Feland on they did asmuch TY | 
Y7vas the © {uerengder Cork, 


beat, (treat... 


\» "He had aftron od rvery ſtout heart, | | 
3 Bit the Divel 46d {et # (poke in his Cart, | 


:Y hich Wo I0ys Ge. | 


| ich: no tom Ge. 
| Bur hd] y oo cuſt needs ar 


; 


, 


"Which no hed '&c, 


© nd now may-Aall tout ctdiers ay; 
Farewell the'glory ofthe Dray,” Sr 


For the Brewer hirſeſf istarn'd © Clay," wth 


SY 131 % 


_ Which no body,c. PR IT" 


# 73 * 
, . 


_— 


Tiy 


- 


% 
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TY Thus fell a brave Brewer the bold ſon of lzughter, 

BY who nced nottofeat muchwhat ſhould follow after» 

That dealt al{'his Tife-trmne in tire and water, 
WhicWtio body, &c. | | 


And it his Succeſſor had had bur his might ” 

We all had not becn in that. Pititul plight, 

But alas, be was found rtany grains to Tr, 
Which no body, @c. 


& Though Wine be a Juice {weet, pleaſant, and pure, 

Y This Trade doth ſuch picaſaure and protic procure, 

BH That: every Viacuer in Town is turn 'd —_— | 
VVhich n6 body, | 


But now let's leave "MX and Aciuk off our Bub, 
MW Let's call for a Reckoning, and every than ub, 

For Ithink I have told youa Tale of a Tub, 
.VVhich no body-an deny. 


© The Song of the Blackemith. 


F all the Trades that ever 1 (ec, (bez 
; There's none to the-Blacksmith compared may 
TK VVich ſo many ſeveral tooles works he, 

VVhich no body can deny. 


The firſt chat ever Thunderbolts. made 

NV Vas a Cyclops of the: Blackſmiths Trad=,.. 
| A51 ina Learned Author is ſaid; 

: VVhich no body,&c. 


P VVhen 


#r | (95 Y Second Tok of © 
' "when thundring like we firike 
- *Thefigg ike Lig (ap Sne ner out, 
' Which ſuddenly with Water, we 4 out, T\ 
Which no body, tc. 4 


' The faireſt Goddeſs in the "- hs 
To marry with Pulcan did adviſe, 
And he was a Blackſmith grave and wilc, - 
'Which no body, &<, 


Pulcan he todohes T | | 
Did build herx' iy and by night, 
| And gave it a narhe which was Homer hight, 


Which no body, &c. 


Vatcan farther did'; 2cquaint her, 
"That pretty Eftate he would a poiat her, _ 
And leave her $S; edcoal-lane for a Toms, © 
«Which no body,@c. 


; And chat no enemy might wigs; | 
He built her a fort, you'd wiſh no ſtranger ; \ 
Which was in the f: ane of Ironmonger, ... -/ F 
* Which no body, Ge. | FEI 


<< wo > 


Smithfield he did cleanſe from durt,, _ 
And ſure there was great Reaſen;for't, -..' 
For there he meant ſhe ſhould: pa hex Court, 
Which no body, &<c. w 
| , But 


<< - 


i + 
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UBiit after in agovd time and tide; +, 
Je was by the Blackſmith re&ifi'd ; |. 
To the honour of Edniund Ironfidh, 
Whichno body, &, _- + 


WYulcan after made atraine, 1 + 

Whercin the. God of war was tane, 

Which ever ſince hath been call'd Pills chaine; | 
Which no body, &c. 


The.comman Proverb as it is read; 
That a man muft hit the naile on the head; 
Without the Blackſmith cannot be aid, 

' Which no body, &c. | 


Another muſt notbeforgot, - 

MAnd falls unto the Blatkfirichs lot, 
That a-man ftrike while the Iron is hot, 

BY Which no body, &ec. 


Another:comes'in moſt proper nd ft, 

The Blackſmiths juſtice is ſcen.im it, 

When you give a-man roaſt ar hitn wich the ſpit 
When no vous ec. | ÞY; go 


Another comes in our Blackſmiths way, 
When things are ſafe, as old wives ſay, 
We have them-under lock and key, 


Which no body,&c. » _ 
"It P: 2 Anuther 


” "I The Second: Phirof © 


Anothgr "that's in the Blackſmiths: books, | 

And ofily to him for-remedy looks, c 

Is when a man's quite off the ; i. 
Which no body, &c. © 


Another Provetb to him doth belong, | 
And therefore let's do the Blackſmit no WIODg,. | 
; When a.man's held to it buckleand thong, mw 
VVhich'no body, &c. 


Another Proverb doth make me laugh, ' © 

Wherein the Blackſmith may. challenge half, 

When a Reaſon's as plain as a Pike fiaffe, + 0 
Which no body, &s, . -— | 


Though your Lawyers travel both-near andfar, Who 
And by long pleading a good cauſe may mar, ie 
Yet your Black{mith takes more Fee at the-Bar, W-0 

Which no body, &c. 


Though your Scrivener ſeck tocruſh and to kill - 
By his counterfeitdeed, and thereby doth ill, 
' Yet yoar Blackimith may torge what he will, 
Which no body, &c. 


Though your bankrupt Citizens lurk im their ho 
And laugh at their Creditors, and their Catchpalap& 
Yet your Blackſmith can fetch them over the cod 
; VVineh no body, Gs, 


Thou 
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hough. Fockze in the ſtable be never {o neat ,  » + 
olook to his nag;and'preſcribe him his meat, 

Wet your Blackſmith- knows better how to give a 
Which no body, &c. . .;,' [.: (heat, 


Wany Taylor have the Itch, 

Wrhe Blackſmichs water, as black as pitch, 

Ewill make his hands go thorough linch, 
Which no body, &c. x 


Chere's never a ſlut, iffilth o'r (mutch her, 
t owes to the Blackſmithfor her leacher; - | 
or without a pair of tongues there's no--man will: 
Which no boly; &c, . - > © (touchcher, 


four roaring; boy, who cvery one Quails, 
ights, domincers, ſwaggers, and rayls,, © 
ould never yet make the Smith-eathis Nails, 
| Which no body, &<c. «TT 
a Schollar be in doubt, 
nd cannot well bring his matter about, 
The Blackſmith he can hammer ic out; 
Which no body, &e. | 


dw ifto know: him you would deſire, 
ou muſt not-ſcorn, but rank him higher, 
vr what he gets, js out of the fire, . 
Which no body, &e. 
F: P 


"2 


3 20: "The Stcond Bath of 
- Nowhcre'sa good health to Blackſmitchs al,- 


lefit at. 9 4s round/aS4 halt; - | 
Welldriakit allof though it coſt usa fall, 


Phires or mocks, Sheets or. Towels F 


"Which no body can deny. ., 
Ome my dainty doxies. | | 
My Dove, my;Parle, my Dear, £ 
We have neicher meat nor drink; -. 
Fet never want good chear ;.. | | J ( 
. Weitake no care for Candle, Rents fy : 
We lye, we ſwear, we ſnort i in | Tents, 
Comic rouſe betimes "I ( 
Al you that love your on” : 
Our ſtore now'taken 47 
+ With Pigs, Hens, and Bacon, Y,\ ( 
k And that” O good! meat for fi Infiers, 
| \t Fairs and Wakes we cuzzen 
-*-/- Poor Country Folk by the dozen; 
Is * ry come to dishurſcs,- | - > c 
 ZAnd ſome fopick purſes Sn 
| We for want ofuſe - "I oP guſt 
we ſteal both hoſe'aqgd ; 
© * Gjlded Spurs with aging Rowels, +, 


Come 
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Come live with us all you that love your caſe, 
He that”s a Gipfic may be. drunk wheithe pleaſe, 


We laugh, we quaff, we roar, we {nuffle 
we drink, we Drab; we cheat, we ſhuffle, 


_ — 
— 


— 


In imitation of Come my ES 
| Dialogue betwixt Pluto LIE Oliver. _ 


Pluto NOme Imp Royal,come away, T 
Into black night we wilt torn bright day. 
Oliver. 'Tis Plugo calls, what would my Syre? ? 
P;l,to. Come follow to the Stygiantre. 
Where Ireton doth wait to welcome chee'] in 
0hver. Were I in bed with my ſweet wife, © (State. 
I'd quit thoſe joys for ſuch a life. vx 
Pluto. My Bo cely Not make haſt, 
Pay thee WEAUD CRE: Þy ny Cos 
0l;ver. In theſe diſtnal ſhades will I het 
Unto thee unfold my Villany® $, __ 
Fiuto. In my boſome T'll thee lay; 
_ For thy ſake WEL all keep holy day. 


Chorus, We'll rage aol roar, and fry in flames, _ . * 
And Charles himſelf ſhall ſe dd 
How damn'dly we agree, | ow 
Yet ſcornto weave, our Chains ; 9s 
_ For bisEcernal diety. --— 


P 4 


at hd Dei. - ” aa att EEE "OS wil | "V 
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| ACatch.. 


a. 


4 of | | (for me, 


T He wiſe men were but ſeven, ne'r more ſhall by 
The Muſes werc but ,the worthies 3 times 3} 
And three meyry, boys,& three merry boys are we; 


The Vertzes were but ſeven. & three the greater be; 


1:0 
1a! 
Je f 
(Ri 


'2 


JO0u 
Ind 


TheC eſars they were twelve,&thefatal Siſters three; 


And three metry Girles,& three merry Girles a 


I 
—— — _ T'E% 


_ OE 
4 


: The Power o f Wine. 


H Ow poor is his Spirit, how loſt js his name ?.,/; 
3 Deceiveth Opinion, and cartels.his Fame; 
When as his deſign turns ncer to;thejr hate, 1! . 
*Twixt ſhall I, and ſhall I ſuſpects theix,ones wait, 


Hath traffickt for honour, but loft the whole fraight/ 


- He that's ftoyt jn the front, hut natſo inthe rear, 
| Doth forfeit his Fame, and is cowed down by fear. 


"A ſmall part of honour tq him dath belovg, - 
Conſylts not his glory, but faints in the throng, 

That fears to:cmbrace what his Country doth vote, 
\ And yields up ber liberty to a Red-coat; | 
Eyre Midſpmmer is near, and ſome men do doat, 


\ 
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ike the bold Romans, whoſe Fame ever rings 
nat keptin ſubje&ion ſuch pitiful things. 


le that will be Bughbear'd i is turn'd again Child, 
{Reed than a Scepter is fitter to weild ; 
amine that ſtory, no Rory you'll find 
an ſaving that tory that Cat will to kind ; 
xe world is deluded, the Commonwealth blind, * 
four falſe ſtamps of honor proves but copper mettle 
ind Fame ſounds as loud from a kinkers old ketHe. 


le that hath oall the Pike, and found Carion-free! | 
Which ſhews that no curſe from-his Parents could be, 
2d a ſoul ſo devout made killing # trade, 

ind now to retreat at the ſcent of a blade, ( made, 

oth ſhew of what mould: oar Knight-errant' js 
that flags in his flight when, his ambition ſoars: 

doth ſtab his own merit,6c giresfame the lye: (hight 


Ther Cicere-like you gown-mery/ dirach cares, 
)rwhelm'd with your own & your Countries if- 
Ind Pulpit-men to be as ayry as he 3 (fairs, 
Jo you but preach Sackup, we'ibne'r diſagree 
at Common-wealth's beſt that is the moſt free, 


en fret not, nor care not, when the Sack's int our FIT 


Je fancy a King up, or fancy him down. (Crown, © 


The 


4 


L ——_—_— 
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The mad Zealot. 


We A M I mad, O noble Feſtus, 
When zeal and godly knowledge 

Haye put me in hope. 

Todeal with the Pope | 

As well as the beſt in » ahe Colledge ?, | 
BoldlyI preach, hate a Crols, hate a Surplice, 
© Miters, Copes, : and Rochets : | |» 

L hear me praynine times:a day, 

" And fill your _— with Crotchets. 


my Education, 
| Where my friends. ſurmiſe 
EI dazell'd mineeyes 
of With the light of R 
| _ *Baldly Ipreach, &c. 


thc bouſe of are as 


They bowed oe like a \Beldam,. 
cy laſhe my four poor quarters 3 - 
5.9 Whilk this I endurc,. Z | 
. Faith makes me ſure 
To be one of Foxes Martyrs, 
' Boldly I preaci,Ge, 
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e injuries I ſuffer | 
xrough Antichriſts peafniGon Y 
ake off this chain, 
zither Rome nor Spain 
2 refit my ſtrong invaſions, 
Boldly I preach, &c, 


the beaſts ten horns ( God bleſs us ) 
have knockt off rhree already : _ 
they let me alone, 
leave himnone :; 
t they ſay Iam too heady. | 
Boldly I preach, ee, 


hen I Sack'd the ſeven lull d=City, . 
- the great red Dragon ; © | 
4 him aloof, 
the armour of proof, 


hough here I have nevera rag on; 
Boldly I preach, &c. | 


ob a fiery Sword and Target: - 
ere fought I with this Monſter ; 
by the ſons of pride | 
zeal deride, 
ad all my deeds miſconſter,” 
Boldly I preach, Ge, 


236 .»\TheSerond Part off 

\- Funhorsd Py whore of Bahe}] © !': », 

With a Lance of Inſpirations 

© I made her ſtink, 

And ſpill her drink 

In the cup of Abominations, 
Boldly I preath, &c. 


T have ſeen two iu a Viſion, 
Wirh a flying Book between them - 
T have been in deſpair 


Fivertimes a year, 
And cur'd byxeading Greenhem, 


Boldly 1 preach, Oc. 


| T obſerv'd in Perkins Tables 


The black Lines of Damnation, 

Thoſe crooked veins 

- So ſtuck in my brains, 

That I fear d chr Reprobation, 
Boldly 1 preach, Oc. 


In the holy land of Canaan 

IIplac'd my ” chiefcf pleaſure, 

--TillI prick't my foor, 

'With an Hebrew root, 

That I bled beyond all meafure, 
Boldly'I preach, &c. 


'4 before th' Archbiſhop, 2 Mg 
all the High Commiſion ; 

gave him no Grace, 

t told him to his face 

hat be favour'd Superſtition, 

Boldly I preach, hate a Crols, hate a Surplice, 
Miters, Copes, and Rochets : Rf 
Come hear me pray nine tines a day, 

And fill your heads with Crotchets. 


Drunk with Love. 


Doat, I dv&at, but am a Sot to ſhew ie, 

Lwas a very fool to let her know it, 

or now ſhe doth fo cunning grow, 

\nd proves a friend worſe than a Foe, 

he will not hold me fafi, nor let me go ; 
She tells me I cannot forſake her, 
Then ftraight I cadeayour to leave her, 
But to make me ſtay trrows a kiſs in my way, 
O then I could tarry forever. 


ts... tt.4 


hus I retire, ſalute, and fit down by her 
here do[ fry in froli, and freeze in tice 3 
ow neCtar from her lips I ſup, 

id though I cannot drink all up, 

let lam rox'd with kifling of the Cup: 


a 2 » The Second Pare: of 


For herlins are two brimmers.of Clartet, Be) 
\ Where firit I began to miſcarry, ;/ | 
Het breaſts of delight are two bottles of White, , 
Aud her eyes are two cups of Canary, J 
E 

Drunk, as I live, dead drunk beyond reprieve, 

For all miy ſecrets dribble through a ſieve My 
About my neck her arms ſhe layeth, My 
Now all is Goſpel that ſhe ſaith, - Asb 
Which I lay hold on with my fudled faith; ; And 

I find a fond Lover's a Drunkard, Tis 
And dangerous is when he flies out, . Fi 


With hips, and with lips, with black eyes & white O 
Blind Cupid lur& tipled his eyes out. - * (thighs i A 


She bids me riſc, cells mel muſt be wiſe, 
_ Like her, for ſhe's not in love ſhe cries; _ 
' This makes me fret, andfling, and throw, , 
Shall I be fettered to my foe ? 
- -, I begiato run, but cannot go 3 
F prethee, ſweet, uſe me more kindly, : 
You were better i to hold me faſt, 
If you once diſengage your bird from his Cage, 
. Believe ir hel leave: you atlaſt. | 


Like Sot I fit ; that fill'd the Town with wit, | 

' But now confeſs I have moſi need of it; , © Fave 
I have becn fox'd with Duck and Deer cann 
Above a quarter ofa year | 


Beyond 


ip cer ig 
nd the cure of ſleeping, or {mall beer 1 
think I can o__ the _ too, 
«/ Angſt, ber, Oda Ty 
19s goes m Fea a mifchicf light on's, 
But ſure T ſhall go when I'm ſober. 


My Legs are lam'd, my courage is quite tam'd, .;., 
My heart and all my body is cuflam'd, w- 
As by experience I can prove, Q 
And ſwear by all the Powers above, 
Tis better to be drunk with wine than love : 
For *tis Sack makes us merryand witty, 
Our forcheads with Jewels wovtn $4: 50-5 
Although we do yet there's ſome hope. | - © 
That a man may be ſober next morning, > - 


4 - 


Thas,with command, ſhe throws:me from her haud, 
knd bids mie go, yet knows I cannot ſtand; © 

I meaſure all the ground by trips, 
Was ever Sot {o \ Aa with flips, 

Or cana man be overſeen with lips ? 

Ipray Madam fickle be faithful,” 

And leave off your damnable dodging, | 
Then do not deceive me, cither love-me or leave 
Or let me go home to ry lodging. (me, 


have too much, and yet my folly. is ſuch, 
cannot hold, but muſt have Cother touch ;_ 
Kre's a health to the Kipg : how now? 

| | I'm 


. - 2q© * Th#Second Þ Part of 
. Im _- and ſpeaktreaſon T* vow, 
Lovers and Fools fay any'thing you kndw 
I fear I have tired your patience, 
But I'm'ſure 'cis I have the wrong on't ; 
My wits are bercft; and all I have left 
Is ſcaxce enough to make a Song on't 3 
My Mitris and I'ſhall' never comply, 
And there's the thort and the long on't. 


—— 


4 Pref entto a Lad J- 


Adies Ido here preſent you . 
With-a token Love hath ſent you 3 
Tis a thing to ſport and play with, 
Such another pretty thing 
For to paſs the time away with 
Prettier ſport was neyer ſeen 


Name I will not, nox define it, 
SurcI am you may deviacitz  . - 
By thoſe modelt looks: Egueſsit,, | 
And thoſe eyes ſotull of tice, F: 
That I need no more exprels i og 
But leave your fancics to admire. | 


- Yet as much of it be Cen 
Inthe praiſe of this love-token: 
'Tis a watſh that far ſurpafferh 


gi = 
1 4 
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. BFor the cleanſing of your blood, IR 


All the Sainits may bleſs your faces, 
Yet not do you fo much w_ 


4 . 
i. © 
, - 


ere you ne'r melancholly, .. 
t will make you blithe aud Jolly ; 4 
Go no more, no more adniiring, 
When you feel your ſplecn's amuls, ' 

orall the drinks of Steel and Iron 
Whever did ſuch cuxes as this. 


t was born in'th'; Iſle of Man 
ens nurs'd itwith her hand 
Sne putfed it up wr milk and x pap, - ' 
And lull'd it in hex wanton lap, 
© ever fince-this Montes c can 
Inno place elſe with pleaſure ftand. 


dleſſns like, between two Rocks, OI! £4 
Thave ſeen him ſand and ſhake his jocks 
And when I bavc heard the names 
fthefweet Saterian Dames, 

, he's a Champign for « joan, 
Tis pity 'ut he ould! be { 


ature, that thade ke ol wiſe _ 
As to give him MSDE 4 ne " eyes, 
Suppoling he was: 
The inſtrument of Je : Wt 


"242 _. The Second. Pare of -- 
© Yet herchecan, as Poets feign, 
Cure a Ladies love«kick brain. 


He was the firſt that did betray 

To mortal eyes the milky way 3 

' . Heis the Protexs cunping Ape - 
That will beget you any fthape; 
Give him but leave to a& his part, 

- Andhe'llrevive your ſaddeft {AF 


2 Though he want legs, yet he can ſtand, 
- With on leaſt toach of y 1 bg. ; 

|  Andthough, like Cupid, ind, _ 
There's never.a bole but he can find : $ 

, Ifbyall this you do not know it, ,* 

” Pray Ladics give mc c leave to ſhew it, 


'£ " > i : 7 , 
, - - 
- - 


—_ PE 


A Combate of Cocks oY , 


O.you tame Galli 
| And would: pes [be PEE: 
That have brave ſpurs t5 ſhew | 
And count all dunghil breed þ4 cannot 
| Such paimed Plumes.a5 yours 1 ibat this 
With Cock-like luft t0'tread your Cockatri 
A TL Peacocks; Waod-ceebj, We 


Won TX are no fighting: y are nfo me is | 


BR, 
{ 
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I of two feather d Combatanite will wrive;. © + 

He that to 1 life means 'to expreſsthe fight, 

Muſt make his ink, otb* bloud which they did ſpill 

And from their dying wings borvow bis quill.  - . 


O ſooner were thedoubtfull people ſet be 
The matches made,and all that would had bet, + 
But ſtraight the skilkul Judgesof the Play, \ 

Bring forth their ſharp-heePd wartiours, and they 
Were both in linnen bags, asif 'twere meet, -- / 
Before they dy?d/to have their winding ſheets 
With that in th*-pit'they are put, & when they were 
Both on their feer, the Norfolk;Chanticlecte +2 
Looks ſtoutly at his ne'r -before ſerene, | 
And like a Challe egins to crow, 
And ſhakes his wings, as ifhe would diſplay . - 
His werlize Colours, which were black and gray 2 
Mean tnnethe wary Wibich walks and breaths 
His ative bodyy and in fury-wreaths- 

His -comely creſt; and often looking down, 1, 
He whets his 2 oe bo upon the groand s 
With that they meer;nut like the coward breed 

Of &fop, that can better fighe thanfeed- | 
They {corn thedung+hill;*ris their only prize, 

To dig for Peatt withineach others yes - 

They tight ſo ng; that it/was hard'to know 

To th skilful, whether they did fight or no, 

Had not the bleud which died the fatal floor 
Born witneſs of it yet they fight the more, 

"KS.I 


As 


244 . . The Sccontl Part of | © 
As if cach wound were but a ſpur to prick 
Their fury forward ; lightning's not more quick - 
Nor red than were their eyes :'twas hard to know 
: «Whether 'twas bloug or anger made them {o :' + 
And ſure they had been our, had they not ſtood = 
- | More ſafeby being fenced in by-blood. 
' Yet ſtill they fight; but now ( alas )at length 
Althoughtheir courage be full tried, their ſtrength 
1 And bloud began to ebbe.; you that have ſeen 
A water-combat-on the Sea, between 
Two roaringaigry boyling billows, how 
+ 2 'They march,and meet,and daſh their curled brows, 
Swelling like graves, as if they did-intend 
T'intomb eadhvother, cre thequarrel end: | 
But when the wind is down, and bluſtring weather, 
They are made friends, & ſweetly run together,(lon 
May think theſe champions ſuch, their combs groy 
And they thatleapt even now, now ſcarce can go; 
Their wings which lately at cachblow they: clapr 
/ (Asif they did applaud themſelves ) now flapt. 
And having loſt the advantage of the heel, 
Drank with each others bloud they only reel. 
"From either eyes ſuch drops of bloud did fall, 
As if they wept them for their Funcral. 
And yet they would fain tight, they.come ſo near, 
Asifthey meant-into each others car 
To whiſper death; and when they-cannot riſe, 
They lic and look blows in cach others eyes... 


But 
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But now the Tragick partafrerthe fight, 

 E whe Norfolk Cock had got the beſt of it, 

I And //ibich lay a-dying, fo that none, 

Ef Though ſober, but might venture feven to one, - 

Contracting ( like a dying Tapre ) all 

His force, as meauing with that blow to fall ; 

He ſtruggles up; and-having taken-wind, 

Ventures a blow, and ftrikes the other blind. 

And now Poor Norfolk having loſt his eyes, 

Fights only guided by th' Antipathtes: 

KB With him ('alas ) the proverbiholds not true, 

WW The blows his eyes ne'er ſee, his heart molt rue. 
Atlength by chance, he ſtumbling on his toc, 
Not having any power to ſtrike a blow, 

MW He falls upon him with a wounded head, 

W.And makes his conquered wings hisFeather-bed, 

W Where lying ſick, his friends were very chary 
Othim, and-fetcht in haſte an Apothecary 3 
But all in vain, his body did C bliſter, 

That *twas uncapable of any Gliſter, 
Whereſoever at length, opening his fainting bill, 
He'call'd a Scrivener, and thus made his Will. y 


gpeinss; Let it never beforget, 
My body freely T bequtath to th" pot, 
Decently to be boyl'd, and for its tomb, 
Let it be buried in ſome hungry womb. 
Item,Execautors T will have none, 

but be that. on my fide laidſeven t» one + 
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As if cach wound were but a ſpur to prick 
Their fury forward ; lightning's not more quick 
Nor red than were their eyes :'twas hard to know 
; Whether 'twas bloud or anger made them  : 
And ſure they had been our, had they not ſtood 
-  Moredſafe by being fenced in by-blood. 
Yet (ill they fight, but now ( alas )at length 
Althoughtheir courage be full tried, their {irength 
» And bloud began to ebbe.; you that have ſeen 
A watcr-combat on the Sea, between 
Two roaring, angry boyling billows, how 
- They march,and meet,and daſh their curled brows, 
Swelling like graves, as if they did intend 
T'intomb eaeh-other, cre the quarrel end: 
But when the wind is down, and bluſtring weather, 
They are made fricuds,6& ſweetly run together;(low 
May think theſe champions ſuch, their combs grow 
And they thatleapt even now, now ſcarce can go : 
Their wings which lately at each blow they clap 
(As if they did applaud themſelves ) now flapt. 
And having loſt the advantage of the heel, | 
Drank with each others bloud they only reel. | 
From cither eyes ſuch drops of bloud did fall, 
As if they wept them for their Funeral. | 
And yetthey would fain fight, they.come ſo near, 
As if they meant into each others car | 
To whiſper death; and when they cannot riſe, | 
They lic and look blows in cach others cyecs...: 
” wh | 


But 


But now the Tragick part afrerthe fight, 

Whew Norfolk Cock had got the beſt of it, 
And Wrisbich lay a dying, fo that none, 
Though ſober, but might venture ſeven to one, 
Contracting ( like a dying Tapre ) all 
His force, as meauing with'that blow to fall ; 
He ſtruggles up, and-having taken wind, 

entures a blow, and ſtrikes the ather blind. 
And now Poor Norfolk having loſt his eyes, 
Fights only guided by th' Antipathies : 
With him ('alas ) the proverb-holds not true, 
The blows his eyes ne'er ſec, his heart molt rae. 
At length by chance, he ſtumbling on his toc, 
Not having any power to ſtrike a blow, 
He falls upon him with a wounded head, 
And makes his conquered wings his Feather-bed, 
Where lying ſick, his friends were very chary 
Ot him, and fetcht in haſte an Apothecary 3 
But all in va, his body did fo bliſter, 
That *twas uncapable of any Glifter, 
Whereſoever at length, opening his fainting bull, 
He'call'd a Scrivener, and thus made his will. © 


Nprimis, Let it never beforgot, 

My body freely I bequtath to th' pot, 
Decently to be boyl'd, and for its tomb, 
Let it be buried in ſome hungry womb. 
Item,Executors T will have none, 

But be that.on my ſide laidſeven to one > 
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' Antlike @ Gentlemanthat be may live, | 
'  To'him and tobir heirs my combII gives 
" Togetber with my hrains, that all may know, 
That ifien times his brains did uſe to crow. - 
Item, t 3s my Will to the weaker ones, 
Whoſe wives complain of 1bem, I gipe my flones , H 
To him that's dull, I do my ſpurs impart, 
Aud to the Coward, I bequeath my-heart : T 
v 
L 


To Ladies that are light, it is my will, 

My feathers ſhoxld be giv'n and for my bill, 
Pd giv't a Taylor, but it is ſo ſhort, © 
That I'm afraid bel rather curſe me for't : 

"- And for the Apotheearies fee, wha meant 


To give me a Glifter, let my Raemp be ſent, ( 
Laſtly, becaw{e I feel my life decsy, | Y 

T yield, and give to Wishich Cock the day. 
In praiſe of Sack, [ 

| c 
Qme faith let's frolick, fill ſome Sack, | ; 

4 For then we ſhall not lack # 
Food for the belly, nor phyſick for the back, | 


\ * This Beer breedsthe Challick, Igt us ſpread 

_ _ OurChecks with Royal Red, © | 

And then we'll ſing, hey toſs the divel's dead, 
- To FaQion we never more will bow the knee: 


Great Britains fate in faith *twas long of thee. 


You 


G; 
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ou may ſee what Madam Englazd hath been ar” * 
when we bchold her Nole is ftaln-{o flat, 


To Wine we'll build a Shcine, —-- {0 vl 
And an Altar divine, | 
High as the ſign, where thy red noſe and mine 
Like Tapers ſhall ſhine: 
Then ler's drink fer the Bets, *cis the loſer that gets, 
Ta ſpight of their threats, and our Creditors nets, - 
We'll Artak off our dehts, 
Where he that's dead drunk, ſhall be 
Laid out in tate, as well as he 
Whoſe dignity the only objects be 
Of new Idolatry. 
We'll guard his corps like a Bride 
To the grave-lide, ſo copious and wide, 
With as much pride as he that lately dyed, 
The Railing ſer aide. 


Fifty redefaces free, ſhall his Toxch-bearers be 3 
Six maudlin mourners his Cothn ſhall carry, 
There we will tipple free unto the memory 
Of our fraternity drown'd in Canary : 
In the Divel-Tavern we commonly will ſhew ers 
We'll bury him from the divel, 
Others fair men to him. 


We'll be blythe and trimmer, 
We'll haye Mulick tq—— 


Q 4 
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_ tonguesand Skimmer, 
Thy Cup —— my Cup —- - 


. + Bar-boy fill the other brimmer, 


Fly cup —ftrike up—— there boy, 
Till our eyes do grow —— 


Money ſhall be { pentin Bayei i 
Every pen ſhall vent a praiſe 
And 3 Monument wel] raiſe q 
Over his bones, | © 4 "+ 
Where his Epitaph ſhall be, | 
Thathe dyed in Loyalty , 
Never g#in'd by Cruelty, 
. Kingdoms, nor Crowns. 
That he never lived by injury, 
. Nor confounded mentor forgery, 
* Neither put a pyop of Perjury 
Under his thrones | 
That althongh he drank his Cares away, 
And ſometimes his Loyabſcarsaway, 
\ Yet he never drank the tears WR 
Of Oxphans Groans. 


Thus he ſhall be boch frellick ag free, 
Who's kindly kill'd:with Canary, 

With red and white, or other delight, 
It tippling makes him miſcarry, 


| + Provided he Bachanel be, 


AndAcorns to admit of a parley 
| FO 4 With 


=—T'" yy , "= | 
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'E wich Ale or Beer, or other ſuch geer, = 
Poltutcd with Hop or with Barley, 
Good wine doth ring; like Prieſt and King, 
But 'tis Ale that looks like a Lay-man, 
Then for the Vincyard draw your Whynyard 
The Divel go with the Dray-man. 


I 


| 


[— —__ 


A Maidenhead. 


\ V Hat is that you call a Maidenhead? | 


A thing oft ſmothered ina bed, 
Which ſome have now, which all have had, 
Which freely given makes one ſad. 


'Tis got for aought with little pain 3 
'Tis kept, but loft, not-got again z **? 
'Tis that you call a Maidenhead, 

By proving quick 'tis ever dead, 


Alump which Laſſes bear about 

Till putting in doth put it out 3 

A herb it is which proves a weed 
When farft the husk doth bear a Sced. 


It's that a Maidenhead we call, 

A thing by ſtanding made tofall ; 
Itis a Maiden-head, fay we;  * 
That's kept by holding cloſe the knee. 
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 Whichyouths were often uſed to lurch, 
Which Brides do ſeldom bear to Church ; 


At fifteen rare, at eighteen ſtrange, 
VVhich cither loſe when two'do change. 


That fit's when Maidens begin to real, 

VVhenere it parts, it makes them ſqueak, 

And being gone, they fircight repent : 
"This by a Maidenhead i is meant. 


_ 7 - ks. 4 » WW WW 


The Night encounter. 


Hen Phebus bad dreft his coyrle to he Weſt 
To takewup his reſt below, 

And Cynthia agreed in her glittering weed 
| _ light in hjs ſtead to beſtow : 


alking alone, attended by none, T! 
 Iſuddenly heard WES 5s, It 
_ Ndonot, do nor ell-yer, ly 

| ForI amnotprepared todye. ike tic; H 

f v 


Atlength I drew near toſecaud to hear, 
And ftraight did appear to ſhew, 
The Moon was fo bright, I ſaw ſuch a oght 
'Tt's fit no Wight ſhould. it know 7 
\ Amananda maid together were laid, 
- Andever ſhe ſaid, nay fig, 
O do not, oY 


- CO PPT > 
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ſhe youth was {© tough he pull'd up her ſtuff, | 
nd to blindman-buft he'did go, 
Chough (till ſhe did lye, yer ſtill ſhe did cry, 
ind put him but by witha no 3,” - 

Bat he was ſo ftrong, and ſhe was ſo young, 
hat ſhe reſted a while for tocry, 
Odonot, &c. 


us firiving in vain, well pleaſed again, 
She vowed to remain his foe, 
She kept ſuch a coyl, when he gave her the foyl , 
The greater the broy! did yy 5 | 
For he was prepar'd, and did not regard 
er words, whea he heard her cry, 
Odo not, &c, 


Heſaid to the Maid, Sweet be not afraid, 
Thy Phyfitiat I will be 3 
Ifllightin the holc that pleaſeth me beſt, 
Pl give thee thy Phyſick free 
He went to it again, and hir in the Vein 
Where all her whole grief did lye 3 

O kill me, kill mevnce again, 

For'l am prepared to dye. 


At length he gave o'r and ſuddenly (wore, 

He'd kill ber nomore that night, 

He bid her adieu, for certain he knew 

She wou'd tempt him to more delight; £4 
P b:.4 4s | But 
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.- But when they did part it went to her heart, 
For at length he had'taught her to cry, 
'. Okill me, kill me once again, . 
For now Lam prepared to dyc. 


be — 


The Protedling Brewer, 


Brewer may be a Burgeſs graye, 
And carry the matter > fine and ſo brave, 
That he the better may play the knave, 
Which no body can deny. * 


A Brewer may be a Parliament-man + 
For there the knavery firſt began, 
-- And Brew moſt cunning Plots he can, 
Which no dody, &c. 


A Brewer may put on a Nabal face, 
And march to the wars with ſuch a grace, 
That he may get a Captains place, | 
» Which nobody, &c. * 


A Brewer may ſpeak ſo monſtrous. well, 
That he may raiſc ſtrange things totell, 
And ſo be made a Colonel, 

Which no body, Ofce 


_ 
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Kb Brewer may make his foes to flee, 
\nd raiſe his fortunes, ſo that he 


jcutenant General may be, 
Which no body, &c. 


Brewer he may be all in all, 
ind raiſe his-powers both great and ſmall, 
xt he may be a Lord General, 
Which no body,@c. 


Brewer may be like a Fox in a Cub, 
id teach a Lecture out ofa Tub, 
id give the wicked world a rub, 
Which no body, &c. 


\ Brewer by's Exciſe and Rate, 
Will promiſe his Army he knows whar, 
Ind ſet. it upon the Colledge-gate; 
Which no body, &c. | 


Methinks I hear one ſay to me; 

Pray why may nor a Brewer be, 

Lord-Chancclour o'th' Univerlity, 
Which no body, &c. 


Brewer may. beas bold as a HeRor, 

hen he has drunk off his cup of Nectar, 
And a Brewer may be a Lord Protector, 

Which no bady,&fc. | | 


Now 
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Now here remains the ſtrangeſt thing, | 
How this Brewer about his liquordeth bring, 1 
To bean Empcrour, or a Kivg, Mo 
Which no body, &c. «: 


A Brewer may do what he will, 
Rob th - Church and State, to (ell 
' His foul unto the divel of hell, 
Which no body can deny. 


— 


Cromwel's Coronation. 


Liver, Oliver, take up thy Crown, 
For now thou haſt made three Kingdoms thing 
Call thee a Conclave of thy ownereation, (own! 
Toride us to ruine, who dare thee oppoſe : 
Whilſt we thy good/peopleare at thy devotion, 
To fall down and worſhip thy terrible Noſe. 


To thee and thy Mermydons Oliver, we, 
Do tender thy homage as fits thy degree, 
We'll pay thee Extize'and Faxes, bleſs us; 
With tear and contrition, as penitents ſhould, ' A 
Whilſt you, great firs, vouchſafe ro oppreſs us, 
 Notdaring ſo much as in privatetoſcold,. | 
| YL ha (Sword 
We bow. down, as/ cow'd down; to thee & t 
For now thou haſt made thy (elfEnglwdsf(oleLe 
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y mandate of Scripture, and heavenly warrant, 
The Oathof Allegiance, and Covenant too z 


Fro Charles & his Kingdons thou art Heir apparent, 
And born to rule over the Turk and the Jew. 


hen Oliver, Oliver, get up and.ride, - (fade, 
Whilft Lords, Knights, 6 Gentry, dorunby thy 
he Maulfters and Brewers account it theurglory, 
Great God of the Grain-tub's compared to thee : 


C7 HenlI do travel inthenight 

The Brewers dog my brains do's byte, . 

My heart grows heavy, and my heels graw light, 
And Ilike my humour well, well, bas 2111 5\ 
And Ilike my humour well. 


hen with uplic freeze I line my head, 
y Hoſtis Sellar is my bed, _ | 
ſhe worlds our own, and the divel is dead, 


.AndTI like, &c. 


hen I'll be talking, of mattersof Court, 
wout the taking of ſame Fort, 


hen I'll ſwear a lye'is txue report, 
And 1 like, ec. 


Then 
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\.  ThenItbetalking of matters of State, 


- Of News from Pallatinate, 
What Princes are confederate, 
AndI like, ec. 


| If my.Hoſtis bids me pay my ſcore, 

And ſand if I'can, I call her whore, 

I reel and tumble out ofher doore, 
And Ilike, &c. - 


That Fcamefrom het War, I roar and ſwear © 


ImadeafcHow die for fear, 
How many I killed that Enever came near, 
And I like, Ge, | 


If I mect with a Taylors Stall, | 
Aud the ſtones with /my noſe with figftting fall 
We kiſs and are friends, and ſo there" s all, 

And I like, e&c. ' 


With an Indian Chimney in my hand, 

Having a Boy at my command, 

Like a brave Commanderup I ſtand, 
And I like, e+e. 


Then TIjuſile with evety poſtT meet; 

I kick the dunghils about the fireet,' - 

I trample the kennels aþout-my feet, ; 
 Andllike, &e. | 


wal .3 wil 
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The Conſtable I curſe and ban, | 
That bids me ſtand-if I be a man, DIV%G. 4 
tell him he bids me do more than I can, | 
AndI like, &c. | 


If I fall'to the ground, and the watchmen ſee 
And ask of me, if I foxed be? 
Itell them 'tis my humility, 

And I like, ec: 


Then home I go, and my Wifc doth skold 
She bawls the more I bid her hold, 
It is my patience makes her bold, - 

AndI like, Oe. 


Then I grope td bed, but mf the way, 4 

| Faget me where my Cloaths, I lay, "Ro 

for drink by break of day, | 
" Hikemy humour. 


U— 4 . . —_— 
- Ad H— 


Song of Sir Eglamore. 


whgeocys, that valiant Knight, fa;la, la, la,la, 

t on his Sword, & he went tofight, fa, la, 
Pt erid o'r hill and dale; + i. : 26 ah 
All armed in his Coat of Maile, - - T 


Fa, la, la, la, fa, la, la, lalla,1a. *Y 
; There 


4 = = 
* . ” 


_— - O's we, "ig WS pet FT 
 aag8 The Second Part of 
 *-;Thereſtarts a huge Dragon out of his Den, fa, 1a, 
” Which had kill d Lknow not haw many men, fa, la, 
' + But when heſce Sir Eglamore, - "=, 
- Tfyou had but heard how the Dragon did roar, 
Fa, la, la, &c. | 


©. © This Dragon he had a plaguy hard hide, fa, la, la, 
. - "Which could the ſtrongeliſicelabide, fa, la, la, 
-  Hecould notenter him with cuts, _ | 
- * Whichvex'd the Knight to his heart bloud & guts, 
Fa, la, lag &c 
_ All the trees in the wood did ſhake, fa, la, la, 
Horſes did tremble, and man did quake, fa, la, la, 
_ The birds betook themto their peeping, 
*T would have made a mans heart to falla weeping, 
. Fa,la,la. 


© But nowit was no time to fear, fa, la, la, 
” _Forit wastime to fight Dog, tight Bear, fa, la, la, 
-.” "But as the Dragon yawning did fall, 
He thruſt his Sword downhilc and all, 
Fa, la, la. 


\. For as the Knight'in Choller did burn, fa, la, la, 
i, He oughtthe Dragon a ſhrewd. good turn, fa, la, la, 
'\In at his mouth his Sword hefent, 
Thehile appearcd at hisfundamicnt. 
* Fa,lay la. | 


.. $8; Then 
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Then the Dragon, like ers 4” to les, fila 

» 8 Into his Den that was hard by; fa, la, ka, £ 
There he laid him down and roar'd, 

The Knight wis forry for his Sword, 


Fa, la, la, 


The Sword it was a right good blade; fa, la, la, 
As eyer Turk or Spaniard made, fa, la, la, 
I, for my part, do torſake it, 
| He that;will fetch it, tee him take it, 
Fa, la, la. 


When all was dou, to the Alehouſe he went, fa, la, 


And preſcatly his ewo pence he ſpent, fa, ta, h, 
He was fo hot with tugging with the 


Dragon, 
That nothing. would (quench ——_ #hole _ 


Fa, la, Ia. 


Well, now let us pray for the King & Oqoud, fa, h,. 
And cke in London there may be een, fa; la, la, 
As many Knights, and'as many more, 
And all 25 ggod as Sir Eylamore, 
Fa, la, la, la, fa, la, la, la; lalla, las 


— , ts 


— EE I 
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The Rump. 


F none be offended with the Scent, 
Though Itoul my mouth, Fll be conters 


2 -<- v3 


+ © 


To... 
- a yy 

, : I 
. ”o - 
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= Toſfing of the Rump of a Parliament, = 

| _, Which no body can deny. In 

| 'Thave ſomtimes fed on a Rump in Souſe, 

-*And aman may. imagine the Rump of a Louſe; | 
But fill nor was ne'r heard of the Rump ofa houſe, 

+, . Which nobody, &<c. | 


There's a rump of beef, and the rump of a gooſe 

And 2a rump whoſe neck was hang'd in a nooſe ; 

- But ours is a Rump can play faſt and looſe, 
Which no body, &c. . | 


'. ARiimp had Fore Sboye, and a Rump Meſſaleer, 

And a Rump had Aztomes reſolute Queen ; 

\But ſich a Rump as ours is, never was (cen, 
Which no body, &c. 


© Two ſhort years together we Engliſh have ſcarce 
Been rid of thy rampant Noſe (old Mers,) 
But now thou haſt got a prodigious Arſe,-, 
Which no body, &c. . | ;bs 


'When the parts of the body did fall out, 
Some votes it is like did paſs for the Snout ; 
- But-that the Rump* ſhould be King was never a 
\.. Which us body, &c. (doubt 


SEP 
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A Cat has a Rupp, and a Cat has nine lives, 
Yet- when ker head's off, her Rump never firives's _ 
But our Rump frem the grave hath made two're-. 


Which no body, &c. (trives, 


That the Rump may all their enemies uail, 

They'l borrow the Divels Coat of Mayl, 

And all to defend their eſtate-in Tay ' 
Which no body, &c. 


But thought heir ſcale now ſeen to be th'upper,(per, 

| There's no need of the charge ofa thankſgiving ſaps 
| For if they be the Rump, the Axiniestheir Crupperz 
Which no body, &c, 


Thereis a ſaying belongs to the Rump, | 

Which is good althongh it be worn to the ſtump // 

That on the Buttock,T'll give thee a m_— | 
Which no body, &c. 


There's a Proverbin which the ramp claims a party | 
Which hath in it more of Sence than of Art, 
That for all you can do T care not a ot, 

Which no body, &c. 


There's another Proverb gives the Rump for bis 

But Alderman Atkins made ita Jeſt, Cy 

That of all kind of lacks ſhitten luck is the beſt, © 
Which no body, &c. 


R 3 | There'y 
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There's another Proverb that never will fail, | 
That the good Rump will do when they prevail, 

\ Is to give us a flap with a Fox-tail, 

"Which no body, &c. 


_ + WW == <©£ 


| | There isa Gaying, 1 which is made by no fools, 

' I nevercan hegx on't but my heart it cools, 

-  Thatthe Rump will ſpend - all- we have in cloſe- 
Which no body,&c. | (ſtools, 


There' 5 an obſervation wiſe and deep, | 

Which. without an Qnion, will make me to weep, 

'Thatflics will blow / Maggots i m the Rump of a 
Which no body, &c. | ' (ſhrep, 


An ſome, that can ſee the wood from the trees, 

- -Saycthis SanAtified Rump in time we mayleel(e 2- 

- For the Cooks da challenge the rumps fox their FM 
Which no body, &c: n 


%. 


enthe Rump doit, we Uomake i ayr moan, -; 
'- That the Reaſon be* naRed. if there be not ope;. 
$ mh a Fart hath a tongue, and a Ficki bath none, 
Which no body, Oc 


And whil' within the walls they lurk, 
Ta fishe us, will be. a good wotk, 

b; Who hath moſi | <p"-oth the Rump or the Tink, 

Whigh no bod whats | ma 


©, 


A Rump's a Fag cnd, like the baulk ofa furrow 

Aud is to the whole like the jail to the burrough: 
'Tis the bran that is left when the meal is rim tho-. 
' Which no. body,&c. (rough, 


Conſider the world,the heav*n is the head on't, 

The earth is the middle, and we men are fed on't, 

But hell is the rump,and no more can be (aid on't, 
Which no body can deny.' 


The Red-coats Triumph. 


Ome Drawer, and fill us about ſome wine, . 

Let's merrily tipple, the day is our own 5 -_ 
We'll-have our delights, let the Country go pine, 
Let the King and the Kingdom groan : - | 
The Crown is our own, and fo ſhall continue, 


NR ————_ 


| Well baffle Monarchy guite, \ 
We'll drink of the Kingdoms Reyenuec, 
And ſacrifice all to Delight ; 


Tis power that brings us all to be Kings, 
And we'll all be crown'd by our might. 


A fig for Divinity LeCtures, and Law, 
And all that true Loyalty do pretend ; 
We will by the Sword keep Kingdoms in awe, 
And our Powers ſhall never cnd þ 
| The Church and the State we'll turn into liquor, . 
And ſpend a whole town ina day; Mo 
| R 4 we'll 
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.. Well mdltall the Bodkins the quicker 
Into Sack; and drinkthem away | 
\ . We'll keep the demeans of the Biſhops and Deans, 
- And over the Presbyter ſway. | | 


Now nimble Saint-Patrick.is ſunk ina bog, 
And his Country-men ſadly cry, O bone, O bone ; 
Saint Andrew and his Kirkmen are loſt in a fog, - 
And now we are the Saints alone ; 

. Thus on our Equals and Snperiours we trample, 
And Fockzeour ftirrop ſhall hold, © © + 
The Citic's our Mule for example, 
Whilſ we will in plenty berow'ld; | 
Each delicate diſh ſhall but eccho our wiſh, : 
And our drink ſhall be cordial Gold. | 


_— 


The Bulls Feather. | 


I chanced not long ago, as I was walking, 
Anecchodid bring me where two were a talking : | 

*Twas a man faid to his wife, dic had Frather, KI 
Than to be cornuted, and wear the Bulls feather, 


; "Then preſently ſhe reply'd, Sweet, art thou jealous? 
Thou canſt not play Vrlcan before TI play Venus: © 
{ _- Thy fangies are fooliſh, ſuch follies to gather : 
[Fhere's many an honeſt man has worn the Bulls Fea 
Though 


'\F 
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ough it be inviſible, let no-man it ſcorn, * © 

zough it be a new feather made of an old horn, 

He that diſdains it in heart or mind either 

May be the more ſubjeQt to wear the Bulls Feather, * 


He that lives diſcontent,or in defpair, | 

And feareth falſe meaſure, becauſe his wife's fair: | 

His thoughts ate inconſtant, much like winter wea- 
| (ther, 

Though one or two want it,he ſhall have a Feather. 


Bulls Feathers are common'as Ergo in Schools, 
And only conternned by thoſe that are fools : 

Why ſhoulda Bulls Feather cauſe any unreſt, 
Since neighbouts fare alwaies is counted the beſt ? 


FThoſe women whH' are faireſt, are likely to give jt; 
nd husbinds that have thern, are apt to believe it. 
yme men though their wives ſhould ſeem for to 
LL - (tedder, 
Whey would play the kind neighbour, and give the 
=” 3 | go (Bulls teather: 
Why ſhould we repine that our wives are {o kind, ' 
vince we that are husbands are ofthe ſame mind ? 
Stall we give them feathers, and think to go free? 
Ybclieve it, believe ic, that hardly will be, 


For he that diſdains my Bulls feather to day, 
Bay light of a Laſs that will play him foul play, © 
6 | | "There's 


\ 
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There's ne'r a proud gallant that treads on Cc 


(Lea at 
But he may be cornuted, and wear the Bulls feather 


Though Bcer of that brewing, I never did drink, 

Yet be not diſpleas'd if 1 ſpeak what I think, 

Scarce ten in a hundred, believe it, believe it, KB 
. But cither they'll have it, or elſe they will give it, 


Then let me adviſe all thoſe that do pine, - 
For fear that falſe jealouſic ſhorten their time :(verifi 
That diſcaſe will torment them worſe than any tal 
Then ler all be contented to wear the Buls feather, 


NY 


«Att. Mad 


Ou talk of New-Eng1a1d, Ltrucly believe 
1 Old Erglandis grown new, 6 doth us dectin 
I'll ask you a queſtion or two, by-your leaye, 
* - Andis otold Exglandgrown new? 


Where axe your old Souldiers with flaſhes and skx 

That never uſcd drinking in no time of wars, -- 

Nor ſhedding of bloud in mad drunken jars ? 
And is not, &*c. 


New Captains are come that never did fight, 
But with Pots in the day, and Punks in the Night, | 

nd all their chicfcare is to keep their ſwords brigh 
. And is not, &5; * $0 When 


" . 
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re are your old Swords,your bills,& your bows, 

ir Bucklers and Targets that never feared blows? 

nerhey are turned toSteelettoes, with ether fair ſhews, 
And i 19 not, &c. 


-Where areyour old Courtiers, that ſed to ride 
Ft forfy:blew<coats and footmen beſide ? 
7 are turned to fix horſes a coach with a guide, - 
And 15 not, ec, 


nd what 3s become of your old faſhion Cloaths, 

ur long-ſfided breeches, and, your trunk hoſe ? 

fare tyrned to new faſhions; but what, the Lord 
And 15 not, &c. | knows, 


car Gallant & his Taylor ſome half year together, 
\Woft a few fuititoa vew had avd feather, 
in nerve Sb ar leathers, 
' Yandis notyf; : "} | 
Clocks, 


e have new E:ſhion'd” beards, and new fafhiond 
I new faſhion'd hats for yqur new pated blocks, 
| more new diſcaſes beſides the French pox, 

Aid i 15NoOt; & "66 


Wi houſes are built, and the old ones pull'd down, 
utill the new houſes ſell all the old round, 
Md then the houſe ſtands like a/horfe in the pound, 


_ Ad is not, Oc, 
New 


New RO in "oaks; new falhionowr whe,” 
The- old ſervantsdiſchirged,the new a wore i 
And every old cuftome is but an old fable, | 
And is not, &c. 103 6 A 
6 Aces 
New: trickings, new: s; ew mneaſſives;' r 
- New headsforyour 9 mM new facd 
_ And twenty-new tricks! to mend their wow ny 
And | 1s not, &c. 2D gi 


—_— 


New tricks in the Law, hew tricks'iz' the holds, 
New bodies they have; they Took for-new-ſouls 
When the 'money is paid'for — of Fas 
Andiisnot, cz 


Then talk you no inoredf New-England,' 

New-Englend is whereOldEnglan4Uid fand.(mard 

New furniſh'd, new 'faſkion'd,;new woman'd,; 
Andi 15 not Old © grown New" / 


—_— — * —_—__rr_ 


» F 


Ay Fong” X 


et: Drawer, turn about the bowle 
Till every ſoul has madea ſ{crowle 
As long as his arm: 
gain, my boy, be filling ſtill 
every will has had his fill, 
Twill keep us from harm : 


I_ 


_- 
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che that.is copious , and'doth'freight with Sa 


«the world at will, and doth nothing lack ; - 
$richeft thei can drink off a Tun, 


_ men that are-under the Sun; * 
w the world 1s 1o giddy, that it ſcarce knows 


{inell out:the-truth- now it hasloſtits noſe ; 
at has left behind a Pitiful caſe, 


ſmels, you'l find; in evety place: .ot 


hen ſince he is happieſt that drinks the moſt, 
y, call mine Hoſt, that hongſt, tolt, 
He ſhall have his ſhare; 
rintereſt we'll-give him drink, 
w wine is chink, yet let him think 
Our dealing i is faire 3 | 
Fc bn maintain his reckoning's ad, 
"Whough we had drunk on tick fince Noab's flood, 
wy clear it all in Platoes year, 
fou'l hear we ſhall be Catoes there ; 
en he's an aſs will ſpare for Chalk 
0 purchaſe Sack what c'r youtalk, - 
es not great, nor rich, nor wiſe; 
1 errant Cheat does Wine deſpiſe. 


MAScottiſh Coyenant we'll take 


Yloburn at ſtake, if not forſake 
The old hexche 
| (4 


bowzing to apetticoat;;:," 7 
f AR 8 we could ng 


"Y Paſt any (he, 


Ton Ws Srcond Pare uf 


They are but blazcs, and.ſoon are Zone, 
' . Finctrifles forus to play upon :.. 

 Whenwe have nought, or little to do, 
We'll have 'um brought, and tickle Yum too ; 
Meantime let us dxink a Caroulc to thoſe 
Whoare neither the French nor. 
For all our treaſure is there intheir Mines, 
There's no-pleaſure herebut in their wines, 


Co 


—_ 7 


—— 4 
th . 


The Contemted. 


Ray why ſhould any man comphin, 
P95! why diftarbhis breaft or brain 


At this new alteration ? 

Since thatwhich has been done's no more 

Than what has oft been:done before, * 

And that which will be done again, 

As long, as there are ambitious men, 
That ſtrive for domination. 


In this mad age there's nothing firm, 

All chipgs have-period, and their term, 

Their rife and declination ; 

Thoſe gaudy nothingswe admire, 

Which get above and ſhine like fire, 

Are empty vapours raiſed from ground, : | 
Their mock»ſhine paſt thiare' plely Jawa, "OY 
- Muſt fall like exhalation;-- © 2 


} 
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"Sat ill we Commons muſfbe made 

eaull'd, a lame, thin hackney Jade, 

id all by turns willride us 3 

is fide, or that, no matter which, 

x both do ride with ſpurand ſwitch, 
ill we are tired, and then at laſt 
Wc fiumble; and our riders caſt, 

'Cauſe they'd not feed nor guide us- 


Pinſulting Clergy quite miſtook, 

linking that Kingdoms paſi by book, | 
\Wr Crowns were got by prating 2 

lis not the black coat, but the red, 

zs power to make, or bethe head 3 

or is it oaths, nor words, nor tears, 

ut Muſquets and full Bandelecrs 

Have power of legillating, 


ie Lawyers muſt lay by their books, 

d ſtudy Mowck much more thau Cooks 5 

ie Sword is the Learned Pleader: 

ogts and Judgements will not do't, 

"tis Dragoons and Horfe and Foot 3 

ſords are but wind, but Swords come home, 
ſtout tongued Lawyer is but a mome, 
Compared to a ſtout file-lcader. 


{ch wit and valour root all things, 
Mey pull down, and-they ſet up Kings, 
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All Law is in theirboſ6ms  - {38 
; © That fide is alwaies right that's ſtrong, ' 
And that that's beaten muſt be wrong ; . 
And he that thinks it is not (o, 4 
Unleſs he's ſure to beat 'um too, | 
He' S but a fool to oppoſe 'm 


Let them impoſe taxes and rates, / 
'Tis but on them that have eſtates, 
Not ſuch as thou and I are : 
' But it concerns thoſe wordlings which 
At leaſt are made, or elſe grow rich, 
Such as have ſtudied all their daics 
The ſaving and the thriving waies, ' 
To be the mules-of power. 
- If they'1 reform the Church or State, 
We'll ne'r be troubled much thereat : 
Let each man take his opinion, - ' 
If we don't. like the Church, you know 
Taverns are free, and there wel $0 3 
And every one will be 
As clearly unconcern'd as we, 
They'lne'r TIO for domination. 
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"» The indifferent. 


PHat an AG is he 


For a minutes pleaſure, 
And perhaps may be 
Gull'd at laſt, and loſe her, 
What an aſs is he? 


Shall I figh and dic 


Cauſe a maid denies meyugy- 


And that ſhe' may try me, 
Suffer patiently ? 

0 no !Fate ſhall tye me, 
To ſuch cruelty. 


Love is all my life, 

For it keeps me doing : 
Yet.my love and woging 
Isnot for a Wife : 

lt is good eſchewing 
Warring, care, and ſtrife. 


What necd I tocarc 
For a womans favour? 
Ft another have her, 


Waits a womans leiſure 


'N. 


Why 


* 8 The S:chnd r art of 


why old I deſpair, 
Whenfor gold and:labour . 


1 can have my thare. 


Tf I fancy one, *: 
'And __ one do love nie, 
Yet deny to prove me,” 
Farewel, I am gone. 
$he can never move me, 
Farewe), Lam gone. 
| w 
- If Ichance to ſee 
One thit's brown, Love her, 
TillI fee anorher, | + 
*That is browner than ſhe, 
- - Forlamalover 
' Ofmy liberty. 


_ Every day I change, * 
/-And atence love many, 
Yet not ticd to any, 

ForT love to ra | 
And ifone ſkou houl{ ſlay me 
J ſhould think it ſtrange. 


 --,, What though the be old, 
© $o that ſhe ave riches, 
 - YouthandF orm bewitches, 
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4 (Weſtconntr Mans Women to ; Now 
England. 


M: Maſters give audience, and liſten tome, 
And ſtreight che wilt tcll you where che have 
\ be; b) 


Che have becu in New-Englandbut now cham 6 come 


oEcr, 


tchdo think they ſhal catch me gothither no more. 


Before che went o'er Lord bow Voke did tell 
Now viſhes did grow, and how birds did dwell 
» r= thong Fad becn in the wood and the water, 
d been true;but che find no ſuch mat- 
(ter. 


when fr che did lend che mazcd me quite, 

And *"twas of all ou a-Satterday night, 

Che wendred ro ſte'the firong building + 
Twas'all like the Ganding at A ribolny Fair, 


Well, that night che flept till near Prayer time, 
Next morning che wandred to hear no Bells chime, . | 
And when che had ask'd the xcaſon, che found' : 


-Tyas becauſe they bad never « Bulache Town. 3 
2 t 1 
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Atlaſtbeing warned to Church torepair, (praye 
\_. Wherechedid think certain che ſho'd| hear ſon 
+ But the Parſon there no ſach matter did'teach, 
They fcorn'd to pray, they wereall able to preach: 


The virſt thing they did;/a Zalm they did ſing, 
I pluckt out my Zalt book, which with me did bring 
Che was troubled to ſeek him,'caule they call him! 


name, (lame. 
- But they had got a new Song to the: tune of the 


When Sermon was done was a child to baptize 

About ſixteen years old, as volk did ſurmile, 

And no Godfather nor Godmother, yet 'twas quiet 
and till, | | 


The Pricſ durſt not-croſs him for fear of his ill will. 
l 


© ASirra, quoth I, and to. dinner che went, 

And gave the Lord thanks for what he had ſent ; 
Next day wasa wedding, the brideman my fricud, 
He kindly invites me, ſs thither I wgnd; 


© But this, above all, come wonder did bring, 

To lee a Magiltrate marry, and had ne'r a ring; 
Che thought they would call me the womanto give 
But che think he ſtole her, for he askt no man leave, 


4 Now this was new Dorcheſter as they told me, 


A Town very famous in all that Country; }.. .. 
| They 
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they aid *twas new building, I grant it was true, / 
et methinks old Dorcbeſter as fine as. the new. 


Che Raid there among them lt chi was weary at. ; 

| heart, 

Atlength there came ſhipping, che got leave to d&- 
part: 

But when all was ended che was coming away, - 

Che Had threeſcore (illings for ſwearing to pay. 


But DE) che ſaw that, an oath more. che ſwore, 

Che would ſtay no more longer to ſwear on the ſcore; 
Che bid farewel to thoſe Fowlers and Fiſhers, 

0 God bleſs old England and all his well wiſhers. 


Wy ————— — _ 
A medicine for the Qyartan Ague. 


He Aphoriſms of Galen I count but as ſiraws; 
Profound Piſpot-peepersbe you all mute, 
The old quartan feaver breaks all Phyſick-Laws, 
To help to cure it T think it is boot ; 
teruſing of latea wormeaten book, 
« F*'0ught hither from Cinthia down in Charter 5 Wain | 
, FAcurious medicine out thence I took, 
To cure the quartan Feaver again. 


firſt chooſe a Phyſitian that will not exceed 
frobatum eft, ſpeaking no more than he knows, 
S 3 Wha. 
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Who hath more Skillin his tongue than his head; 
Who his Potions on Paticnts gretis beſtows, 
{Three Midſummer moons in one; let him pray 
To polo, and the Moon being tull in the wane, 


And Scols Saleraa twice backward to ſay, 
-- Andit will curethe quartan Feaver again, 


_ .-His Patients water then let him caft 
In a pure Urinal of old Awguft Ice, Wy 
 Anddiet him trialy, no groſs meats to cat, 

But feed him-with fancics, and aatick device, 

To walk cvcry morning ſome eight miles or more, 

Before Phehys riſes, in the ſunſhine, | 

And before.hebe up to be fecn without door 
And'twill cure, &s. | 


Then let him. take from him vine dr: 
; Of purified bloud, bur pietce not the Skin, 
y opens vein.m theheel] of the calf, © 
*- Some halfa year beforgthe fit do-begin 3 __ 
Fo ſweat cleven minutes.in an Oven let him lyc, 
| -Heat with a North wind, and a ſhewer of xain, 
And ſleep every night with one half of an cyc, 
And 'twillcurc, gc. - le. 10-5 
'* . Tokeephis body alwaics ſoluble aud looſe, 
| © Thathe ſhall never fear to be ſubje& to be bound, 
|... Let him'drink Wagdcocks water in the quill ofa 
4 Goole, B51". ( LIP" Ke Me 
n 
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o 
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And alwaies 'untruſs when he gecs'to- ground 3 ' -;. 


ÞT Thus being prepared, lee the DoQor proceed 


With-all other ingredients to conquer his pain, 
And profeſs more Art than ere he- did read, 
To cure the quartan, ec. 


Thenlet him take the wind of the wing of a Crane, 
As he fhes over Cancaſire hill, | | 
With the precious fone was 3n Gyges his Ring, | 
Mix them with three turns of an heneft windmil, 
Boyl theſe altogether from a-pint to a quart | 
In a Travellers mouth whoſe tongue cannot feigne, 
And having new din'd give bitn this next his heart, 
And "twill cure, &c. 6 


C 
mY 


 Thenthree handfull cake of Popesholy ſhadow, - 
When $9} is newgentred into the dog:daics, .. 
| Thee ckreechell; an Owl four kaws ofa Jackdaw, 


With the brains' and the heads of three niocpenvy | 
Fry theſe together within a meal-ſive, (uailes,, 
With the ſweat of the ſoulthefide of a French bean, - 
And this to his Patient Morn '& Even let him give, 
And "twill cure, &c. * f 


Take three merry thoughts ofa Bride the firſtnight. 


8 Shes to lye with her Groom, to purge melanchotly, 


Threegingles of theſilver ſpur ot a field Knight, '. | 
Four Puritan faces, not counterfeit holy, Is 


S'4 _—— 


FO 5! d be Second:Pait of. * 
I Take three Rc capers of an old'Oxe, 
And thorough-a joyned ſtool them Icthima train, 


And then drink the juice VOIR tail of a Fox, 
. And it will cure; &7t © | 


re becauſe I ſtrive tobe brief, 
Take three honeft thrums of a weavers ſhuttle, 
* Three ſnips of a Taylors ſheers that's no thief, - | 
A cut-purſes thumb, with hishorn'and his whittle, 
The mind ofa miller thatne'r took @corn. 
- More than'his due in grinding of grain, 
f Burn theſe all together with Jew red ſtalks, 
And 'twill care, &c. . 


' Andlaftly, this counſe! my ola Author oives, 


Takethe blond ofa Beetle in the ayre as ſhe'flics, | 
' Who, like a Phyfttian,; of excremgnt lives, " : (eyes: 
"Arid" therewith: let EmpcrickWMnoynt his: quirk | 
* | {This being practiſed, he ſhall ſee ſoon! fr of1i'l7 
| » All natural myſteries perfect and plain, - 
[0 know as mach-Phyfick as the rmam'in the Moon 
To cure the Prputha feaver _ 


A Catch. 


| N Ow I] am married, Sir Jobn 1 Al1 notcurſe, 
He joyn's us togethier for bettery bor goers ; 
But if I were fingleT tell you plainy®: +11 7 
« would be adviſed cre Imarri d again. 


—_— 
_— —— _— . — 


of 
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Of Lewelling. 


[ Have reaſon to fly thee,& not todit down by thee, 

[For I hate to behold one ſo fawcoy and bold, 

hat derides and contemns his ſuperiours 3 

Your Madams and Lords, 

With ſuch*manerly words, 12. 

With gefturesthat be-'- * ' 41 

Fit for-otr degree» -- ; 54 

Are things thatwe'and FE 

Do claim as our due 

rom all thoſe that'are our'infetiours, ( know, 

For from the begining there' were Princes -w& 

Tis your Levellers do hate 'cauſe they coy” | 
(10, 


| titles of honour wereat- feſt in he Donors, 
ut being granted away by that pÞexfons ſtay, 
ſhere he wore a ſmall ſoul or bigger,” 

There's alicct 

That there ſhouldbe a degree, 

Though Dick; Tom, and Fack, © 

_ Will ſerve you 2rd yoar pick, - 

Where”tis da&we'll afford | 

ASir Jobn, or my Loxd, \c 
neſt Dick's natrie is ewugh! for! digger 5 4519 
He that hath aſtropp purſe may all things k;'or 
Bc valiant, and wiſe; and relizious too. '(d6, 


f we 
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| We aye od to adore that man that hath ſtore 
i boor or alot; there": s ſomething | to be pol 
T hugh he be neither honeſiywr witty, 
_— ori hoon 
He' fool, 
Aud tr they we'll ſqueeze 
Him for fines and for fees, 
And we ſhall ga | 
By the vanities +; his brain, | 
*Tis the fools Cap that maiurains the Ci tys 
Ifhonour be but air, 'tisin common, and as fit 
For the foo),or theClowa,as the champion or wit 


mh why may not we be of a diffexent degree, 
\ Andeach man aſpire tobe ſrravee an and bw 3Þ 
rot 


Than his wiſer ox hanclier | 
* Since Foxtune and TT 
Their favgurs do. [cattgr, 
Thick Foyle Wit 
To his. wealth r11SAt fit. * 
That one: houl have-all, 
. For then xr would befall 
_ * Methat is bornnot to one nor-the other ?.. © (chatte 
| Thoughhogor were 2 prize from a thrſt,nowit' 
, And as meer buntable NOW as your ware, lands 
| = 4 (catt 
ut in this we agree to Rh quice ang free, 1 
| oh drink Sack and lubmit, and.not ſhew your wit" 
Pryor prating, butilence bthinking: 
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Let the Pretbyter Jews ” Sane ld 
Read Diurnals and News, 

And lard their diſcourſe 
With a Covenant that's worle 
That which pleaſeth me beſt 
Is 7 Song or a Jeſt, 
knd my obedience I'll ſhewit by my drinking 3 
And the name I defire is an honeſt goodtellow, ' . 
And that mani hath go warth that won't fome- 
WE times be mellow. 


 — 


_- ofa Wiſe. cog 


Have the faireſt Non-perel, 
' Thefaireſt that ever'was ſeen, 

And had not Venus been inthe way, 

. She had been Beautics "QRew. I90 
STEIN i63iCG 5; 

Her lovely looks, her comely grace, | 

I will deſcribeat large 3 Qi Fo”? 

dd Cupid put her in his books; £ 

' And of this Jet took rharge, 


e Grecian Helen was a Moore, 

_ Compar'd to my dear S; 5 

t ind fair fac'd Syrexs OC 
- And yet ſhe oth, thnot pane. 


| 
f 
| 


ae COA ATA on HAIER os 4” EU THU TIGER OLA Wa A. 
. - - . * 


F | th The Sitond Par wp 


Andromeda, whom Perſeus 1ov'd, 
Was foul were ſhe'in fight, ALVES 

Her lineaments ſo well approv'd, ; 
In praiſe other Fll write. 


Her hair not like the Golden wyre, 
But btack asany Crow; | 
Her brows ſo beet!'d all admire, 
- Her forchead wondrous low, 


Her Goamncin , ſtaring, gogling cyes | 
Poor Childten do. Soke 

Her noſe is of the Saraſens fize ; ; 
O ſhe's a matchleſs wight. 


"Her Oven-mouth wide open ſtands, : $i 


And tceth like xotten'peale, 
Her Swan-like neck my heart commands, . 
And breafis all bit 47 Fleas. 


Her tawny dugs, like es great hills,. 13/1595 | 
Hang ſow like to her waſte, ff 31 © 


Her body huge, like two; ind-mill, il; 


And':yet ſhe's wondrous 


Her ſhoulders of ſo largg hg 
She'd make an exce nþ Dorter, ( 
And yet her belly carr moſt, - 

Ifany mau could ſort her. 


\ N 
Y: | WW FATTY 


= 
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Ko Shoulder of Mutton like her hand, 
For broadneſs thick and far, | 


ith a pocky Mange upon her wriſt: 
Oh Jove' how love I that? 


er belly Tun-like to behold, 
8 Her buſh doth all excell, _ 

ke thing that, by all men extoll'd, 
Is wider than a well. 


ler heeuring buttocks, plutnp and round, 
Much like a Horſe of War, 

Vith ſpeckled thighs, ſcab'd and ſcarce ſound; 
Het knees like Bakers arc. 


* legs are like the Elephants, 
The calf and ſmall both one, 


ter anckles they together meet, 
And ſtill knock bone to bone. 


kr pretty-feet not 'bove fifreens, 
JF So ſplay'd as never was, 

In excellent Uſher for a man 
That walks the dewy gras. 


hus have you heard my Miſtris prai'sd, 
| And yet no flattery us'd, 

ray tell me,isſhe not of worth : 2 
oh her not be abus'd. 


all OY x; 
- 


If any to her have a mind, 6 
A He doth-me wondrous wrong, _.-; 

- © For as ſhe's beautious, {0 ſhe's chaſte, 

", _ Andithus concludes my Song- .. 


Senſual Delight. 
At you grown ſo melancholly, 
That you think of nought bue folly ? 
-Are'you ſad, are you mad, are you worle, + 
Do you think want of chinck is your curſe ? 


Doyou love for to have longer life,ora'grave ? 
Then this will cure you, 


F 


_ FirftT would have a bag of Gold, - 
That ſhould ten thouſand pieces hold; 
all that ma your lap would I poure _ 
E For to ſpend on yourfricnd or your whore, (lic 
-.-- Fortoplayaway atdice , or to ſhift youfrom yoi 
And this will cure you, 


Next I would have aſoft bed made, 
Whercwa a Virgin ſhould be laid 
| That will play any. way you deviſe, + 
” That will flick like au itch to your thighs, 
+ "That willbill like a dove; ie beneath. on aboyc, 
_ Andthis willcure you, N 
C * 


” 


WJ | 
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ext the bowl that Fovedivine ; 
Yrunk NeGar ia, filfd up with wine 
$49 all chat, like-aGreek, you ſhould quaif . 
Til your checks they look red, and you ma. fra 
Into Ceres, and to, Viemes, unto Baoohug, an Swenws 3 
And this will cure you, 


lext (even Eunuchs ould «pprar 


oging in Spheaze-like manner. here oxd 11A 
athe praiſe of thy 


L | wayes of deiigh EY 
aus can uſe with man ip the night, 
ſhen ſhe ſecrmeth: to adora Vavears head with # 
And this will-cure you. (horn: 


ut 14.00 gold nos women cau, 

Ir wine, nor Song make merry may, - 

«t the Batt be your mate andthe Owle, 
Wt the pain inthe brain make you bowl : 
he Pox be _ 


1 tne FOX De your friend, and the Plague beyour- 
and this wth, 6 (cad. 


nongy 


= 
\ 4 is LA MS AY 


_ 
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'n Captajn Hick his Oxford Jeafts 


ks 


Ublimeſt dif cretions, haye clubd for expreſions 
V Whichare muſter'd ug hcre by our Captaine 3 
meflaler, ſome milder, 7 v4 tamer, ſome wilder, 


Oxford 


And all in clean Linnen are wraptio: 
TT Þ 


þ * * The Stcnd Part op) 


| Oxford Univerfity.a approves heb fel witty, 

Foy Lows mn more jovial concerning, 
ehenſions prefer their Inventions 

Rt ae the reft of her learning. | 


3 + 
Here i is choice, here is tore, Eight Hundred or mo 
The Cream, andthe Crown of all Jeſting ; 
| All brave ſouls be Gueſts at this Banquet of Jeſts 
Lucius bad never ſuch feaſting., 


; Such wit here's expreſt in ey choice Jet 
' Fhey'll make Mellancholliens frolick, 

And all thoſe. to forget to groan, and to fret, 
That are troubled with Stone and the Chollick, 


5” 
Will Sumners and Scoggin with Archee be Jogging 
Your Quirks and your Quibbles are tolly - 
* No ſach rare Antidotes , ere took' flight trom th 
*Gainſt the poyſon of black Mcllancholly.( chroat 
1 6 


One reading a (core did with laughter give o're 
-_ Or his broad fides had elſe ſplit in ſunder 3 
At next Ordinary he with repeating of three 
es the wits at thedoard to knock under, 
| (turn) 
Thele-wil ſhorten che [On of Clarks and A 
| with wits moKzefiu'd Recreations, | ' 


© 
1H 
= 


And when they are far remote from the Barr 
"Well cheer up their hearts in Vacations. 
L3L" WE +2 | (trades 
-ENow all you brave Blades leave your Shops & your 
Your lying and {uNlemn proteſting, 
And if ever you'll thrive <caſe todrink, ſwear,&&—= 
And fiudy the ſcience of Jeſting. ; 


| 19 
To Gratific Jefters links Angellsto Tefters 
But here withottt fear of Expences, _ 

You may pick;you rhay chiiſe;you may take or refuſe 
As ſuits with the moods, and the tences: 


10 
At home and abroad on out walks or the'Road - : 
” Theſe Cordials will prove Efficacions, - 
Search the Books of all Ages,& tanfack their Pages 
= You ſhall hnd nothing half ſo Solacieas | 


Merry Drol erie,Complete. 289 * 


| A Caich. 

Ax on the Jaylox and on his fat Jole, 
" There's liberty lies in the bottom bt th'Bole, 
A fig for what ever the Raſcal can do, * 

Our Dungeon is deep, but out Cups are fo too; 
_ Then Drink we round in defpite of our, foes, 
F And make out hard Irons cry clink if,the cloſe: * 

Now laugh w@and quaff we, untill our rich Noſes 

Grow red, and conteſt on our chapplets of Roſes. 
"WI *» Phillis, 


p _ 
- 
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Phil lis ber Lamentation: 


M' Lodging is on the cold ground, 
And very hard; is my Fare ; 
But that which Ko 7 me moſt is 
The unkindneſs of my Dear: 
Tet ſtull Terg O turn Live, 
And Iprethee Lowe tern to me, 3 
For thou art the man that I long for, 
And alock bet remedie ! 


I F Crown thee with th Garland of ſtraw then, 
And I'll marry Fi hee witha Rath Ring 
' My frozea;hopes ſhall thaw then, 
And merily we will fing, 
O turn to me my dear Love, 
And Tpvethee Love tzxrn tome ; 
For thox art the man Hat alone can't | 
Procure my. libertiedÞ -- © 


But-if tou il wilt harden thy Heart ſill, 
And be deaf to thy om moan, | 
Then I maſt endure cheſtmart ill, 
And [Th g ſtraw alone : 
- Tet ftall Tory O turn Love 
, wAnd1 pretbee Hig to me3 3 
For thox art the maii Jbat glone oy 
The cauſe of my miſeric. be. RI coo T \ 


vo Na. | 


4 " Mer Rrolninomptee 
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_ 


Muſc not thoughdo fax, 1 
And my wares come. hexe+« 
Such is the ſecret hunger Gold,-.. 
Then come to my Wh ol 
While Lery, what d' ack, 
What d'yc buy? Goheve! 14s $9: Kane 
lhave Beauty,Honour, and. 
Fortune, tayour, Time: 
And what cc. thou would' 
Even the thing thou ljkelt, 
Firſt let. me have bur a tauch oft 
Then come to me Lad. JoT 


Thquſbalt have what. thy Dad! 
Never gave 3 fax here it _ no. 


Mala FTE ſer what ye lack, 
Here's Complexiqu;an;my;pack 3 | 
Whitc and red you ay owns place . 
To hideyorrgld.illywrinkled face. 
Firſt let me have a ha rar a. 

Then thou ? Fa 
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hm 


Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha, Hi: 
Alm was the Evening and clear. was the skie, 
And the fweer buds ang flowers did ſpring, 
When all alone went AFmintor and I bh 
_  Tohear the fweer ppcin ale fing : 
1 fate, and he lay'd'hitn by me, 
And ſcarcely his breath'he” could draw, 


_ But when with g fear be began to come near, 
He was daſyt with a'bz ba 'ba ha bs ha, &c. 


He bluſht to himſelf, and laid till a while, 
"Twas his wie nt re his defire; | 
But fireight I cotivint'd alt his fears with a {inile, 
And added new flames to his fire: * © 
Ah !Silvie;faid he, you are cruel 
. Tokeep your poor lover in awe ,- © 
Then once more be bg bis band to my breft, 
But was daſht tvith #'ba ha hs bis bs ba, &c. © 


I knew 'twas his paſſion that cauſed his fear, 
And therefore I Piticd His cafes © 

I whisper'd him ſoftly, there's no body near, 
' Aud lay'd my Cherk cloſe to his Face ; 
But as he _ bolder and bolder 


” 


A Shepherd came by us and ſaw, © 
And ſtraight a5 0Nr blify, b with R _ 
Helaughs out With a®s babz bi ba bi, &c. 
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Jr preiſe of Sack. 


"Etch me Ber. Fohnſous (cull, and fillt with Sack 
Rich as the ſame he drank, when the wholc pack 


- Otjolly lifters pledg'd, and did agree 


It was nofin to be as drunk as he ; 
[f there be any'weakneſs in the wine, 


There's virtutin a Cup to mak't divine; 


This muddy drench ot Ale does taſte too mach 

Of carth, the Mault retaias a ſcurvy touch 
Ofthe'dull hand that ſows it ;zand I fear 

There's Herefie in Hops 3 give Calvin Eeer, 

And his preciſe Diſciples, ſuch as think 

There's Powder-treaſon in all Spaniſh drink 3 
Call'Sack an Idoll, nor will kiſs the Cup, 

For fear their Conventicle will be blown up . 
With ſuperſtition : give to theſe Brew-houle alms, 
Whoſe beſt mirth is Six ſhilling Beer, and Palms: 
Let me rejoyce in ſprightly Sack, that can - 
Create a brain-even in an empty pan. 

Canary ! it's thou that doſt inſpire K 
And aQtuate the foul with heavenly fire, 
That thou ſublim'ſt the Genius making wit, 
Scorn carth, and ſuch as love, or live by it 3 
Thou mak'K us Lords of Regions large and fair, 
Whil'ſt our conceits build Cafttcs in the air: 

T 3 Since 


” 


| Since fire, earth, air, thus thy inferiours be, 
HenceforthT'it know 6 Element bur thee ;- 
Thou precious Flixzr of all Grapes ! 
Welcome be thee our Muſe begins her ſcapes, 
Such is the worth of Sack 3 I am (me thinks) 
In the Excbegyer now, hatk now it chinks 4. © 7; 
And d&citecm my venerable ſelf. © : 
As brave a fellow, as itall the pelf .,, +, 


* Were ſuremine own; and Thave thought a way 


Already how toſpend 1t ;I would pay,,,. .; © |. 
' No debts, but fairly empty every trunk,;  ,  ; 
And gharge the Gold for Sack to keep me drunk ; 
And {o'by conſequence till rich Spgins/Wine | 
Being in my crown, the-7udies too: were tine // 
And when my brajns are once afoot(heayen ble(s us) 
- I think my felt a bettex manthaniCroſng | 
And now do conceit myitelf a Judge, ,.., - 

And coughing laugh to ſee my Clients trudge - 
After my Loxdſhips Coach unto the Yall |» 

For Juſtice, andam full of Law withah, | 
And do become the Beneh as well ashe :: 
That fled long lince for want of honeſiiet: _ 

But I'll be Judge no- longes though in jelt, 


For fear T thould be talk'd with like the tcit 
When I am-fober; whogan chuſe bur think 
Mec wiſe;that.am ſo-waty in my drink! ., 
Oh admirable Sack! here's daitty:{port,'  - 
J anveorne back tiom Weſtminſter ro Court 3 


Aud 


; 4 aw: 
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And am grown young again 3 my Ptjfick now 


BHath left me, and my Judges graver brow. * 4 


Is ſmooth'd, and I turn'd amorous as May, 

When ſhe invites youhg lovers for to play 

lpon her flowry boſome ; I could win 

A Veſtal now. or tempt a Queen toln. 

Oh fora ſcore of Queens! you'd laugh to (ce 

How they would ſtrive Whichfirſt ſhould raviſh me, 
Three Goddeffes were nothing : Sack has tipt 

My tongue with charms like thoſe which Paris lipt 
From Vers, when ſhe taught him how to kiſs 

Fair Helen, and invite a fairer bliſs : 

Mine is Canary-Rhetorick, that alone 

would turn Diana toa burning ſtone : 

Stone with amazement, burning with loves fire, 
Hard, tothe touch, but ſhort in her delire. 
Incſtimable Sack! thou malſt us rich: 

Wiſe, amorous, any thing I haveau itch 

To t'other cup, and that perchance will make 

Me valiant too, and quarrel for thy ſake 


. IfT be once inflam'd, againſt thy Noſe 


That could preach down thy worth in {mall-beer 
I ſhould do miracit&sbid, or worte, (Prolc 
As he that gave the King an hundred Hotle : 
T'other odd Cup, and I ſhallbe prepar'd 

To ſnatchat Stars; and pluck down a reward 

With mine awn hands from Feve upon theix bagks 
That are, or Charles his enemics, or Sacks; 


T 4 | Let 


wa " The Second Part f 


Fer it be full, if Ido chance to ſpill 

v'r ny Randiſh by the way I will 
Dipping in this diviner Ink, my pen, 
Write my hn rs and fall to't agen. 


A ic Hh. 
Ow that the Spring bath fi11'd our Veins 
' With kind and aCtive fre, 


Akd made greea Liveries for the Plains 
* Andevery Grove a Quire, 


Siog we this Song with mirth and merry Bice, 
'" And Bacchus crownthe Bowl, © - 

And here's to thec, and thou come - 

| Agd every eicfty foal, 


4 


Gicar ſheep that have them, cry we ftill, - 
But (ec that none eſcape, | 

708 take off this Sherry,hat makes us fo merry 
f. Gina OY as the Sinfly Grape. | 


—_—— 


T — 


The Hunt, man. 


F all the ſports: the world doth yield 
Give me a'pack of hounds.in held, - 
Whoſe eccho ſounds ſhrill through the sky, 

Makes Jore admirc our harmony, | 


Merry Drollerie,Complete. 
And wiſh that he'a mortal were, © © 
Toſce ſuch pleaſures we haye here. 


Some dodelight in Masks and plays, 
And in Diana's Holy daies. * 

Let Venus a@ her chiefcſt skill, 

IfI diſlike I'll pleaſe my will; 

And chooſe ſuch as will laſt, 

And not to ſurfeit when I tafte. 


Then I will tell you'of a ſcent, | 
Where many a horſe was almoſt ſpent, © 
In Chadwel Cloſe a Hare we found, | 
That led us all a (moaking round; . 

O'r hedge and ditch away ſhe gocs, 
Admiring her approaching foes, 


But when ſhe felt her ſtrength to waſte, 
She parleys with the Hounds in hafte. 
The Kare. You gentle dogs forbear to kill 
Aharmleſs beaſt that'ne'rdid ill; - © © 
And if your Maſters ſport do crave, 
I'll lead a ſcent as they would have. - 


The Hounds, Away, away, thou arralone, 
Make haſte we ſay, and get thee gone 3 
We'll give thee lcave for halfa mile, 

Td ſee if thou canftugbeguile : 


. The Secong: Pars of. 


' A expe a thunderipg cy, 
Made by us and aut company, _. 


The Hare. Then lince you ict my life ſo light, | 
P'll make Black lovely turn to White 3 © - 
And Tork-ſvire Gray, that runs at all, | 

I'll make him wiſh him in his ſtall ;- 

And Sorrel, he that ſeems tofly, 

I'll make him fickly cre Idic. . 


Let Burbam Bay do what he can, 

And Barton Gray, Which 1 now and then 
Doth ſtrive to winter up my wayz _ 
F1I neither make him fic nor play, 

And conſtant Robin, though he lic 

- "ml his advantage, what care I? ? 


# But here Kit Bolton did me wrong, 
As I was running all along ;. 
For with one a6 pac c made me lo, 
That I went recling tooagd fro; 
Then, if Idie your maſters t 
That fool did ring my paſiing-Bcll. 


But if your maſters pardon me, * 

Ill read tliem all to 1hrougabby 3 
Where conſtant Rebin keeps a room 

To welcome all the Gueſts that come, 


+,..7 
& 14 +4 


To laugh, and quaff uy, Wine, and Beer, | ... 
A full Carouze to theis Career, -, A: 


The Hog#ts, Aways away fince "tis our nature - - 


To kill thee, and no other Creature, : ,.. 
Our Maſters they do'want abit,. 

And thou wilt well 'become the (pit:-, -. - 
They cat the fleſh, we. pick. the bone, _ - 
Make haſt, we ſay, and.get thee gone, 7 


The Hare. Y our Maſters may abatetheircheer;- - 


My meat is dry 3 and Butter dear 

And if with me they'd make a friend, 

They had, better give a Puddingsend :. _ 
Beſides, once dead, then ſport they lack, 
And I mult hang on th' Huntſman's back, 


The Howndr,Alas poor Hare we pity, thee, .* .. * 


If with our narure.'twould agree 3.” . ; 

But all thy doubling ſhifts we fear © 
Willnot prevent thy death ſo-near{- —- - 
Then make thy Will, fox, jt qmay be that 
May ſave thee elle; we know not what. 


The Hare's. Then I do give thy body free; *- 
I:l/. Unto your Maffetscourtthe;* 

And if they'l ſpare till fport be ſcant, © 

lll be their game, when they db want: '- 
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+” 


"The Stead Pore of -- 


But when I'm dead each greedy hound - 
Will trail my entrails on the Sond, [O41 1 


The Honds. Were ever Dagso baſely croftJ- 
* Our Mafterscall us off fo faft, ” 
That we the ſcent have almoſt loſt 3 
And they theraſclves muſt loſe the roaſt, 
Wherefore, kind Hire we 4 og you - 
The Here. Thatiks gentlc and fo Adieu, 


—_—.— _—_— —_— —_— 
J- _ ———— — a... 4 


.4 Catch. 


The wil wy F m with his many wily mocks, 
we'll hw himif you'l but any wi 


And now that we have done't,to conclude our mer- 

Let us roundly whoop and hollow; (ry hunt, 

Prethee drink, pretheee drink, ;prethee drink, 
That the Hulters may all 4;r" 7 


a_—_ _— 
0 


4 Se, 


He lay all naked in 5 bed, 
J'- And Lmy (clfla 
No Vail nor ay 2/5 ere was ſpread, 
No covering but | 
Her head upon one Auoalder (ceks - 
To hang in careleſs wilc, 


” 
0 : 
- 
{-, i 
. ” © 


EE E— 


— _— 


, 
4.48. . 
I >. 
 » 
" . 
- 


all fall of blathes were her chicks, 
And wiſhes were her eyes. 


Her bloud lay fluſhing in her face, 
As on a meſſage came, 
To fay that in ſome other place 
- It —_ ſome other ply bs 
Her neather Lip moyſt, p,and fair 
kick! — 4 ER ; 
Whichripe/and uncropt dangled there, 
And weighed the branches down. + 


Her breaſts, that lay ſivelld fall and high, 
Sf © Bred pangs jn me, { 
And all the world I did dcfic 
F- For that fclicitys 
t, © Her thighs and bly, ſoft and plump; 
by To me were only ſhewn : . 
To have ſcen ſuch meat, and not to havecat, 
' Would have angred any one. 


Her knees lay\ up, but ſtoutly bent, 
And all was hollow under, 
Asif on caſic terms they meanc 
WY ores dalinger: 
the ory Queen did by. 


When TD ga net ty 
00 ang » 
Beyond his Srocuſes hour. ., » 
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| $02 -<iTheSramndiÞart ef IL 
Dull Clown, quoth the, mby -v_ th 
- Such proffered bliſs totake? : -,_-. i 
Canft they find no other way 

Similitudes to make?. -. Rn 
Mad with delight I thundredi in, l 

And threw migc armis:aboat her, 


But ol tay 't*twas but a dutam, - 
| ſo IJay without hex, {:/_ 


—_—_— ba FS” oo 


Y——— 
Fr EY SY” TT RF98RT, 


Of s Good Wife and p Bug,” 


Ome Waves are Good py Ga are Bad, 
(Rely) Metbinks you'roweh ohee nas, | 
And ſome will make their Hagbandermad,; 
( Cho.) And ſo will n Tony ! i, 
Anil myW ife Jowi Cl 


Some Women love to breed diſtord. 
Methinks, &c. - 
And ſome will have the latter wand 
( Cho.) CE age 
And wy Wife, &e. © - 
Some Women will Spins and lame willow, : 
Mehbinks; &c.- - . 7 
To And ſome will to the Favetngo, 3 - 
( Cho.) 'ndſoillmy Wife rs «2? i 
g nd my Wife, 8c. | AO 
['s 
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Sore Women will fay they'r fick atBearty | - 7 
 Metbinks, &&&- 

And ſome will let a roofing Fart, 7 on 

( Cho.) Ando will my Wa 1 an 


A my Wife, Sec. 


Some Women will ban and ſome will curſe, | 


Metbinksi 9 |; 
» I And ſome will pick their Husbands Purſe, 
(Chez) Ao rg=: web OV A/ } 
4 | Had "* &c.: A 
ve> 


. | 

"Pp wornen will Brawle, and forme will Seals, (> 

' 'Methinks,;6Cc- I 2vyg30 £: da 

And ſome will make their Huzbands QuckoKl, {i% 

( Cho.) Sfreog Iws : : 
And my, Kc. : 


Some Women will Linh, wd ſome willzot, Ss 

Metbin j 

And ſome will take lh tother Pot, " 

( Cho:) dedowllw Wipes: i | 
And mn my Wife, &c. 


Some women are ſick, and ſome are rd 
Methinks, = 
And ſorne will take it on C he Ground, 


(Cho) And ſo wiltmyWiife top: 
— Andwy, Gees | x 


g ww te Second. Part of 
|  Thuzofmy ſongT'11 __ cad, 


Fre . 4 
c _ And ſo will. my Wife too 1 | 
And my Wift, &c,.. 


—— 


A Catch. 


Car Geergeagain boygcall Grore again, 
And for the love of Bacchws George again. 
roo © good boy, and draws us good wine, 
us more: Clarret our-wits to refine 5 
George iSa brave Lad, and an honeſt man, 
loa will in know he dwells at the Swan | 


ee OE 
— 
4 — ” ———— — 


A Sing. 

OX take you Miſtris I'll be $9nc, 

” I have friends to wait upon 3 
Think you T'll myſelf confine, 
To your humours( Lady mine: ) 
No, your louring ſeettis to fay : 
"Tis a rainy drinking day, 
To the Tavem Pll away. 


There kaveI x 'Miſtris got, 
in 4 Pottle pot : 


-x* 
ei," 2. 


'BBrisk and fprightly as thine eye, 

"E when thy richeſt glancesfly, . . * 
Plump AND bounding, lively, fair, 
Buck(ome;, ſoft, and debonair: 

And ſhe's call'd Sack,my DEAR. 


Gck's my better Miſtris far,; | 
B Sack's my only beauty-ſtar 3 


Whoſe rich beams, and.glorjous raies; 


Twinkle in each rcd raſe and face : 
Should I all her vertues. ſhew, | - 

Thou thy (elf would loz 
AND ſhe'd prove thy Miſtris-TOO, 


She with no dart-ſcorn will blaſt me; 1 


"© But upon thy bed caricaſt me; 

Yet neerbluftrherſelf toored, - - 
Nor fear of loſs of Maicenchead ; 
And the can ( the truth'to fay ) - 
Spirits into me convey 


MORE than thott cinſt take AWAY: 


Getting kiſſes here's no toyl, 
Here's no Handkerchiefto ſpoyl: 
Tet I better Nectar fip, © * 
Than dwells upon thy tip : | 
And though mute and till ſhe be, 


'F Quicker witthe brings.co m! ; | 
Than cer I could find i THEE. £45 
16K | V 4 
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ve-ſick prove, 


$06 \'The- Second Part Fu 
=  TfIgo, .ne'r think WR" 

Any more a fool of me -/: 

\ F1l no liberty up give; - 

Nor a Maudlin-like love live, Oo, 

No, there's nought: ſhall wid me to'e; + 

"Tis not all thy {miles can do'r, 

Nor thy Maiden-head to BOOT. 


Yet if thou'lt but eaki@the pain 

TO be good but ofice again z 

If one (mile then call nicback 

THOU ſhalt be that Lady Sick : : 

Faith but try, and thaitſhiltlee : 

What a loving Soul I'll be, 

WHEN I am' drankwidh tiowght bat thee. 


—_—— _—_— ___— _ 


4 —— 


The api to OE 
] Pray thee, Drunkard, get thee gone,” 
Thy Miliris Sack doth ſmell too ſtrong: 
Think you intend towed, 
A ſloven to be-pifs my bed ? : 


No, your ſtaining mes to ſay, 
You have been drinking all this day. 


Go, be gone, Tm; away. 


Where you have your Mii is: Sack, 
- Which hath already ſpoy Fi your back) * 


» 


An "yy 


ind methin ProtlerngC ot, t. 
ſo be cloyſtered in a pot, -- 97 409 WT 


'Eſhough you ſay ſhe is (o faif,'* h 
k- $ lovely, and ſo debonair, ef ed ** oe S3ISCNE C1 


he is but of a yellow hait+'* © +» {024 1-0 
J 3 QI TITW 2195 

Gack's a whore which tuchs Hike wo 
&ck conſumes and'isa dryer 3” 

And her waies do only tend _ 
To bring, men unto theit erid-: w 1917 11 23.1 
Should I all her vices tell, MUOLOG UL. 
Her rovings and her: ſweitin $fell, 
Thou wouldit dam her ; into fel. 


Gack which no dart-ſcorns will blaſt thee; 

= \ tp ven All caft thee's 0 
nd by that impudence doth hew 

Fe no vertue ſhe doth know : * 

For ſhe will, the truth to ay, Þ. 

Thy in an hour decay, 

More th Teauina day. Þ dl 125 01972607 at 

13ES011T9 v Migtbast. 

mot terrgo th 28 206 fs f, 

Yet your body thedoth ſpoils i on? 1, 

Sipping NeCtar whilſt you 6,” 1 $1030 44. 

the doth quitebeſot your:vittz.! 1 2407 +7 

Though ſhe is mute, ſhe'll inake you loud: 

Brawl and fight in every croud, 

When your reaſon ſhe doth cloud. 


V 2 Nor 


YL — «4 _ 


| 38-. SN S$/oki Pan 


Nor do you ever look to ſee | 

Any more a {mile from me, 

I'll no liberty, nor fign, . ...-_. .. 
Which I truly may call mine. 

No, no ſleight ſhall win me to t, 

Tis not all thy, parts. cando't, * - 
Thy Perſon, nor thy Layd to boot, 


Yet if thou wilt take the 6-4 

To be ſober once again, 

And but make mach of thy back, 

I will be inſtcad of Sack. 

Faith but try, and thouſhall ſec, 

What a loving 1oulF'll be: - | 
When thou art drunk with th nought but me., 


Z 
—_ FO JONI 3ATS F 2 
— 

= 


——_ 


W Carch. 


gn: that will cat her breakfaſt i in hex bed, - 
And ſpend the morn in drefling of her head, 
And lit at dinner like a Maiden-bride; '- + 

And nothing do all day; but talk of prides ; 

Fove of his mercy may do much toſave her, 

But what: a caſe is ho in corny ſhall haye her. 


St, Georg! 
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on” 


. St. George for England. 
| V 7 Hy ſhould we boaſt of Arther and hig 
| +: : 1 ny 
boryur | fo'many men have endured hot'fights ; 
Belides King Arthur, and Sir Lencelot du Lake, 
Sir Triſtram, de. Lionel, that fought for Ladies fake, © 
Read old Hiſtories, and then you ſhall ſee, 
That St.George, St. George did make the Dragon flees; | 
'St. George tor England, St. Dennis for France, 
Sing Hony ſoit qu maly penſe. | 


Mark how father Abraham,when firft he reſcued Lov 

Only by his houſhold what conqueſi there they got? 

David eleQed a Prophet and a King, 

He ſlew great Goliah with a ſtone and a fling ; 

TheſE Wehe no'Knights ofthe Table round, 

But St. George, St, George'the Dragon did canfound 
St, George, &C. 2 | 


oſþua and Gideon did tead their men to fight, 
hey conquered the Fmoerize;,and putthem to flight; 
Hercules labour's upon the Plains of Baſs, 


And Sampſon ſlew a thouſand with the jaw bone of - | 


Beſides a goodly Temple*there be did ſpoyl, (an aſs, - 
But St. Geotge, St. George the Dragon he did ſoyl z, / 


St, George, &c. 


V 3 Tag 


3104 "The Second Part of © 


"The wars ofthe Monarchs they wm Tar to tell 


And next of all the Npans, or tor far cxcell, 
When Harteibat and $%;p3oo t S did d hgh, 


. Orlando Furioſo was a hrs og J 
Remus and Romwlus, that fir 


But St. Gearge, St-George $0 fnake wh dg yield 
St. George, GC, —— _ 


Many haveh ught with proud let” | 
And Cutlay the Dane, great wars did J'ma1 ntan, 
Rowland, Bry ryan, and good Sr. Ob va: J 
In the forrel} of Arden p: 4.4 ſlew Ball 8 Bear, 
Beſide the noble Hollander;Sir Gaward with His bill, 


.'But St. George, St.George #he Wrngod's 5 hioud did ok 


St. Georges, Cc. 


Bevis conquered A taart, and after, few th hats 
And thenhe. cr beyond, the (cas $0  combate. | 
with a Moor, _ 


Sir Ihnbraſi& Eglemanthey were Kaig 36 prac told 


And good Sir 7cbn Mandevil of travel "much have 
Theſe were all Engliſh Kgightsthat pagans did con- 


ButSt. Gang tis BUICK, out the Tn (yert. 


46 


St; Georges &, 


The noble Al TS that was £ the Sp a1 a ing, 
fe oxder of the mr ſcarfs and Le fie id bring, 


e had a troop of mighty Knights when hit he did, 1 


That 


tell 


) 


It 


. St-George, 8c, + 
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That ſought adventures far and, nigh what conqueſt 
” they night win, . oo ©, 

The ranks of the Pagans full oft he put toflight, 

But St. George, St. George did with the Dragon fight; 

St. George,&c ; 


The.noble Earle of Varwick,that called was'Sir Guy, 

The Infidels and Pagans much he did defic, © + 

He ſlew the Gyant Brandemsor, &after was the death 

Of the moſt gaſtly dun Cow , the divel of Duxſmore 
heath, "*m 

Belides other noble Deeds he did beyond the ſeas, 

But St. George, St. George the Dragon did appeaſe 3 
St. George, &c. _ 


Valentine and Orſox of King Pipins blood, 

Alfred and Henry they were Knights good 3 * 

The four Sons of Amor that fought for Charlemain, 

Sir Hugo de-Bonrdeanx, and Godfrey de Bullaign, 

Thele were al french Knights that lived in that age, 

But St. George, St. George the Dragon did aſlwage 3 
St, George,&c. # 


| When at the firſt K. Richard was King of this Land, 
| Hegorged a Lyon with his naked hand ; | 


The noble Duke of Afris nothing he did fear, 

He killed his Son with a box on the car, 

Beſides other noble deeds done inthe holy-Land, 

But St. George, St. George the Dragon did withſtand; 
"7" 'When 


zir | 


-_. TW The Second Part of © 
'When as the third King Edward had conquered all 
Francg, IX FEAT | \ | 

e quartered their Arms his honour to advance, 

e ranſack'd their Cities, threw their Caliles down 
And garniſhed his head with a doubledouble Crown, 
He thumped the French,& homeward them-he came, 
But St. George , St. George the Dragon he did tame 
: St. George, &c. $97 A | SORFTE? * 4 


St. David of Wales did theWelchmen much advance, 
St. James for Spain, that never yet broke Lance, 
St. Patrick for Ireland, that was St. Georges Boy, 
Seven years he kept his horſe, &then ſole him away, 
For which filthy at&t a ſlave he doth remain, 

But St. George, St. George the Dragon he hath ſlain; 
| St. George tor England, St. Denis for France, 
Sing Honyſoit qui maly penſe: Abe 4d: 


— 0 SO 0" "IO — 


Arthur of Bradly. 


Go you not Pierce the Piper; 
His Chegks as big as a Myter, 
Piping among the Swains, - ._ 

' That's down in yonder Plains : 
Where 7ib and Tem doth tread it, 

' And Youths the bornpipe lead it, 


Y————_— 


With every one his carriage 
'- Togo to yonger,Marriage, 


J; 


Fer the honour of Artbur o Brady, 
O brave Arthur of Bradly, oh. 


Arthur hath gotten a Laſs, 
A bonnier never was; 
The chiefeſt youths in the Pariſh 
Come dancing ina Morris, 
With Country Gambols flouncing, 
- Country Wenches trouncing, 
Dancing with mickle pride, 
Every man his wench by his fide, 
For the honour of Arthur, &c. - 


But when that Artbuy was married, 
And his Bride home had carried ; 
The Youngfters they did wait 
To help to carry up meat : 
Frencis carried the Furmety, 
Michael carried the Mince-pye, 
Bartbolomers the Beef and the Muitard, 
And Chriſtopher carried the Cuſtard, 
Thus every one went1n this Ray, 
For the honour of Arthur of Bradly, Oh fine, &c. 


But when that dinner was ended, 
© The Maidens they were befriended. > 
For out ſtept Dick.the Draper, 

And he bid pipe up ſcraper 3 
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' Oh brave Arthur of Bradly,O fine Arthur ofBrad! hy, 


E_ 
 LLLEST. & + at i 4X. © af 


F | gi 4 Tho Second ; 2a ” 


Betterto be dancing a liftle,.. 
Tham into the Town:to tipple ; ; 
He bid him play him a, Horn-pipe, 
That goes fine of the Bagpipe : = 
Then forwatd Piper, and play 
| For the honour of Arthur of Brody, Oh fine PU, 


Then Richard he did lead it, _ 
And Margery ſhe did tread it; _ 
Francis followed them, 
And after courteous Fave: | 
And every one after another, 
Asifthey had been fitter and brother, 
| That *twas a great ſight to ſce 
How well they did agree, .. 
And then they alldid-lay, _. 
Hay for Arthur of Bradhy, oh tige, &e. 


When all the Swains did ke | 
This mirth and merry gle; 
There was ncver a-man did flinch, 
But every man: kiſt his Wench : 
But Giles was greedy of gain, 
- . * And he would needs kils twain 
His Lover, fccing that, 
Did rap him og the pate, 
That he had not one word to ſay 
For the honour of Arthur of Brady, oh Rane, "1 | 


The 


"\ Mere) Drolicvie Cimplte. 3t5 
The Piper look'd aſide, : ©3308 
And there he ſpidethe'Bride ; | 
He thought it was a hard Chance ' = 

That none would Itatt her a dance : wy 
Þ For never.a man durſt roach her, © . 
Bit only 9/311. the Burcher; hb 
Hl He took her by the hand 
And danc'd whilſt he eorld Rand _ 
The Bride was fine 'and gay, 
Forthe honour of ariow of Br rd Oh Vine Or; 


Then out ſtept Will. the Weaver, 

And he ſwore he'd. not Teave her: , 
He hopt it all of a Leg, 

For the honcurof his Peg, 
But Keſter in CambrickRufte, = 

He took that in nuff? 
For he againſt that day * 

Had made hitnſef tint ind;gay ; 
His Ruff was whipt over with blew, 

He cryed a new dafice, anew; 
Then forward Piper and play, 

For the honiour of Arthur of Brad/ey, Oh "RT 


Then 'gan the San'decline, 

And every one thought it time 
To go unto his home, , © 
And leave the Bridegroom alone. 


(4 


” + , > 
” 


4 ] \ - 
(PICS () 'L 


For the honour of Artþxr of Bradh, ah fige, Cc, 


And thus the day was ſpent, 1 4 | 
And no man homeward went, 

That there was ſuch crouding aud thruſting, , 
That ſome were in danger of burſting, | 

To ſee them go to bed: 
For all the sKill they had, 

He was got to his Bride, 
And laid him cloſe by her ſide, | 

They got his Points and Gaxters, | 
And cut them in peeces like quarters; - 


And then they bid the Piper play, 
For the honour of Aribur of Bradley, oh fine, &« 


Then W;. and his ſweet heart 
Did call for Loath to depart, 


Ard then they did foot it and tols it, 
Till the Cook had brought up the poſlet, - 

The Bride-pyec was brought forth, | . 
A thing of mickle worth, 

And o all at the bed-lide 


Took leave of Arthyr and his Bride, 
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and ſo they went all away 
From the welgfs of Arthur of Wally ob, Se. 


Onthe Printing of the Oxford Teſts. 


| | Tell thee Kit , TBE have been, 
Where the rareſt-Jeſts have zecn, | 
O Jets without compare, 
Zuch Jelis again cannot be ſhewn, 
In Oxford no nor Cambridge town; : ; , 
They beſo very I j 


l yeſterday did go to "ad 
A book, (thou know'ſt. )for thee FR I, 
Of zomething that was pretty, 
And when poor Robins Jeſts I zaw, 
| Methoughts they were old, and lean, and raw, 
1 Notlike his Almanacks witty. 


Ithen did ask for has rd Teſts, 
Which Xie thou knoweſi came from the Brelis, 
Of our Univerſity; 
The man to me did then confeſs, 
They were not yet come out o'th prels, - 
Quoth I the mare's the pity, 


t laſt he ſhew'd the very coppy. - 
Ofthar 1'th preſs, I'm a vs 
: "Kt, if e'er the-like WAS ZEERAL 3- 

Before I half a ſcorg had read, 
With laughing (if it may bezed*) 
I'd like to have broke my {pJeen. 


TE. | 

I then did point'to read \imv'&%&x; © 7 212 V7, 

Zuch Jeſts I never heard befpres © 7 HV 
Fore George tis true our Fitz | + 


And cer that I had read %um half 
I found I was ſogreat with laigh, ria 
I thought my zides would Tplit, 
| gt OY VL 


Then hey for Oxford now Tzay ® 

Evaith Llong toſee the day - (7 
That they ſhall printed be z 

Then thee andI will each buy one, _ 3" 

For our two ſweet hearts Nd? and Fore, ** © 
For Mirth and Mcllodie. * 


A—— 


4 3 by 


—_—__ 
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=> Catch. | 


T Here was three, Cooks in Colebrooks. _ 
KL And they fell out with onr Cook, 

And all was fora pudding he took, 

And from the Cook of Colebrook. 


had wed mod 


— md 


Merry Drdllerie, Complete. 
There was ſwaſh Cook; and flaſh Cook, © - 
"And thy Noſe in my Narſe Cook, 

And all was for a pudding he.took, 
ME And from the Cook of Colebrook. 


Then they fcll all upon qur'C 
And numbled him por that he did look | 


As black as the pudding which he took, 
And from the Cook — 


T E—— 


The Blackſ; with. 


\F all the Sciences beneath che $, 

Which have been ſince the world b 

The Smith by his art great praiſe bath won, 
Which no gody cag deny. 


The faireſt Goddeſs i in the skics 

To marry with him did devilc, 

That was a cunning Smith and wiſe, 
Which no body, &c;, 


Then Mars came FRET: for Pg fake, 
The Smith he did his armour make, 
In love together he did —_ take, 
Which no body, Ge 


The firſt that ever Muſick made 
Was Tbal of the Blackſmiths Trade, 


By hammering ſirokes as it was wy: 
Which no body, &c. | 


Hedid invent continually 

The Iron work for the Country, 

A Smith for mirth and Ny; 
Which no body, & Co 


What Occupation canyou name; 

But firftthe Smith muſthelp the lame, 

With working tools their work to frame 7 
Which no body, &c. ,:.. \\ 


What hoiſe can poſt to carry news, 

But firſt the Sthith {ct$orthis ſhooes, 

With Spur and Stirrop for mens uſe ? 
Which no body, &c. 


What Ship upon the Sea can ſail, 

If Iron work in herdo fail, | 

Though Anchor hold 'twill not prevail ? ? 
Which no body, &c. 


What can you build with lime or tone 
If Iron-work therein be none ? 
Smiths make for houſes many a —_ 
Which no body, &e. .' © © -. 


How can you go to Plough or Cart, 
Except the Smith do play his Part, 
With Coulter and Shaire made well by Art? 
Which no body, &c. 


- The Second Part of © 
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the Axletree Pin, theplowing Chain, 
The Bill, the Axg,.the Wedges twain, : 

The Pitchfork, andthe Dungork 2S 
Which no body, Oc. 


The Butchers Axe, the Shooe+makets AT CE 

The cutting knives om. every fiall, 

That lies to cut andicarve withall, 
Which no body, &ec, © 


he Coopers Adds, the Brewers Slings. 
The Carpenters Tools for.many things, 
The plyers for the Goldſmiths Rings, 
Which no body, & Cc, 


four Tongs, your Spits, Trevits, and Racks, ? 

And many other things that lacks,, _ | 

And for your houſes poorey Knacks, 
Which no body,&e 


Weights and Skales to buy and ſell, 

4 thouſand things 1 nottell, ., .« 

The Smith hath match'd all chings 6 well, 
Which no body, &c. 


| could rehearſe a thoalang things, 
iron Bars, Boks, and Pinsy,, . | 


Latches, Catch es, Btaples, Rings, 
Which no bods, Ee. $ - 


He makes all ſeveral kindsof Lacks, . / 
For horſes, for doors; for:Cheſt, for Box, 
For houſes, and for Churches Clocks, © '- 
Which no body, &e, % *h 
Your fre Irons, fall and great," 
Your pothooks, and forks ſo fine and neat, 
Your Jack that turns your ſpits of meat, 
Which no body, &c. | 


Your Paviours Pickax, great and (mall, 

Your Pattens for women, low and tall; 

Your Shovel and $pade to work withall, 
Which no body, &c. 


Your branding Iron to brand your Kine, 


| + Your Clappers for Bells' to ring and chime, 


Your ftamps for Gold and Silver finc, 
Which uo body, ec. | 


The horſes Bits, that finely gingle, 

The Barbers Tools, that is ſo nimble, 

The Taylors ſheer, his Bodkin and thimble, 
Which no body, &c. | | 


And for all weapons for the tight 

The Smith I am ſure makes ſuch a fight, 

' $o long, ſo ſtrong, ſo fair, ſobright, 
Which no body, &c. Ws 
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Bills 


ls 


G— 


and manythings, , 
\rough the hammer ofthe Smith afl come, 
Which no body, &c.: '/+- + 


ſolove the Smith all Trades are bound, 
hich take him thusco be renown'd; . | 
or which his hammers they are crown'd, 
Which no body, &«c-: 


f Smiths now living, at this boar, 
ſhere was a Smith within the Tower 
ſhich might be counted for a flower, 
Which nobody, ee. 


s of my Song I make an end, 
ſhe Smith is every bodies friend, 
| ſeeks his Country to defend, 
Which nobody can deny. 
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ills, Pikes, Dags, and:Guns, 
alberds, Spears, 


A. North Coutry Song. 


Hen Ife came firft to Londox Town, 

| Me wor a Novice, as other men are 
| : thought the Kivg had liv'd at the Crown, | 

And the way to! Thceven had been through the 

(ftgr 

XK 2 


Fe 
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Iſe ſet up my horſe, and Iſe-went to Pals, 
Good Lord, quoth I, what a Kirk been here? 


Then Ife did Cocks by all Kerſon ſonls, 
- . _ It wora mile long, or very near, 


- It wor as high as any Hill,,' - 'i _ 
A Hill, quo I, nay as a Mountain, 
Then went Ie up with a very good will, 
 Butiglad wor I to come down agan. 


For as Iſe went up my head roe round. 
Then be it known to all Kerſon people, 

A man is no little way fro the ground, 
When he's o'th' top of all Poul: ſteeple, 


Iſc lay down my hot, and Iſe went to pray, 

+-But wor not this a pitious caſe, __ 

Aforc I had done it wor fiolen away, place? 
Who'd have thought theeves had been im that 

Now for ttiy Hot Iſe made great moan, ; 

.. Akariderby unto me ſaid, 

Thou didft not obſervethe <criptare arighe, 

For thou mun a watcht, as well as pray'd. 


From thence Iſe went, and Ifaw my Lord Mayor, 

* Good lack what a fight was there to (ge, 
My Lord and his horſe were both ofa hair, 

I could not tell which the Mare ſhould be. A 

. | rom 
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From thence to Weſtminſter I went, * | 

Where many a brave Lawyer I did ſee, 
Some of them had a badintent, | 

For there my purſe was ftoln from me. 


Toſeethe Tombs was my deſire, 
' I went with many bravefellows ſtore 
I gave them a penny that 'was there hire; 
And he's but a fool that-will give-any more. 


Then thrbagh the rooms the fellow me lcd, 

© Wheteall the fights were to be ſeen, 

And ſnuffling told me through the nole, . 
What formerly the name of thoſe had been, 


Here lies quoth'he, Hexry the Third, 
Thou 1i'ſt like a kriave, he fgies never a word; 
And herelies Richard the Second interr'd, 
' And hereſtands gaod King Edwards Sword. 


Under this Chair lyes Fec:bs one, 
The very ſame ſtone lics under the Chair, 
A very $00d jeſt, had Facob but one, 
How got he ſo many Sofis without 4 pair ? 


I faid not there, but down with the tide 

I made great haſte, and I want my' way 3 
For I was to (ee the Lions belide, 

And the Paris-gardenall in a day. 


K43 When 


226 | The' Second Part of 


When Iſe came there; I was in a rage; -+-' 
I rayl'd_ on him that kept the end 

Inſtead of a Stake was ſufferetlaStage- 

Andi in Hunkes his houſe a'cruc of Players. 


Then laced the Brigg to:the Tower Ue wet, 
With much adoIſc entred ing - | 


And aftera penny that had (pent, | 
' Onewith a loud yoicedid thus begin. | 


This Lyon's the Kings, and that isithe Queens, 
And thisthe Princes that ftayds here-by, 
With that I'went neer.to/look ini. the Den 
Cods body, quoth he, why come you ſonigh? 


Ife made great haſte wito my Tnne, 
I ſupt,; and I went to bed berimes, :, 


Ic flept rand I dream'd what1 it's | 
' And wak'd again by Cheapfide Chines: |; 


The merry" 'Good Ifellow', + 
WW ſhould we not gh aud bs jolly, 


Since dl-theWorld'is mad ? 
And lull'd in a dull mclancholly ; 
He chat wallows.ia ſtore 
Is vill gaping for mote; 
And that makes. him as poor,; - 
As the wretch chat 1 ne 'cx any thing had.} 


That to purchaſe to him and his heirs 


Grows ſhriviled with thirſtand hunger 3 _ 


While we that are bonny, 
Buy Sack with xeady-money, 
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Ho w mad-is that damn'd money-monger? 
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And nger trouble the Scriveners, nor Lawyers. - 


Thoſe guts that by ſcraping and toyling, - ,; 


Do ſwell their Revenues (o faſt; | 
Get nothing by all th&ir turmoiling, 
But axe marks of each taxe, 


W hile they load their own backs 


With the heavier packs, 


And ye down gall'd and weary at laſt. 


While we that do traffick in tipple, 
Can baffle the Gown and the Sword, 


Whole jaws are {0 hungry and gripple, 


We ne'er trouble our heads 
With Indentures or Deeds, 
And our wills are compos'd in a word. 


Oar money ſhall never indite us, 

Nor drag us to: Goldi{miths Ball, 

No Pyrats nor wracks can affright us; 
We, that have no Eſtates, 
Fear no -plundex nor rates, 
We can ſleep with open gates, 

He that ligs on the ground cannax. fall. 

| 4 X 4 


' 
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We faugh at thoſe fobls'whioſe endeavours 
Do but tit them for Priſons and Fines, 
. When wethat ſpendall are the ſavers; 
q! ci 4 |. = thieves do break in, 


£0 out c agin, ' 
Nay , the EPlanderets 1 loſe tek deſi 180. 


Then let us not think on to morrow, 
But tipple aud laugh while we may, : 
To waſh from-our hearts all Yorrow ; 
++ Thoſe Cormorants which ! 
| Are troubled with an iteh, 
To be mighty and rich, 
Do but toy14or the wealth they do borrow. 


The Mayor i i our x Town with his Ruff on, 
Whata pox i8he better than me? -- 
He: muſt vzil to the'man with hisBuf on ; 
i * Though he Cuſtard may cat; 

| And ſuch lubbardly meat, ' 

Yet our Sack makes us merrier than-he. 


The Rebels Reign. 
(pot 


Qw we arc met in a "0 let's take t'ot 
© Andchirp o'r a Cup of Near ; . 
et's think on a charm to keep us from harm, 
F rom n this Fiend, and the new Protector. 7. 
| + E +, Hertofou 


Hertofore at a brunta Croſs would have done't, | 


_ They're with you to o bring for a ſiuthug at a King, 
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But now. they have taken courſes, (left 
With their Laws and their theft, there's not a cro(s- 
In the Church, nor the Farmers purſes. 


For now you muſt make no dainty, 
To have your noſe ground on a ſtone turncd round 


By No}, and one and twenty. / 


But our Rights arc kept for ys in Oliver's ſtore-houle 
'T were as good they were ſet in the ſtocks ;/ 
Theyre juk in the pickle in the thirticch Article, 
Like Fackin a Juglers box. 


Wearcloth to look for the Saints ina book, 
But would nota man bevext, © 

Toſee them fo rough with the blades andtheir buff, 
But not a word on't in the Text. * 


We have been twelve years together by the ears 


- To prepare for a {piricual raign : 
Men were never ſo [pic'd: with the Scepter of Chrif 
In the hands of a Saintin grain. 


'Twas brew'din their Hives by Citizens wives, 
Who ventured theie husbands far, 

Wirh Robin the fool there was ne'r luch a tool 
To lead in the womens war. 


= 


Ld 


Ra 


a” 


- .-» 


- 


-For which the next Lent howas made Prelident, | 


PP The 


The Second Port of 


He was ill at Command, but worle at a ſtand, 


-+..' So they ſought out another more able : 


Thep Fair. undertakes, but Nel keeps the takes, 
And ſends away Fox with a bauble. 
(on'd, 
Wil, Conqueror the, ſecond, without his hoſt .reck- 
And ſo did Brow billet his Mate : 
They made a_ great noiſe mopglt women and boys, 
But now they arc both out at date. | 


-Cowardly }/ ———- had but-a foule Fortune, 


' And wanted a knife to ſcrape jt, 
When his Oriphiceran there was no mortal man, 
_ But omnibus boris ſapit+ | 


Bradſhaw, the, Knave, ſent the, King to his grave,, 
' -And on the bloud Royal did trample » 040 


Anderc long may be made an example. 


Doriſlans did ficer to Hans mine beer, 
' And Ackew to.Deonat Madjil, (patcht, 


- Erc a man could have ſcratcht they were both dil- 


Yct there they lye Leger till, | 


Martin and St. Fabxs, and more with a verigeance, 

| Had cacha tinger i'th' pye : 

Some for the, money, and ſome for the Conny, 
And ſome for they knew-not why. 
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The Parliament fate ag ſnug as a Cat, 1's 
And were playing, for mine and youxs: 

Sweep-ſtakes was their Game till Oliver came, 
And turn'd jt to knaye out of doors. ,.. 


Thendimew otie- was caſt, and made up in haſty, 
But alas they could;do.no more 


Than empty our pusſe, and emfity us 


Than e'r 5: were marred bckore 


But iti f good bour thcy;gave «= 

To one. thatiwas wiſer than they 3- 

By common coulench *<wa$the firfi Pazliament 
That cver wasfela'deiſes - ll bf 


woule 


= iP 


Afterait rhisFeer weare-never the near, 

| There fits one at the helm commanding 3 

One that doth us nigk'with a trick for our trick, 
And the w—__ in our foot 4945: 726A 


boat 


He't nat relax one great of the Tax . Sol þ = 

"Though it come to-more than be need, + .. -... - 
. He may keep it in ftore tillhis need be more, | 
'Tisan Article of our new Creed. 


So well he hath wrought, that now.ke.bath beovght 


The Realm tothe manner he meancits. , .:;-:; 
The Fithes, and the. fowl, and: the divel and all 
2M the monthly pay his high rent. 


All 


4 3 ” - A 
el it SR YOON v4. 


232 The Second Pant of * 

All this we muſt bear,but 'twould make a man ſwear 
When' they call us a reformed Nation: 

It can never ſink into'my head for to think 
That this isa Reformation. . - 1 


'Tis the man in the Moon, or the divel as ſoon, 
Qur Laws arc'afſeep upon ſhelves : (*um, 

Our Charter wir; Teedom we may Did: God ſpeed 
'Tis well we can beg for our ſelyes. | 


Since Not hath bereft us, and nothing hath left us, 
Not horſe or an Oxetoplough'lamd; 

Let Oliver paſs, come fill up tny LY "Jt 

| And here'sa good health to Rowland. 


k - f - « 4 £ 


A Catch. 


Hear: you obſerv'd the wench in « the ſtreet, 
She's {carte any hoſe orſhooes to her feet , 
And when ſhe cries, ſhe fings,  ' 

I have hot Codlings, hot Codlings. 


.. Orhave you everſcen or heard 
.The mortal with his Lyon tauny beard? 
He lives as mertily as heart can wiſh, 
And ill he cries, Buy «bruſh, buy a bruſh. 


SINCE 


_ .Dococqiec+t cl . +4 ca 
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Since theſe are merry, why ſhould we take care ? 
Muſitians, like Cameliens, mult live by the Aire 3 

And let's be blithe and Bonny, & no good miecting 


balk, \ (Chalk. 
What though we have no money, we ſhall find 


_ 3% - 


A new Medley. 


The EK | liſh, Et the T tſonnd, 
S Lava the Rocks rebound, 

Our Engliſh Native's coming 3 

Let the Nations ſwarm, 

And the Princes ſtorm, 
' We value not their drumming. 
'Tis not France, that looks fo (mug, 
Old faſhions fitll renewing; n 
It is not the Spaniſh ſhrug, > 
Scottiſh Cap, or Iriſh rug | : 
Nor the Dutch-mans double jug Y 
Can help what is enſuing 3 | | 
Pray, my Maſters, look about, - ''Y 
For ſomething is a Brewing. 


Cold: le” Ta 3. 


He that 15a Favorite conſulting with Fortane, 
If he grow not wiſer, then he's quite undon; 
na riſing creature we daily ſee certainly, 

He is a xetreater that fails to go or : 
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He that in a builder's tzade _ ... ,,... | 
Stops e're the xgof be made; - 
By the Air may be betray'd 
- And overthrown :” 
Hethat hath a race begun, 
And lets the Goal be won ; 
He had better never run, 
But let't alone. 


Then plot rightly, - 
| March &ghtly,  . | 
Shew your glittering Arms brightly : 
Charge hightly; | 
Fight ſprightly 5... 
Fortune gives renown. 
A right riſer 
Will prize her, . . 
She makes all the world wiſer ; 
Still try her, 
| We'll gain by her 
A Coffin 9r a Crown. 


ff the Dutchman or the Spaniard. 
Come'but to oppaſc us, 
* Wewillthruſt them up at the main-yard 
. Ifthey do but noſe us: 
Hans, Hans, think upon thy fins, 
And then ſubmit to Sþaix thy Maſter 3 
For though now you look like friends, 
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Yet he will never truſt you after ; 

Drink, drink, give the Dutchman drink, 
And let the tap and kan run faſter; 

For faith at the laft I chink 

A Brewer will become your Maſter, 


Let not poor Teg and Shone 
Vender trem der houles, 
Leſt dey be quite undone 
Inder very Trouſes : 
And all der Orphans beftow'd under hatches, 
And made in London fxce der to cry matches 
St. Patrick wid his Harp do tun'd wid tru ſtring 
Is not ft tounty St. Hewſon's ſhoos-ftrings. 
Methinks I hear 
The welch draw near, 
And from cach lock a louſe trops ; 
Ap Sbon, ap LLoyd, 
Will ſpend her ploot, 
br to defend her mouſe-traps: 
Mounted on her Kiflebagh 
With cott ſtore of Koradagh, 
The Prittiſh war begins. 
With a hook her was overcome ker, 
Pluck her to her, thruſt her from her, 
By cot her was break her ſhins. 
Let Tathe fret, 
And welch-hook whet, 


; 


And 
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And troop up petigrees, 
We only tout | 
Tey will ftink.us out, 
Wit Lecks and toaſted Sheeze. 


But Fockze now and Firny comes, 

. OurbBre muſt approve on't ;/ 
For pret-a Tot dey bert der drams 

' Only to bak de Couvenant. 

\ - Dey boreSaint Andrew's Croſs, 

Til our army quite did rout dem, 

-- But when we putdem to delofs, 

-*  Dedeala Croſs about dem: 

-- The King andConvenant they crave, 
Their cauſe muſt needs be further'd 
Although ſo many Kings they have 

| Moſt barbarouſly, baſely murthered. - 


The French. The F renchman he will give conſent, 
Though he tickle in our veins ; = 


That willingly 

« We may agree, | 

— Toa marriage with grapes and grains: 

He conquets us with kindneſs, 

. And doth fofar entrench, _ 

- That fair, and wiſe, and young, and r;ch,” 
Are tinified by the French : 

He prettihes us with Feathers and Fans; - 

Wich Pciticoats, Doublets, and Hole, 
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And Hlith the ſhall, 


Be welcome all 
If they forbear the noſe. .,, * 

For love or for "Be | 

Let Nations forbear 3 
If Fortune exhibic a Crown, 

A Coward he. 

* Malt furely be,, 

That will not put it on. 


4 * % . o ,, 
—— C LL &4 $3 \þ "I | >, 


A— Rn 
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Hew a Room, ſhew a Room, fliewa Rooms: 
Here's a knot of Good fellowsare cone, 
That mcan for to be merry, , FW.v 
' With Clarret and with Sherry 
Each man tomirth himſelf di dipoles, TOME; 
And for the Rechoajog told Moee oatrig | br A 


6; og 


Give the Red-Noſe fome Whize,, 
And the Pale-Noſe ſome Clarret, - - 

But the Noſe that looks Blew, 

| Give him a Cup of Seck,'twill mend his hew, 


—— mnt — A teh — —_— 
a 


The Contented. 
VV Hy ſhould a man care, athe in adefjcir, 3's 


Should Fortune _ neverſo u 


ye he Sect rt of 
Or why ſhould Ide Fir fr v I never had, 
Or fooliſhly frouble my mipd? 
For I do much hate to pine at my Fate, 
There's none but a fool will'd> to 7 * 
I'll laugh and be fat, for care kills a Cat, 
And I care not howe' re the world Z0- 


Though I am poor, nd others fave xe 
Why thould | repins at their 7 Bliſ'> ip : 

For Iam content with what" G6d hath ſent,” 

And 1 think 1do not amils ; Wo 

Let others have wealth, for I have health, 

And money to pay what Lowe. 

'T'll laugh, and be merry, and ling hey down, :.down 
For' I'care not, Ee? ON 7 oy (dewy, 


Some men do Goaalkie even by thete iy Cloatts, | 
For co be in great requeſt, 
Though mine be butSirs Fam not'o*th ſhow,” 
And Ithink my ſelf hondf| ly drelt 32 
Though every man cattrier fay td, - 
| Llike thatT wear, chough v colt not i "TY 

Tor 1 care nox, Ofc, pu 


Cour Epicure catzof fort ofecat 
And wine ofthe beſt he doth drink, 

And lies him toreſt and thinks bimaſelf bleſt, 
| - On heaven he never "Goth think ; 5 


"44 


\ 2 F vi % | 
SF: '1 4. © Though 
ds N Oug | 
: 
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though my fare be þut courſe, I am not the wor 
My health is the better Tknow 3 | 


Though plain be my food my ſtomack is good; 
And I care not,he. 


your Aattcring Curs, chat fawn upon F urs, 

And hang at Noble mens eats, H 

If once they do fall, away they run all, 

id this is their flattering fears: 

Diſſembling I ſcorn, for am free-born, 

My happinels lies not below z_ 

Though my 1 wotds want Art, Tſpeak from my hears 
' Tearc not, of. 


in: ence 


< Gmemen do "29 and. tj] thrive, 

And ſome for W_—_y apes 4 WY, 

uch money they ſpen tc tl v 
nd repent then when it's a 
LOW ſhrubs are (c re, whe 
reat ſtorms and tem Bee 
Let others look high, oe ſa will notT,, 
And care not howe'rethe world g9. 


How io live happy. 


HE that a happy life would lead 
In theſe times of diffraction, 
Let him liſken.to me, and Iwill read 
A LeRure without RE] ; 

2 


a ; FEY 
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+ him want flitee things,” whience miſcr! 
They all begin with a letter, _ . 


Let hitn bonnd his deſires to what natare requires, | 
And with reaſon his humour fetter. 


Let not his'wealth prodigious grow,” - 
For that breeds cares and, dangers s | 
Makes him covied above-ahd hated below, ' 
A conſtant ſlave tofirangers; 
hn arc happieſt of all whole eſtates, arebut ſmall, 
Ds but enough co.maintain them, 
ay do, they miay (ay, having pe FAY to pay, 
It ſew not quit coſt to —__ them, * *© 


Nor would f have kim dogg'd Ni; a Ke 
For houfhpld cares petit 

Nor to oue pface hit his w,.. 
Cauſe he fool roman 
They arc happieſt far wh 
And forrage, and all'in ; pri. | 
From all ſtorms ch cali [vj or -t they ſhould Ae? 
They ruine no child' nbr Worman.  * 


© ——_—  ——— — —— 


FW 


op are, 


Let not his brains & FRY wit, 
That capers 0'r diſcretion, | 
Tt's coſtly to Keep; and hard to get, |! © 
Aud dangerous in the poſſeſſion ; - © - 
They arc happicftinicen that can {Carce tell ten, 


Andy © 


Ys 
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'F And beat not their brains about reaſon, (ſerve: 


They may ſpeak what will rve themſelves to pre: 
And their words are not taken for treaſon.. 


But of all fools therc's none to the wit, 


F For he takes pains to ſhew it, £ 


His pride and his drink bring him into a fit, 
Then ſtreight he turns a Poet : 

His jelts he flings at States, or at Kings, 

Or at Plays, or at Bays, or at ſhadows, 

Thinksa Verſe ſerves as well asa Circle or Cell, 
Till he rimes himſelf to the Barbadows. 

He that within the'e Lines can hve, - 
May baffle all diſaftexs, h FY 

To Fortune and Fate commands he can giye, 

Who Wordlings call their Maſters; . * 

He may ſing, he may quaff, he may dr;nk, . he may 
May be mad, may be fad, may be jolly, (laugh, 
He may fleep without care and ſpeak withpat fear, 
And laugh at the world aud its'folly 


pq _ i. AM. a 
O—— — 
Cs —_— 


A Cateb, = 


W* Fartuve had L, poor Maid asl am, 
To be bound. in eternal yow, 
For ever to lys by the lide ofa man, 


' That would, lily knows got how ? 


Y Y 3 On 
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| Oh can there no pity 


Bc in fach a City, 
| Where Lads cnough are to be had. 


Unfortunate Girl, chat art wed to ſach wot, 
Go ſeck thee-a lively Lad, ht. 3 
And lct the poor that hath nothing to thew 

Go lcek tor another as bad; - 
Then call for no pity 
Thou dweitſti ind City, 
Where LIdS eyOuBh) Were tO be had.” 


I —_— 


| Advice to Batchelors. 


E that intends to take a Wife, - 
q I tell him "what a kind of lite 
- He mult be (are to lead  * 
If ſhe's a young and tender heart, 
Not documented in Loves Art, * 
:N Much teaching ſhe will uced. 


For hate there is nd path, one may 
Be tix'd before he'find the way, 
;!- 'Way; when he's at his treaſure, ' 
The gap perhaps will proyc {o- heaights | 
That he for entrant long may wait,” : 
: Ant mab* + rovof's pleaſare,'” .- 
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Or if one old, and pe, her daiiig, 
He will the Chambet-maid be Woing, _ 
' To buy her ware the ch cl Pen * 
But ifhe chuſe one twofk forme 7 
Ripe for't, ſhe'll proye libi$koas, 
Argus hiinſelf han'tKetp her. 


For when th oſc things are : heatly dreſt, 
: They | entertain eag Waiiton guelt, 
| Nox fox thieix hotoyr care, 
Ifany give their pride a fall; * 
Th' have tearn'd a trick to (bl withal, 
So you their charges bear. * 


Or if you chance to play your ga 
With a dull, fat,  grols, Wavy D wy 
Your riches to encreaſe, | 
Alas ! ſhe will but jeat you for't 
\ Bid yeu to find out heverake” 
| ., Liewithzpot of —_ c 


If meager — be thy deli 
She'l conquer in venerial Fn 


OD 


And waſte thee to the” bones. . wry es 


Such kind of girles, like to your Mill, 
The mo reyou give, the more crave ney wilt, 
Orelſe they”) grind the ſtones: 


T 4 
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| If black, 'tis ods ſhe's dev'liſh proud, 
Ifſhort, Zantippe like, too loud, | 
If long, ſhe'Tlazy be, « 
Fooliſh (the Proverb. ſaith), iffair, os 


If wiſe and come r 3 there, 
Leſt ſhe Cab 


Id thee. © 


If ſhe bring ſigre of money, ſach 2 
Arc like to domineer too much; gu 
| Prove Miſtris, no good wife, _ 
And when they canndt keep you under, - 
They | till the houſe with [colding thunder, 
What worſe than ſuch a life 3, + 


But if her Dowry only be 
Beauty, farewel feligity,- 
' Thy fortunes caſt away. 
Thou muſt be ſureto ſatisfic hey 
In belly, and in back-defixe, 
To labour night and day: 


And rather than her pride give o'r, 

$he*l turn perhaps an honoured whore, 

| And thou'ls AJeor'd be, - \ 

Whilſt like Aeon thon maiſt weep, 

Iv think thou forced art to keep, | 
'Surh a as devoyrthee, 


+ 4 
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If being noble thou doſt wed. 
A ſeryrle Creature, baſely bred, 
Thy Familyitdefaces 3 
It being mean, one nobly born, . 
She'l {wear texalt a Courtlike horn, _ 
Thy low deſcent it graces. 


* Tf one tongue be too much for any, 
Then he who takes a wite with many, , 
Knows not what may betide him 3 
She whom he did tor learning honour, 
To ſcold by book will take upon: her, 
Rhetorically chide him. ſ 


If both her Parents living are, , © _ © 
To pleaſe them you mult take great care, | + | 
. . Or (poyl your future fortune, - 
But if departed th'axe this life, . . = 
You muſt be paxent to your wife, | 
And father all, be certain. 


If bravely dreſt, fair fac'd and witty, | [1 
She'l oft be gadding tg the City, . + ql. 
' Nor may. you lay her nay, | k- 
.She'l tell you (if you herdeny) ©. l 
Since women have Terms, the knows rot why, . .. 1 | 
; * But they ſtill keep them may. -. | # 


f #þ 


LO 


Fe Sreonil Part of © 


If you make choice of Oy ware, 
of being Cuckold, thet?'s tels fear, 
But ſtapid honeſty + 
May teach herhow to feep all night 
And take a great deal tnoredelig 
To milk the Cows has thee. 


Conco&ion makes thejr blood: agree 
Too near, where's confar wt. 
Theti let no kit be choſtg: 
He loſeth one part of his treaſare, 
Who thus conhineth'all his pleaſe 
To th aritis of his firft Couzen. 


He'll 1 never kave her af command, 

Who takes a wie at ſecond hand 3 - 
Then chuſe no widdewed mother 

The firſt cut, of that bir you love, Kk 

If others had, why mayn't you prove | 
Put tafterto another ? | 


Beſides, if ſhe bring children many, 
'Tislike by thee ſhe'l not have any, 

But prove a barren Doe 3 
Or if by them, ſhe ne'r had one, - 
By thee 'tis likely The] have none, 
Whilſt thou for weak bitk go. 


Merry Drollerie,Complete. 347 © 
For there where other Gard'ners have been ſowing 
Their ſeed, but ne'r could find it growing 
'  Youmuſt expect ſo too 3 
And where the Terre incognita 
S'o'rplow'd, you maſt it tallow lay, 
And fill for weak: back go. 


Then SO not to a triaiden face, : * 

Nor confidence in widdows place, 
Thoſe weaker veſlels may 

Spring-leak, or ſplit againlt a rock, 

And when your Fathe's wrapt in a ſmoek, 
Tis caftly'caſtaway- 


Yet be ſhe fair, foul, ſhott, or tall, 


You for a time may love them all, & 0:1 ba& 


Ca)l them your ſoul, your life 
And one by one them undermine, F 


As Courtizan, or Concubme, 
But never as married witfe. 


He who conſiders this, may end the ſtrife, © © 


Contels no trouble hs unto a Wife. # 


,- The Second\Part of 


A.Catch. 


| Tf any ſo wiſe i is, that Sack-he dſpiſes, 7 
Let him drink (mall beer, and be ſober, 
Whilſt we drink Sack and ſing, as ifit were ſpring, 
He ſhall droop like the Trees in Ofiober.. © 
But be ſure if over night thisdog doyou bite, . 
You take it henceforth for a warging, 
Soon as out of your bed, taſcttle your head, 
Take a hair of his tail in the morning: . 
And be not {o filly to follow old Lilly, 
For there's nothing but Sack that = tune us, 
Let his Ne-aſſueſe as be put in his cap caſe, | 
And fing bi-bi-10 vinen Hts | 
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A 1 Mock Song 


Hen La Lady do intend to fatter 
Oh, how. I do begin to.chatter; 

I {wear and vow 
How + I'd do, 
That I might once get at her —— 


Merry Drollerie,C omplete. 347 
I ay to kiſs her only isa Feaſi, - 


A Cypids Beaver at the leaſt; 
| Whilſt Glly ſhe 


Believeth me, 
And thinks I love her beſt. 


With thoſe fair phanſics which mat com ncly are, .,. \ 


I oft her Ladyſhip eompare 3 * 
I fay the Roſe 

And Lilly, when it blowes, 

Are nothing near ſo fair. 


Tet gu aZing on her face I've ſpent ſome hours, 
ted with each cheek, and all irs powers, 
But there none grow, 
Unleſs below, 
In pleaſures garden-ſpring her flowers. 


Ofc have I call'd her Jewel, oft haveI 
Gall'd true, the falfe pear}s of her eye, 

Yet precious ſtone ; 
She wHll have none, 
Untill with me ſhe lic. 


With what pure whiteneſs is her boſome bleſt, 
Oft cry I, yet I do but jeſt3 
For ſure I'm fill, 
She never will, 
Untill I———her have a milk white breaſt- 


———_— 


Then - -. 


350 | The Second Part of &c. 

Then tell her by the rowling of her eyes, . 

I gueſs her ſecret ratities, | 
Swear he wh enjoyes 

Thoſe pleaſant toyes;” * * ** 

Ought much to efteem the Prize. - 


B Thus Ladies haveT learn'd in Cupids ſchools, 
- - My Maſter OvitrGrammict Rules : 
Thus cat auth 


TIamin love, 
And thus I make ye fools, 
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Ow] confeſs I amin Love 


Be merry in ſorrow, why nb. A 
erillis told her ſwaine wN. ®. 
Call for the Maſter oh tbis is fine 4 
Once was I ſad till Tgrew to be mad * 1c 
When firſt Mardike was made aPrey my «31% 
Of" all the Crafts that T do, know >. 
The thirſty Earth drinks up the Ram .- K-73 
To friend and to foe z Wy 2g) 
Faſhions | [I « \.1 5-05, 431 
7 acco that is withered quite 1-5 1 2 
There was a Jovial Tinker 25 ya? K. 
Now Gentlemen if "your w! l hear 1 
The Hunt is up 30. 
Of an old ſouldier of the Queen TS 
If thou will know bow to chaſe a ſhrew 32. 
_ my delicate bonny  fwees Betty - 343 
Nay prethee don't fly me &c+ 3&. - 
A fox a fix up Gallant to the. field 3 
Are come ſee what's here , 
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The Contents 

Tet dogs and divells dyt 

OI ens | 
t a maid Kc. | 

The ſpring is coming on and our blond &c, 

Dotiors lay by your Irksome books 

ere was an &c. 

Come Jack let's drink, or the Cavalerrs complaint 

The Anſwer to it 

the Lind of Eſſex E 7 | 

Auaj'aia alas oe ER FEI 

Will you bear 8 et ATA 

EF Ofmnbings new fong 

Bacchus Tamcome from WW __ 

” ' Benotthouſo fooliſh mice ' 

28 e me mo more&c. 

A. Sefftons was beld the other dy 

Teame unto a Puritan to wee 

Good Lord what a paſt is this world &c. © 

Walking abroad in a moring.. 

Is Eigbty Eight &c. 


| ew Nay out upon ; this fooling for ſhatne 


If every woman was ſerv din ber kind 
Some Chriſtian People all give ear _ 
Come my Daphne come away - 
Caſt your Caps and cares away . 

Whex firſt the Scottiſh war began 5 
My Brethren, all attend © © 

, Come let's drink the time invites 
In the merry month of May | 
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:Reome for the beſt of Potts Hero 


' I tell thee Dick where I have been 


Wow bappy is the priſc oner Cc, | 


I met with the divel in the ſhapeof a Ram 


The world's 8 bubble &c. 

The Profiors are two and no more 
My Miſtrjo whos te Wake | 
Tug ot the Silver nor Gold... 

After ſo many ſad miſhaps...» 

ome lets purge our brains 


' What though the times 


bay by your pleading 
tam a bonny = 
1} tell the a ſtory &c. 


0 n0 more to the old Needy iS 


Tots call and drink the Celler\. 

\There is luſty Liquor | 
-Three merry lads met at the Riſe 
Of all the Recreations which 
"Toth and Wilt were fſhep dl 
Wake all you dead wa" es (2... 

There a —_ :dle kind of eatiere 


.The Bow Gooſe 
ews while Bears &cs 


ſeamen are the bonny 
Miftris is in Muſick 
en the Chill charakoe,, Nike. \ 
[Now thanks to the poxers below 
dl maiden of late &c. , yy 
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The Contents; 


Aﬀter thepains of a deſperate Later 171 
'Blind fortune if thou wants | 172 
From Mghomect and Paganiſme | 174 
God bleſs my good Lord |. | 177 
Of all the rare ferences / (CT 1041298 
Heard you not lately of a may | . 180 
The Medly of the Country man Citizen and ſouldier 132 
| No man loves fiery paſſion can approve 197 
' Then blind Gad Cupid &c. y 138 
Come Drawer come fill us &c. | 190 
by by your pleading | 191 
Bring forth your Cunny s kin .. 196 
" "From bunger and cold &c. 197 
- — "Roome for a Gamefter.- | | \ 6 <4} 197- 
X Gather your Roſe buds CEE | 199 
A ſtory ſtrange I will you tell '- © 200 
T 119'a Rogue and a ftouwbone 22. 204 
' St ry ſprt the Gate [I 207 | 
The Second Parr. 
Hold quaffe 120 more A 21008 
Had ſhe not care enongh . | 2118 
oFEltre's a Health to his Majeſty 22 OED RIS 
But ſince it was enatied bigh Treaſon * '. 2201 
Cook Laurcl by Bcn Johinlk BY : 14h 
A fin for care :1 116 hb "2 217 I 1 
Let Souldiors fight for praiſe $6, © L311 & 
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The Concenes. 


Ne er trouble thy ſelf at the times 


Calm was the Evening 


The Black ſmith 

Come my dainty doxes 

Come Imp Royal &c. © 

The Wiſemen 

How poor is his ſpirit 6c. 

I ame mad O noble Feſtus 

I dote T dote but am a foo] &c. 

Ladies 1 do here preſent 
TheCombaie of Cocks 

Come let's frollich fill ſqme Sack, 


, hen Phocbus addreft &c- 


' Oliver Oliver 
When I ds travell in the night 
Sir Eglamore - | 
If none be offended &c. 
Come drawer and fill us OC. 
The Bulls feather 
You talk of new England 
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What an aſs is 
My maſters give audience 
The Aphoriſmes of Galen 
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Three merry boys came out of the Weſt 
There's many a blinking Verſe &c. | 


What is that you call a Maidenbead 


A Brewer may be a Burgeſs grave 


Come dr awer turn about the Bowle 
Pray wby ſhould any man complain 
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Now 1am merrier Sir John 
T have re:ſ:n to fly thes 
Thave the faireſt Non-perel 
Are you grown ſo m:lagchd)ly 
Stblimeſt diſcretions b:zveclimb'd &c, 
A pox on the Faylor 
My l:dging is on the cold ground 
From the fair Larinian ſhove 
Fetch me Ben Johnſons ſcx'l&e, 
Nw that the ſprins &c, 
Of all the ſports in 1he world 
 Thewilymily Fox 
© She lay ailuakgd &c, 
' Stme wives are good ${C. 
Call George again 
Pox take your miſtiis 
The Anſwer | | 
She that will eat by break faff 
.- $t. George for England 
Arthur -f Bradley 
04 the Oxford Feaſts 
- There were three Ceeks in Colebrook 
Tie B'acksmih | 
' When Iſecame firſt to London Town 
The merry good fellow 
Tlie Rebe!s Reion 
Haze yew obſer d the wench in the ſtreet 
A new Medley 
Shew a Room fſhew a Room Ce, 
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Why ſhonld a man eare or be in deſpair 
He tbata life would lead _- 
What fortune bad I, poor mold that I am 
He that.intends to take a wife 

If any ſo wiſt is, that Sack be "OO 
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| courſe of Witcheraft. By William Drage,PraGtitioner | 

>, of Phyſick at Hitchin in Hartfordſhire. 
i Biſhop White, upon the Sabbath. 
'. The Artificial Changcling. 
The life of Tomerlain. . 

The Progmatical Joſie A Play by Richard C ar- 

pemter. 


Large Odavo. 


Mr. Shepherd, on the Sabbath. 
'TheRites of the Crown of England, as it is efta- 
liſhed 


— 
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Oxford Jeaſis. 
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The third part of the Bible and New Teſtament. 

The duty of every one that will be ſaved? being 1 
Rules, Precepts, Promiſes, and examples, DireQing 
all Perſonsof what degree ſoever, how to govern 
| their |Paflions, and to live virtuoſly and ſoberly in 
\ the World. Dr. Spurftow's Meditations, . 
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A Help to Prayer. - 
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